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Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina: water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest aND Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 

Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 


SEE REDUCED HALF-TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS. 


The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 
Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 


Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each 5 $5 for the set. 


Remit by express money order or postal money order 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 





FEEDING THE MULTITUDE. 


Rev. Dr. J. McCLuskgy BLAYNEY, of Frankfort, Ky., 
has recently accomplished a fishing performance which is 
worthy of chronicle. In the Trout Lake waters of Wiscon- 
sin he took 238 large-mouth black bass weighing 336 
pounds, ina single day. Reckoning the working day at 
ten hours, the take would mean twenty-three fish per 


hour, or one every two and a half minutes. Such a © 


score gives evidence of the abounding fertility of the 
waters, and testifies to the good luck of the fisherman 
and not less to his assiduity, muscle and staying power. 
The Doctor made a big score, one not easily to be surpassed 
by the every-day fisherman. 

To rate the incident merely as a scoring of so many 
fish taken in so few hours would be, however, to make 
but low and vulgar account of a performance that is in 
itself not particularly creditable, but which might yet be 
dignified if done for a worthy purpose. To yank out a 
boat load of 238 bass in a day is of course a feat of which 
in itself neither Dr. Blayney nor any other right-thinking 


- angler would be particularly proud. For one thing, and 


looking at it merely from the standpoint of getting 

amusement out of the fishing, such a snaking out of a 

mess of fish means a waste of raw material which prop- 

erly utilized might afford a lot of fun. If those 238 bass, 

which were hustled from water to boat in ten hours, had 
been taken as an angler who was fishing for the fun of 
the thing would have taken them, they would have fur- 
nished entertainment for rod and reel for many a day. 
Dr. Blayney we assume is an angler who would prefer to 
fish in such a manner as to derive the most satisfaction 
from the pursuit; and the very fact that he was content 
to deprive himself of so much of the genuine pleasure as 
he might have enjoyed in the time at his disposal, and 
instead of angling took to yanking, should be taken as 
indicating that he had in view something other than the 
mere fun of fishing. While no record is given of the dis- 
position of those 238 fish, it goes without saying that they 
were taken for some good purpose. 

The catch was made in an unnamed lake in the Wiscon- 
sin forests, some twenty miles from the Trout Lake Hotel; 
and as fish are reported plentiful in the immediate vicin- 
ity of the house, we are not to assume that the guest 
from Kentucky had been employed by the steward to fish 
for the hotel table. Indeed had this been the case, the 
Doctor would have felt slight satisfaction in the feat; it 
would have been classed among those things which, as 
the French say, may be fitting to be done but are not 
fitting to be boasted of. Rather are we to understand 
that to the Doctor’s ready ear had come some tale of 
destitution—of forest fire victims, it may have been—who 
were sorely in straits for food; and he was prompted to 
go fishing that he might provide for the alleviation of 
their distress. If thus the Reverend Doctor was follow- 
ing the example of the Master whose minister he is, we 
may be assured that no one of those 238 bass taken in the 
depths of the forest was wasted. For on the memorable 
occasion of the miraculous provision of the loaves and 
the fishes, it was commanded, after all had eaten, to 
gather up the fragments that remained, that nothing 
might be lost. If a like careful using of the bounties of 
nature was enjoined by Dr. Blayney upon those who fed 

of the fishes he had provided, that fact must have height- 


ened the satisfaction he indulged for having made a catch 
of bass so extrordinary to meet an emergency so unusual. 
Every angler, even when he fishes for sweet charity, 
likes to feel that none of his fish are wasted; and no one, 
who fishes with interest loftier than mere stupid count, 
would care to catch 238 bass in ten hours with an appre- 
hension that they might be left to decay. 

It is not every day that an angler finds occasion to fish 
for the relief of the destitute. We congratulate- Dr. 
Blayney that to him on his summer vacation such an op- 
portunity was given, and that he improved it so well. 
His deed stands out as pure gold, in noble and worthy 
contrast with the base metal of count fishing. For there 
are fishermen, we regret to say, who finding the oppor- 
tunity would catch 336 pounds of black bass in a day with 
never a thought of what was to become of the fish, and 
with not a shadow of concern as to whether or not the 
catch was made for any good purpose. Such wanton 
killers know neither the pleasures of angling nor the sat- 
isfaction of charitable, deeds. 


OF FOUR THINGS BEWARE. 


TRAGEDY treads close upon the heel of mirth. We set 
out on pleasure, and it is like toend in sorrow. Of four 
things beware—a loaded gun, an unloaded gun, a catboat_ 
and a pretty face. 

The story, which a Chicago shooter tells in our game 
columns to-day of his bursted gun on a North Dakota 
ducking water, came perilously near being a story of 
fatality to have been told by some other than himself. 

In an interior village of this State, one day last week, a 
son returning from a shooting excursion, came into the 
house with game and gun, The father picked up the gun, 
thinking it to be unloaded, pointed it at the mother; said 
in fun, ‘‘Suppose I should shoot you;” pulled the trigger 
for a joke; and shot her dead. 

Last Sunday four young men of Staten Island set out 
in a catboat for a day’s sail on the New York Bay. The 
craft foundered in a gale, and only one of the four was 
left to tell the story of joy turned into mourning. 

In this city the other day Secret Service detectives took 
into custody a fugitive from justice, for whom they had 
been looking for twelve years. A trusted employe of the 
Government, holding a responsible position in Washing- 
ton, this man once joined a party of congenial spirits for 
a shooting trip to the West; there they stopped at a farm 
house; he became infatuated with the daughter; took her 
to Washington; embezzled public funds to meet her 
extravagant demands; and became a fugitive, his life 
miserably wrecked from the time of that shooting trip 
West. 

And yet four of the most harmless things in all the 
world are a loaded gun, an unloaded gun, a catboat and 
a pretty face. 


THE ADIRONDACK FORESTS. 

New YorRK will vote next month on the adoption of a 
proposed new constitution. One of the new provisions 
relates to the forest preserve and reads: 

The lands of the State now owned or hereafter acquired, consti- 
tuting the forest preserve as now fixed by law, shall be forever kept 
as wild forest lands. They shall not be leased, sold or exchanged, or 
be taken by any corporation, public or private, nor shall the timber 
thereon be sold, removed, or destroyed. 

This is not an ideal disposition of the public forestry 
question; but it is perhaps the wisegs.one under existing 
circumstances. The woodlands of the State, like the 
woodlands owned by individuals, are properly a source 
of revenue. Rightly exploited wild forest lands would 
yield an income year after year in perpetuity, and with- 
out impairment of the capital.- Such scientific systematic 
forestry obtains in most of the government preserves of 
Europe; and it might be established in this country, if it 
could ever be conducted as a public service and not as 
new form of private jobbery. As a matter of fact no 
subject of legislation at Albany in recent years has been 
more perplexing:for an honest man to deal with than 

that of the disposition of the State forestlands. No 


projects ostensibly in the public interest have con: — 
there - 


cealed so many niggers in the woodpile; 
have- been few other subjects of legislation in 
which the advocates of what they considered the 
public advantage were so liable to find themselves being 
used as tools to further the schemes of designing specu- 
lators and land grabbers. The ideal solution of the New 
York forestry problem would be found in a scientific and 
honest administration of the wild lands. If we may not 





have this the disposition embodied in the new section of 
the constitution should be adopted. It will at least save 
what is left of the woods. At some other. day short of 
the lion and lamb age, it may be possible for a great 
State like New York to reap the advantages of this natural 
reserve in a more reasonable manner, for the public good, 
free from the plunderings of Adirondack forestry schemers e 








THE .;WALTON MEMORIAL. 


THE projected London memorial of Izaak Walton will 
consist of a stained glass window in the church of St. 
Dunstan’s in the West; and the cost is estimated at $500. 
St. Dunstan’s was selected as an appropriate place for the 
memorial inasmuch as Walton was long a vestryman of 
the church, and filled several other offices in the parish. 
The church registers too record the death of seven of his 
children, his first wife and her mother. Thecircular which 
Mr. R. B. Marston sends us further points out the fact 
that by reason of his ‘‘Lives” of eminent Divines, Walton 
is closely identified with the church. It was too, as every 
reader of Walton will remember, in “‘S. Dunstans Church- 
yard Fleetstreet” that in 1653 hung the sign of Rich, Mar- 
riot, who then and there made a lasting name for him- 
self in the annals of literature by giving his imprint to 
the first edition of the “Angler.” The shrine for the 
memorial has been happily chosen; we doubt not that the 
window itself will be quite as appropriate in character. 

American anglers are invited to contribute to the fund 
now raising for the purpose; and it is to be hoped that the 
United States may not be without such a representation, 
for our British cousins surely may not claim exclusively 
to hold the regard which nineteenth century anglers feel 
toward their prototype of the seventeenth. Indeed why 
should not we ourselves have some tangible memorial of 
Walton on this side of the water? There must be Wal- 
tonians in America quite willing to provide something of 


the sort if it were projected to meet their approval. The 


parks in our cities give room to monuments to many a 
subject less deserving than the fishing vestryman of St. 
Dunstan’s. 

One of these days, when times shall have mended, and 
returned prosperity shall have made the occasion auspi- 
cious, such an American memorial enterprise may suc- 
cessfully be undertaken. 


RUM AND , REINDEER. 

Ir will be recalled that a most interesting experiment 
in stocking a country with wild game for a food supply is 
now in progress in Alaska, where a herd of imported 
reindeer has been put out and protected. Reports were 
received last week, saying that the deer have now firmly 
established themselves, and are multiplying at a rate 
which gives promise of the complete success of the far- 
sighted enterprise. Large numbers of the new-comers, 
unused to the natural phenomena of precipices, have 
manifested an unexpected degree of cervine stupidity by 
incontinently leaping over the cliffs to destruction, but 
the species is gradually becoming wonted to the novel 
surroundings, and the Alaskan reindeer herds individually 
and collectively may be reckoned as on a sure footing. 

Coincidently with this philanthropic provision of ven- 
ison for his empty stomach, the Eskimo is receiving from 
his white brothers an inordinate stock of fire-water to 
make him crizy and kill him. Alaskan whisky traders 
are driving a brisk industry in “‘rot-gut” whisky and 
dogtored rum, The liquid agencies which have killed off 
such multitudes of Indians in this country are working 
out the fate of the Eskimo there. In the face of such a 
condition the Alaskan reindeer scheme is but a paltry 
measure of relief to offset certain destruction. It is a 
race between reindeer and rum; and the odds are all with 
therum. Of the result there can be no doubt. Where 
the deer will save one Eskimo, the rum will kill a dozen. 


THE MINNESOTA TEST CASES. 


THE full text of the important Minnesota test cases is 
given on another page. They are worthy of careful 
study, for in them are set forth the sound principles of 
game protection; and the decisions themselves give the 
clinching to strong and well shapen.laws. The findings 
of the court are in fullest and heartiest keeping with the 
spirit as well as the letter of the Minnesota statute; they 
sustain and make effective a scheme of game and fish pro- 
tection admirable in plan, detail and practical working. 
Of the Minnesota system we shall have more to say; it is 
well worth study, 
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MAKING A RAISE. 


FUR-HUNTING—that’s what we intended doing the com- 
ing winter. The whole of the past summer we had spent 
in prospecting for mineral, but the autumn had come, 
snow already covered the summits of the mountains and 
we had struck nothing; and now the three of us sat in 
solemn conclave in Joe Dalton’s cabin one fine October 
morning a few years ago. This cabin was situated on a 
ranch in the Flathead Valley, northwestern Montana, 
and we were discussing where to go. So far nothing had 
been settled. The season was too far advanced for an 
extended trip and we hadn't funds enough to outfit our- 
selves. Finally Joe deferred matters until the evening, 
as he wanted to ride to town, nine miles away, for the 
mail. He was out of tobacco, too, which was a still more 
serious affair. 

It was 7 o’clock before he returned and we were at sup- 
per, and after unsaddling his horse he tossed a letter and 
two newspapers on to the bunk, drew up to the table, 
helped himself to a large portion of venison stew and 
commenced eating without further ceremony, and pres- 
ently Fred inquired what made him so late. 

“Business,” replied Joe, as he ladled away at the stew. 
“I got on tosomething this afternoon that’s worth looking 
into. I'll explain after a while, but 'm just about hun- 
ary now—haven’t had a bite since breakfast.” 

t was evident from Joe’s look of suppressed excitement 
that he had, something of importance to communicate, 
and after finishing his meal he lit his pipe, blew forth a 
vast cloud of smoke, and heaving a sigh of deepest con- 
tent, proceeded to unburden himself. 

“Who d’ye think I saw down town to-day?” 

**How should we know?” said Fred; ‘‘unless some of the 
boys have returned from the Libby Creek excitement.” 

“No, it’s none of them. It was Dutch Billy.” 

‘*‘When did he get back?” ‘‘Where’s he been to?” “Did 
he have any luck?” and fora moment Joe was assailed 
by a running fire of questions. Billy had mysteriously 
disappeared over two weeks ago, having left in the night 
for parts unknown, with a heavy pack on his back, a belt 
full of ammunition and his old Sharps rifle. He was a 
first-rate hunter and was given to making periodical ex- 
cursions, always on foot and alone, into the depths of the 
great forest that stretched far away to the north and 
west of the Flathead Valley, emerging therefrom with 
sundry proofs of his skill in the shape of skins and furs, 
sometimes of considerable value. 

‘‘He’s on a terror of a spree,” said Joe. ‘‘He got a bear 
skin and five beaver hides and sold ’em at Randall’s store 
for $25 and a gallon of whisky. He never said where he’d 
been but old man Ray met him on the Kootenay trail 
packing his wad. When little Billy’s sober he'll never 
open his head, but when he’s full he’s a fool like all 
drunken men, and he let out to me that he’d struck two 
fresh beaver dams.” 

‘Why didn’t he stay and catch the beavers then?” 

‘His grub played out, and I guess he was thirsty,” said 
Joe, ‘“‘but he camped in a meadow near a river, he said, 
and I got points enough to know that place if we could 
only run across it, and I mean trying my best, you can 
make your mind easy on that.” 

“‘Well, that’s a cute trick! You mean getting in ahead 
of Billy then and trying for them yourself?” 

“You bet 1 do,” said Joe emphatically, ‘what'll that 
little whisky bloat do if he gets’em? He'll only blow in 
what they bring, same as he’s doing now. It’s free for 
all in these parts, and we've just as good a right to make 
araise as he has—and a better one—cause we'll make 
good use of it.” 

“Of course we will,” assented Fred, ‘‘but when ’ll Billy 
start after them?” 

“Billy "ll never leave town while he’s got a cent, and 
then it'll take him a week to get sober. You boys get the 
outfit ready to-morrow and I'll go after some flour for 
we're nearly out. Then we'll pack old ’Breed and start in 
the evening.” 

Any faint scruples of mine regarding prior rights and 
the laws of meum and tuum (as interpreted in that none 
too law-abiding section) were speedily overcome by this 
convincing logic, and we at once commenced prepara- 
tions. Beaver skins were valuable, and getting very 
scarce hereabouts, and the man who found a colony of 
them was regarded as one with a moderate bank account 
to draw upon. 

There seemed no need to publish our movements to the 
neighborhood at large, so we started on our wild goose 
chase by moonlight. The old pony, which Joe had traded 
from a half-breed Indian long before, was burdened with 
a large pack, and we went afoot, for feed might be scarce 
and the fewer horses we had to attend the better in such 
an expedition as the present. We hada small tent, our 
blankets, cooking utensils, an axe, six heavy double spring 
= and a good supply of provisions and ammunition, 
and, of course, our rifles, for we were ready to take in 
anything we ran across. 

e Indian trail to the Kootenay River wassoon reached, 
and, leaving the open valley, we entered the forest and 
were soon entirely away from civilization. About 10 
o’clock we came to a little grassy opening and camped for 
the night. Early next morning we were under way 
again, and now the country was rougher, the trail wind- 
ing among low, rolling hills, and around swampy places 
where grew tangled clumps of red willows. We stopped 
at noon on a little stream that flowed to our right, ate a 
hurried meal, and started again. The timber was very 
fine here; giant pine and tamarack trees stood towering 
over their lesser fir and spruce brethren, but the density 
of the undergrowth prevented an extended view in any 
direction, and, after ascending a low hill, we followed 
the trail down into a wooded hollow along which an- 
other stream ran, and here we once more halted. 

“This is as far as I’m anyways certain about,” said Joe. 
‘The Clearwater River is off east to our right about four 
miles, and this little creek puts into it. Billy took two 
days to get there, and he spoke of an old landslide that 
had dammed up the river in times gone by, but there was 
no getting any sense outof him. Now, if wecan find that 
landslide we're solid. It’s the only thing we've got to 
guide us, anyway.” 

There was no trail from here on as we turned down the 
little stream and followed its course. Joe had trouble- 
some work leading the pony around fallen trees and 


through the dense brush, but the little gulch gradually 
widened into a comparatively open river bottom, and 
presently we emerged from the woods in a small meadow 
of some twenty acres in extent. It was completely encir- 
cled by forest, but looking ahead over the treetops we saw 
a line of wooded mountains. They were not far distant— 
half a mile to the lower slopes perhaps—and then we 
knew we were near the Clearwater, for it skirted the base 
of the hills. : 

Choosing a flat place just inside the timber, we pitched 
our tent under a spreading fir tree, and while Fred started 
the supper, Joe picketed his pony and I cut a good supply 
of ‘“‘mountain feathers” (fir browse) and spread the blan- 
kets out for our bed; and after a hearty meal we passed 
the time in smoking and speculating on the outcome of 
our venture as we sat by the cheerful camp-fire. Our first 
need was some fresh meat, and as deer tracks had been 
seen all the afternoon, we decided to go hunting on the 
morrow, and, fatigued with our day’s tramp, we turned 
in early. 

It was a little after daylight when I awoke. The fly of 
the tent was not quite closed, and through the re. I 
could see old Breed standing motionless at the end of his 
picket rope, his ears pricked up and gazing intently across 
the meadow. I knew the old pony’s ways, and this one 
told me he saw sdmething unusual. Gently, very gently, 
I crawled from beneath the warm blankets. The boys 
were still sleeping soundly, and gaining the opening with- 
out arousing them, I looked out. A light fog hung over 
everything, but I could easily see across the meadow, and 
about half-way around to the right stood a whitetail deer, 
just at the edge of the brush, apparently surprised at our 
unwelcome intrusion, yet impelled by curiosity to remain. 
With a laudable wish to = that curiosity, but in a 
somewhat unexpected manner, I quietly reached for my 
rifle. The shot was an easy one, not over 70yds., and the 
sharp report of the piece broke abruptly on the perfect 
stillness that reigned over the forest that foggy October 
morning. I saw the deer bound forward on to the grass, 
wheel suddenly and rush back into the woods, and Joe and 
Fred were on their feet in an instant. Within five min- 
utes a fire was started and I walked over the wet grass 
with Joe to look for my game, which I knew had been 
hit, and we found it lying dead just inside the timber. 
The ball had struck just behind the shoulder, and gone 
diagonally through it, coming out the opposite flank. 

We soon had the deer, which was a six months’ buck 
fawn, strung up to a branch in camp, and by the time it 
was dressed had breakfast ready. That lucky shot 
of mine meant a saving of time and trouble, and we were 
highly elated at our good fortune. The meal concluded, 
we decided to explore the river and its tributaries near by, 
so we proceeded down our little stream in company. Just 
at the further extremity of the meadow stood a great fir 
tree with heavy masses of foliage spreading out like a 
canopy some 10ft. above the ground, and underneath it 
were signs of human occupation. A rude fireplace of 
stones held the ashes of a fire, and a bed of soft browse 
had been made, while on a limb hung two circular hoops 
of willow, and all this had been done quite recently. 

“We've struck the right spot,” said Joe. ‘‘That’s Billy’s 


camp.” 

Of this we had no doubt whatever, and it was but a 
short distance to the brink of Clearwater. Its banks were 
low and level, and, although well timbered, were free 
from underbrush, and here we separated. Joe started off 
down stream, while Fred and I crossed the little tribu- 
tary and went in the opposite direction. After following 
the devious windings of the river for two miles or more, 
we approached a place where the stream appeared to 
fork, but before reaching this spot a promising-looking 
little creek was encountered and we decided to examine 
it. We had carefully scrutinized every foot of the river 
bank, and hadn’t seen even a beaver cutting, although a 
mile or so up the little tributary we came to some old 
workings, but they were uninhabited now, having been 
trapped out long ago, and after a careful, though fruit- 
less, examination, we started back to camp, reaching 
there late in the afternoon, somewhat tired and very 
hungry; but Joe had returned and had an appetizing 
supper almost ready, to which we did full justice, for that 
venison steak was perfect. 

If we had been unsuccessful Joe had fared no better. 
He had followed the stream for nearly three miles to 
where it made a sharp bend, and some very old beaver 
signs around a muddy slough that adjoined the river 
proved a poor reward for his pains, so we decided to re- 
verse matters on the morrow, we going down stream and 
Joe examining the river above the point where we had 
turned off. 

We were up early next morning, and this time took a 
lunch with us, as we intended being away all day, and 
by 9 o’clock Fred and I reached the bend Joe had men- 
tioned. For a mile or so the Clearwater had been trend- 
ing away from the hills, but now it swung inward, meet- 
ing the mountain abruptly, then turning off again along 
its base, and on reaching this spot we emerged from the 
woods into an open space on the river bank, which here 
rose vertically from the water. As we did so we obtained 
an unobstructed view of the opposite bank and saw the 
very thing we were seeking. 

The hillside ran up steeply there and the continual 
sapping of the fast running water had, in times gone by, 
on a — mass of earth and rocks which fad slid 

own into the stream, partially ming it. A great 
quantity of driftwood, brought down by the sprin 
treshets, had accumulated here, and one large sont had 
jammed against the bank on which we stood, thus enabl- 
ing one to cross to the other side. The scar on the 
mountain slope left by the landslide was plainly visible, 
although overgrown with brush and small trees, but if 
Dutch Billy’s incoherent ravings contained a grain of 
truth this was surely the place. 

But where were the beaver dams? We could see quite 
a distance down stream and there was not a sign of one. 
In fact the river was much too rapid for such work and 
there were no tributaries entering here. I scanned the 
opposite bank closely but could see no encouragement 
whatever. Some tall leafless cottonwoods were scattered 
along it, and in one place some willow bushes concealed 
the outlet of a little rill or spring, but it was so small that 
we never gave it a second thought, and after a brief con- 
sultation we decided to cross the stream on the jam of 
driftwood. 

The wide sweep of the Clearwater encircled a large, 
densely wooded flat, and the hill which arose behind 
it was here broken into by a hollow that seemed to run 


back a considerable distance. Our intention was to fol- 
low along the base of the hills and strike the river bank 
opposite our camp, but we were soon struggling with 
some of the thickest brush I ever encountered, and after 
crawling through acres of fallen trees and a mixture of 
willow bushes and jack-pine thickets tangled in every 
conceivable manner, we ascended the slope a little way, 
and between the tree trunks obtained a view of our 
position. 

Thick forest—that was all we could see. Great yellow 
pines reared their lofty tops above a sea of spruce and fir 
trees, and here and there the bare, naked-looking tama- 
racks rose to as great a height. We could look almost 
into the hollow mentioned, and it was considerably lar- 

r than we had thought—quite a basin in fact—and 
Teas its center ran an irregular line of cottonwoods, 
which still retained a few of their golden leaves, and we 
could see more patches of yellow among the sombre foli- 
age on the flat, and look which way we would, our eyes 
rested upon a rolling expanse of forest, broken only by 
the silvery line of the Clearwater as it pursued its sinuous 
course toward the Flathead. 

“There must be a creek, Fred, along that line of cotton- 
woods.” 

“Yes, it looks like it from here,” said he. 
down and try it again.” 

But the further we traveled the worse matters became. 
Some swampy ground overgrown with masses of red wil- 
lows and a liberal admixture of thorns now confronted 
us, and after slowly working my way through these, | 
was joined by Fred, who fancied he had found an easier 
way, but was now softly breathing maledictions on such 

laces in general and this one in particular. 

‘Hold still a minute, Fred—what’s that noise?” 

We listened intently and heard the rippling splash of 
falling water. It seemed to be up toward the gulch and 
not far distant. This had to be investigated, and ten 
minutes later we were near the sound, but the willows 
grew thicker than ever and cost us a hard struggle to get 
through it. But then came our reward. 

A little stream flowed out of the basin, where it-had its 
birthplace, and this had been utilized by some beavers in 
the cleverest way imaginable. The little depression 
along which it coursed had been blocked by a large dam 
built of branches and small logs and plastered with mud, 
and this had formed a still, deep pool, which extended 
up the hollow some little distance, gradually shoaling 
until it met the running waters of the brook. Great 
numbers of cottonwood saplings had here been cut down 
and their white stumps were visible everywhere, and it 
was plainly seen that the work was quite iresh, while the 
whole locality was buried in suchimpenetrable brush that 
we marveled at Billy’s cleverness at finding such a well 
hidden little bonanza. But Fred and I exchanged glances 
of the keenest satisfaction, for we had evidently ‘“‘struck 
a perfect picnic,” as he expressed it. 

A beaver house was visible across the pool, but no 
sound broke the stillness save that of the water as it 
splashed downward over the dam, so we quietly with- 
drew. For the next three hours we crawled and struggl- d 
in the rank heavy growth of the willow swamp, but were 
well rewarded for our pains. We found another and a 
larger beaver dam further up the stream, and after thor- 
oughly exploring the whole basin we started back—along 
the side of the hill this time--to our bridge and then to 
camp. 

‘“‘Well, Joe, what luck to-day?” 

‘Not much,” said Joe, as he laid down a large frying 
pan of sizzling steak. ‘‘I struck the place where Billy 
got his beaver, though. If you fellows had kept on up 
the river instead of turning up that little creek, you’d have 
found it.” 

‘‘Are there any there now?” 

‘“‘Any there now? Dye think Billy’s that sort? Why, 
there was only one fam’ly anyway, an’ you bet he got the 
last of em,” spake Joseph scornfully. 

‘‘And if you had gone on around that bend, you’d may- 
be have found what we found,” said Fred; and over our 
supper we described our little discovery to Joe’s profound 
delight, and he thereupon, with sundry rare and em- 
phatic expressions, vowed to replenish the common ex- 
chequer, and that right speedily. 

Although well up at catching “‘land fur,” we knew but 
little of Sommer trapping, but Joe was an expert at the 
business, so he took command, and next day we all three 
went, taking with us a hatchet, Joe’s long rubber boots 
and the six traps, while Fred carried his Winchester. 
We gained the iow water at the head of the lower 
pool, and at once proceeded to business. 

“Keep away from the bank, boys,” sgid Joe, as he 
donned the rubber boots, ‘‘a beaver’s mighty keen-scented 
and easily scared. Fred, cut me a dead stick—a dead one 
mind—’bout five feet long and an inch thick, with a little 
knot or branch at one end.” 

A little grove of cottonwood trees fringed the bank 
across the pool, and a ge many of these had been cut 
down and stored away for winter use by the beaver. The 
bark forms their principal food, and the wet, slimy bank 
showed plainly where they landed, and now Joe waded 
carefully to this spot. The water was about a foot deep 
here and he placed the heavy beaver trap about six inches 
out from the bank. Nowa beaver always lands at the 
same spot, and matters were so arranged that when one 
swam to the landing place and felt about with his hind 
feet for the bottom it would plant one of them on the pan 
of the trap. The long dead stick was passed through the 
ring on the trap chain and then driven firmly into the 
bank in an almost horizontal position, the object of this 
being to guide the captured beaver into deeper water and 
drown it by the weight of the trap. This is the method 
invariably followed, and after setting another Newhouse 
No. 4 at another slide on our side of the pool, Joe waded 
out on to dry ground and rejoined us. 

‘Two's enough for this place just now,” observed he, 
“it’s a small dam, and if they get thrashin’ around much 
the rest might get up and leave, so we'll handle ’em gently 
at first. Now where’s the next place?” 

The upper and larger dam was not more than 200yds. 
away, and by making a detour we avoided much of the 
dense undergrowth we had encountered on the previous 
day. We were just approaching the upper end of the 

1 when a ruffed grouse ran out of a willow bush and 
uttered up on to a branch. In an instant Fred had 


“Let's go 


dropped the hatchet and raised his rifle. 

Bars that, stop, don’t shoot around here,” cried Joe 
hurriedly. 
“Why not, Joe? I can take his head off slick as a 
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whistle,” said Fred, as he reluctantly lowered his piece 
and gazed longingly at the bird. 

‘‘No, the less noise we make here the better. We've 
plenty of meat yet and don’t need that beauty. I'll want 
three more dead sticks like the last one, so sail in and 

et em.” 

? It took quite a long time for Joe to choose his places 
and get the trap3 nicely set. There were two beaver 
houses built of sticks and mud down toward the dam and 
in the deep water, but both these and the dams were left 
sacredly alone. He explained this presently by saying he 
preferred starting as far away from headquarters as pos- 
sible, and gradually working down to them, although he 
had known men, he said, who would cut a hole in the 
dam itself the first thing, and catch the beaver as they 
came to repair it by setting the trap there. But Joe 
preferred his own way, and the result proved the sound- 
ness of his views. 

‘‘But why are you so mighty particular about having 
dead sticks for the sliding pole, Joe?” 

“Why, ’cause if = put a green one there they’d most 
likely cut it off. and pack it away and the trap with it,” 
said Joe. ‘‘Aint they cutting green sticks all around 
there? Now, let’s make for camp, and I'll bet old ’Breed 
agenst a dollar we'll have fur to dress to-morrow.” 

Joe prophesied correctly. When we reached the traps 
next morning we found a fine large beaver in the first one 
we had set, in the little pool. It was dead, having been 
drowned quickly and without making much disturbance 
apparently, while at the upper end two had been caught, 
both being kittens, as the young ones are called. Wwe 
reset the traps and carried the dead beaver away from 
that vicinity, and after taking off the hides deposited the 
carcasses under a large tree a little way out on the flat 
from the hillside, and in an open place. A beaver skin is 
stretched by being laced to an oval hoop made of willow, 
and those we found hanging in Billy’s camp came in 
handy.. That afternoon was spent in. dressing the hides, a 
process of great importance, for furs to fetch a good price 
must be well handled and nicely cleaned of all fatty 
matter. Had those beaver been caught later in the 
winter they would have been worth more money. But 
they were in very fair condition, s0 we were del to get 
them. 


During the next three days we caught five more beavers, 
and then they seemed to be getting very shy and suspi- 
cious. Twice Joe found his traps sprung—one at each 
dam—and nothing in them. The weather, too, which had 
hitherto been very fine, now turned cold and cloudy. 
November was approaching, and we might expect snow 
at any time, for the ground was usually white by the end 
of October in these parts. 

Joe’s luck, too, seemed to be ange There were 
some beaver to be caught yet, but his skill did not 
avail him; so he and Fred took the hatchet and cut a gap 
in each dam that lowered the water for fully two feet. 
Then a trap was set under water just inside the dam, and 
the very first night we got a beaver at each place. It 
snowed a few inches deep that night, too, and it was evi- 
dent that our little expedition would soon be over. 

“There,” said Joe, as he and Fred returned about 2 
o'clock next day with theskins; ‘‘them’s the two finest and 
largest hides we’ve got yet, and if we get one more, I’ll be 
satisfied.” 

‘Well, sit down and get your dinner; it’s all ready.” 

“Yes, and so are we,” broke in Fred. ‘‘And if we'd had 
a rifle along we’d not have been back quite sosoon. A 
bear has been feeding on the dead beavers we dumped 
— that tree, and he’s covered what’s left of ’em with 

eaves.” 

‘‘A bear!” I replied, surprised at this information. ‘‘I’d 
have thought they had all holed up by thistime. Are you 
sure the sign’s quite fresh?” 

“Of course it is,” replied Joe. ‘‘He was there early this 
morning and his tracks were made in the snow, and what’s 
more, he’ll be back there again this evening, so if you 
want some fun, take your rifle and lie in wait for him. 
I'd go myself only I’m too tired.” 

I considered the matter afew moments. The place was 
nearly three miles distant, and I would have to watch 
until too dark to see any longer. But the- moon was 
nearly at the full; so I took my powerful repeating rifle 
and a dozen cartridges, and started immediately. Great 
numbers of deer evidently inhabited this locality, for 
their tracks seemed everywhere, and I twice saw the 
branching antlers and waving flags of two magnificent 
bucks. But we had seen deer nearly every day, and I 
was now on a different errand, and by 3 o’clock I had 
crossed the river and was making ‘my way along the side 
of the hill in search of a good place from which to obtain 
a clear view of the bait. 

This was not so easy to find, but at last I decided to sit 
on a fallen tree that was well concealed by bushes and 
not more than 60yds. from the beaver meat. I could see 
the pile of leaves raked together by the bear, but the 
warm afternoon sun streaming through the trees was 

rapidly removing the white fleecy snow that mantled the 
foliage of the spruces, and the continual drip, drip of the 
water, added to the oe masses that were falling in 
all directions, had mar the spotless carpet on the 
ground, so that I could not see the tracks our visitor had 
made. For some time I sat in perfect stillness. The 
silence was only broken by the distant murmur of the 
Clearwater and the nearer ripple of the little stream that 
flowed through the gap Joe had made in the beaver dam, 
while now and then the sharp upward swish of a branch 
would be heard as it let its snowy burden tumble down- 
ward. Once the rustling flutter of a grouse startled me, 
so close was it. Then I saw theslender form of a doe as 
she slowly browsed her way into a little open glade and 
stood there unconscious of danger. But dusk was now 
speseneing ant no other visitor appeared as my glance 
roved over the white scene below me, so I once more con- 
centrated my attention on the dark pile of leaves by the 
tree, and as I did so a wild thrill of excitement went 
through me. How the brute had come without my see- 
ing him I don’t know tothis minute. But there stood a 
black bear, slowly pawing away the leaves and rooting 
among them with his nose. For the first time in my life 
I knew what ‘“‘buck fever” meant. The muzzle of my 


rifle moved in quivering circles as I tried to hold it steady, 
but with a deep breath I was forced to lower it again. 
Still the bear continued digging among the leaves, at 
last uncovering a red-looking object, and now he stood 
broadside to me, with his paws upon the meat. 

powers, but 
my rifle 


Now for it. I dared not trust my holdi 
laid gently back on the sloping hill and 


FOREST AND STREAM. 






tween my knees. The bear’s black hide contrasted beauti- 
fully with the white a foresight and I held for the 
shoulder as near as I could. 

A bright line of fire cut suddenly into the gathering 
gloom, and the thick smoke hung for a moment as the 
reverberating echoes of the sound died away among the 
hills. I just caught a ee of my friend as he disap- 
peared among the brush, but the smothered roar he 
uttered told me something, and the blood-stained snow 
said more, so I followed the trail at once. To pursuea 
wounded bear into the brush in semi-darkness is no joke. 
but the broad crimson splashes thrown at every jum 
convinced me the chase would be a brief one. The trac 
led through the brush, then wheeled round the point of 
the mountain, and the basin out of which our beaver 
stream flowed was evidently where a stricken friend 
intended going. But his strength rapidly failed him, and 
just as I entered a little opening I saw the bear rear up 
near a pine tree and essay toclimbit. But one foreleg 
hung —_ and useless and the jaws were red and gory as 
the poor brute swayed feebly against the pine. I was 
less than 20yds. away, and now a second ball pierced the 
breast and shattered the spine of the hapless bear, and 
before the sound of my shot ceased rolling up the valley, 
the last spasmodic kick announced the end. 

It was long after dark when I reached camp, but the 
bright moon made traveling easy, and the wild snort of 
the startled pony when he got a whiff of the bear skin 
heralded my return to the boys, and when I dropped my 
burden in the camp their joy and surprise were complete, 
for it was a fine hide and in excellent condition. . They 
had finished their supper but mine was ready, and I did 
justice to it. Then, before turning in, we agreed that 

red and I should stretch and clean the bear skin on the 
morrow while Joe would pay the usual visit to the traps. 

His journey proved a fruitless one, so it was decided 
that night over the evening pipes that the following day 
would be our last in camp, and while Joe put a few fin- 
ishing touches to our furs, the traps should be brought in 
by Fred and myself. We found one small beaver had 
been caught, but nothing else had been touched, so we 
returned to camp with the skin and steel traps and passed 
the eee of the day in preparing for our homeward 
march, 

Old ’Breed’s re was a good deal lighter than when 
we first started, for our provisions were almost done. 
But eleven beaver skins and the large bear hide, with the 
tent and blankets as well, made a bulky load, and it was 
after nightfall when we reached the cabin on Joe’s ranch. 
Moreover, it was snowing freely, and not. until two days 
after did we meet any of our acquaintances, who were all 
too much accustomed to these erratic little movements on 
our part to exhibit any curiosity regarding our absence, 
Nor was Dutch Billy any the wiser. His prolonged 
“spree,” as he termed it, left him without a cent; and he 
went to work cutting timber to raise another grub stake, 
and by the time the raise was made winter was too close 
for him to think of visiting his find. But we often won- 
dered what he thought when he found his birds had 
flown, and our wonder was mixed with admiration when 
we talked over Billy’s knowledge of woodcraft as dis- 
~ ies in the discovery of such a well hidden little wind- 

all, 

As for ourselves, we passed a glorious winter on the 
money those beaver skins brought, and had many a rare 
day’s sport among the deer, besides securing another pile 
of furs. But then, as Rudyard Kipling says, ‘‘that is an- 
other story.” CHARLES GREENWOOD. 


THE NORWEGIAN SNOWSHOE OR SKI. 


Los ANGELES, Cal., Sept. 28—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have been much interested in the experiences of Mr. 
Hough with the long snowshoe or ski of the Norwegians 
and oodan. Like him I have often wondered why the 
American people, who love outdoor sports in winter, 
could be so intensely stupid about the finest of all out of 
door playthings. 

The first winter I spent in the woods of northern Wis- 

consin, over thirty years ago, I learned both kinds of 
snowshoes and quickly laid aside the netted shoe as a 
fraud when the other could be had. It bears the same re- 
lation to the ski that the old velocipede does to the mod- 
ern bicycle—you can do lots of work on it but there is 
little play. Iam mightily in love with the bicycle,which 
is a wonderful plaything, especially on the miles of fine 
streets Los Angeles has all the year, but I agree with Mr. 
Hough most fully that the long snowshoe beatsit. He 
makes a distinction, though that I never discovered, or 
rather he intimates the oo, of such, in speaking of 
ground where the web shoe is at home. I never found 
= ground where the other was not equally at home. 
When the snow is very soft and fresh it is work with 
either, the web shoe loads more than the long one and is 
more tiresome because it has to be lifted. When the snow 
is stiff enough and deep enough to make easy traveling 
with the Indian shoe, then the other will beat it day in 
and se out, in timber, among logs, or anything else. 
Where logs are very thick or hills very — the webshoe 
will be better, but sooa you are on smoother and more 
open ground where a thousand twigs are sticking up 
through the snow which the long shoe slides over or 
pushes aside without you looking at them, while they will 
snag the other if you attempt to make the same speed. 
I have seen Norwegians who could go through or over 
anything with them with apparent ease, but this takes 
years of practice. On open country the difference in the 
speed of the two kinds of shoe is ridiculous. But the dif- 
ference in learning is also very great. It takes but a few 
weeks to become quite proficient with the webbed shoe, 
but the other is much harder than skating, though the 
first stages are more easy. 

The difficulties of getting up hill are not as great as Mr. 
Hough's experience will justify. I found that the Scan- 
dinavians, most of whom are experts, learn them in 
in childhood and get along well with the shoe in any 
shape. In the several winters I played on them in the 
woo's and on the open country I found out many im- 

rovements. One was to countersimk a place 8 or 10in. 

ong on the bottom and fasten a strip of deerskin (off the 
shank where the hair is stiff) with the hair running back- 
ward. If carefully put on this will hold you well in 
going up hill if the grade is not too great or the snow too 

lassy, and without interfering much with high speed 

own slope. Where this won't do, if the hill is at all 
long, you will save much time and comfort by tyi ag a 
handkerchief, strap or bit of soft rope around the shoe 
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and lift it a little at each step. . If you have it ready it 
takes but a moment to slip it on or off both shoes. 

Going 7 hill on them is not the same as with the 
bicycle. ou lift your own weight, as in walkin 
not by machinery, as with the bicycle. Canesquentlt 
can ascend a far steeper hill if they do not slip k. 
When it comes to a very steep hill the Indian shoe is 
much the best, and on some hills the only shoe on which 
you can make a direct ascent. But, as with the bicycle, 
the speed and ease of the ski anywhere but up hill are so 
great that the drawbacks of up hill amount to little in 
the general results, Where great s is not needed 
three parallel ves tin. wide and tin. deep, rounded at 
the bottom, will prevent side slipping unless the snow is 
very hard. When the snow is glassy it pays to put in a 
strip of thin iron like the blade of a case knife or longer, 
like the centerboard of a boat. Let it project jin. 
or more from the bottom and be made sharp and bev- 
eled where it first cuts the snow. Fix it on a little pivot 
and fasten to position with a button or two. It can be 
easily arranged to raise or lower like a centerboard. 

Balling of the snow under the foot and slipping back in 
the tread does not seem to bother experts much, but there 
is no use in being bothered with either. A strip of deer- 
skin cut where the hair is long, strong and stiff, as on 
parts of the neck, and fastened in the tread with the hair 
running forward will almost oon pase backsli 
and balling. If the snow occasionally on this, whic 
on some days it may do a little, especially under the heel, 
which is very annoying, it may be knocked out in a 
en whereas without hair it sticks very tight to the 
wood. 

A little guard of strap iron on each side the heel is a 
good aid to the beginner, and may be taken off easily 
when not wanted. Take a strip of thin iron (not too thin) 
about eight inches long and an inch wide, or an inch and 
a half will do. Bend this up two inches at each end (or 
more, if necessary—so high you don’t tread on it) and so 
that it will not interfere with the one on the next shoe, a 
very important point. Screw this on the tread under the 
deer skin. You will find it of great help to hold your 
foot in =e and gives leverage in curving in working up 
hill and all side swings of the shoe. If you are sure that 
it don’t interfere, it is no disadvantage for a racing shoe; 
while for a traveling shoe it is a great advantage for any 
one not a first-class expert, such as it takes years to make. 
You want nothing behind the heel. 

With the long shoe, as with the Indian shoe, buckskin 
moccasins with plenty of stockings under them are the 
thing of all things, and Arctic rubbers I imagine next, 
though I never used anything but moccasins. There is 
no bar to hurt the ball of your foot, as on the Indian shoe; 
but boots or shoes will not do well, if at all. 

The shoes should never be tied to the foot, as it may at 
any time be dangerous. It only prevents losing them, 
which had better be done by a string from the top of the 
= ~— hooked into your pants or tied around your 
ankle. 


I never found so much trouble as Mr. Hough did about 
the snow sticking to them and requiring so much waxing. 
I made mine of seasoned ash, well polished with emery 
paper. I then daubed them well with a mixture of pine 
pitch, such as is found on the ends of logs in the pineries, 
with beeswax and tallow in equal parts. This I ran into 
the wood with a flat iron a8 hot as it could be without 
burning. About once a month was often enough for this, 
and sometimes I let them go nearly all winter without 
any trouble, but then the snow was rarely soft. 

Mr. Hough says nothing about the use of these shoes in 
the sleigh track. They are almost as fine a plaything 
there as anywhere and it was the performance of a Nor- 
wegian there that first set me crazy about them. Ona 
strip of po level ‘‘tote road” in the woods, hard as 
a floor, he ran away from about a dozen of us. We ran 
our best and stayed with him for about a hundred yards 
and then one by one we began to weaken while he ran 
on half a mile further and came back at about the same 
speed without being a bit blown. He offered to bet fifty 

ollars that night in the camp and pulled the money, that 
he could go to mill, thirty miles, in three hours. Nobod 
took the bet but several who were well acquainted wit 
him said they had no doubt that he could do it. Ona 
mile and a half course of level ground near my home I 
have often made a mile and a half in ten minutes without 
being any more tired than I am in making that time on a 
bicycle on a a good road, but I could never equal 
the-pace of that Norwegian. In such work both shoes 
run in the same track of one sleigh runner without inter- 
fering in the least if properly made. 

Speed on such ground as well as most anywhere is 
much aided by a pole, which should always carried 
for safety in going down hill. This should be of hickory, 
rock-elm, ironwood, or some other tough wood and thick 
enough to allow you to throw your whole weight back 
on your right hand, in short, strong enough to sit on sud- 
denly. It should be about seven feet long, ur more, and 
shod with iron sharp enough at the point to catch in ice or 
hard sleigh track, and an inch and a half or so above this 
should be a button an inch and a quarter or so in diame- 
ter to catch on ice or hard snow and hold you with cer- 
tainty and quickness when you want it to. Unless so 
fixed keep out of sleigh tracks on rolling country and off 
of steep hills when the snow is at all hard or you are 
liable to get into serious trouble. I was nearly knocked 
out once by one breaking with me on a heavy grade, A 
team came around a curve ahead of me and I threw my 

whole weight suddenly on it. There was a neat little cir- 
cus there. 

A racing shoe should be about 10ft. long, or even more 
for a heavy person, and sprung in the center so that it 
will stand up 3 or 4in. above the ends with no one on it. 
This will then distribute the weight evenly over the whole 
when one is on it. It should have no grooves in the 
bottom or anything to make friction, or possible inter- 
ference with the other shoe, which latter may be very 
dangerous. But for a cross country or traveling shoe I 
found 6ft. long enough and much easier to handle. Mr. 
Hough would beee enjoyed his trip much more I think 
had he had such a shoe with the improvements above 

described. I have found this kind very much better for 
the woods and for hunting, though when the snow is 
deep and stiff enough for good fun with any kind of 
snowshoe no decent man has any business hunting any- 
thing but hares, grouse or squirrels. Four inches is about 
as wide as they can be eo made without interfering. 
For racing they should be a little narrower. 
The speed attainable by an expert with these shoes in 


, and 
you 
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rood condition is something beyond all conception. The 
friction is Jeas generally than that of a bicvcle would he 
on a downhill cement pavement with the chain off. The 
law of acceleration of gravity and the skill of the rider 
are the only limitations. That provoking law, resistance 
increases as the square of the velocitv. has little apnlica- 
tion here. for it matters little bv what figure you multiply 
_ Practically nothing. The result is still practically noth- 
ine. 

The step is a half push and half slide with a push from 
the pole. It is easily learned. but this is not learning the 
shoe by any means. The exertion is the least T know for 
the same speed. I gnce made twenty-five miles in five 
hours one afternoon and thirty the next morning in six 
hours, carrving a rifle and blanket on mv back and 10Ihbs. 
of traps without feeling a bit tired. This was in sleigh 
track. This time could be much exceeded bv many per- 
sons, but there never was a time when I could have done 
it on foot on the best road without complete exhaustion. 
Tam not strong and never was, so from that one can tell 
what a tough expert can do. 

Tt must add to Mr. Hough’s remark. Thev heat even 
skating. Crazv as I used to he about that, I like the Nor- 
wegian shoe even hetter. With skates you are like a cat 
on 8 carpet, can show strength, quickness, infinite grace 
and variety of motion. but vou are still tied to a small 
level space that grows quickly monotonous. With the 
stj you are a bird. The world is yours as far as it can be 
with anything. 

There are plenty who can tell much more about these 
shoes if they would. I could tell some more. too. but 
have not the time just now. T. S. VAN DYKr. 


Aatural History. 


Is He Pluto’s Emissary? 


Waitt looking through the Auduhon Maaazine some 
time ago for help from Miss Merriam in the identification 
of a bird, which in journeving from “lands of snow to 
lands of sun” had made my hill-home a resting place for 
a season, I came upon some bird legends which T read 
aver again, and with increased interest, inasmuch as I 
had that day heard one as strange as any of those. and 
about 2 friend whose- reputation T know is none of the 
hest. Yet I cannot he persuaded that our beautiful blue- 
jav belongs to the personage who rules over a region of 
which the temperatmre is said to be but a few degrees 
colder than that of Yuma. 

However, you shall hear the whole story and judge for 
yourself, 

Jt was Saturday. The javs were very loquacious, and 
as I stood admiring their blue forms and loud. cheerful 
voices as they called from. treetop to treetop. I was all 
unconacious of the presence of mv maid close behind me, 
until she exclaimed: ‘‘Oh, yes, Mr. Jay; you's got back, 
has ve?” 

“Got back from where?” I questioned. 

‘Why, from Torment, of course. Didn’t ye know 
that?” 

Certainly I did not, but I plied her with questions 
which drew from her answers that hinted of so rich a 
mine of superstition regarding the noor jav. that T com- 
menced working it at once. After sifting the gold from 
the dross T have a tradition that is not onlv known and 
believed. for the most part. hy the older generation of 
neeroes, but is being told to the younger. 

I was quite a time in finding one who could tell me the 
‘‘why,” though all knew the fable, and. with a single ex- 
cention, gave it in pretty much the same words. As old 
“Uncle Bell” was the one possessed of sunerior knowl- 
edge. he shall voice the majority report. Looking a bit 
sheenish—as they all do when questioned—he answered 
me thus: 

‘‘What I knows "bout jay birds? W’y I knows dey goes 
t? th’ sea nine times ev’ry Friday. gits one grain of san’ 
from th’ shore, an’ flies .with hit in the’r mouths t’ the’r 
marster in hell. An’ th’ wick’d’ll burn jist’s long’s 
thar’s a grane ov san’ lef’ ennywhars.” 

Here the old man was quite overcome for an instant, 
then he drew closer to me, and sinking his voice almost 
to a@ whisper said “‘what does you tink bout dat? y’u 
knowes thev haint nebber gewine t’git hit all toted: they 
caynt, no they caynt. An’ T doan—like t’ tink *bout—no 
wn a-burnin’—an a-burnin’ furev’r—n-ev’r does you?” 

When I assured him not only that I did not enjoy con- 
templating such a future for any of my friends but that I 
repudiated the whole story, he shook his old head wiselv 
and left me with: “I dunno chile. us’d better look out.” 
The witness, our wood-sawyer Willis, whose testimony 
differs from all others, has, notwithstanding his lack of 
adherents. much better proof of his position, for when 
questioned, he not onlv affirmed that “‘th’ jays tote 
‘trash’ nine times ev’rv Friday t’ make th’ fire hotter to 
burn up we’s souls with. in the ‘Bad Place.’” but that he 
has actually seen them engaged in the business. 

Now, while no one can with safety discard this report. 
the other is onen to question, unless a jay with the sand 
in his mouth be put in evidence. Barry. 








Pelican on the Niagara River. 


BUFFALO, Oct. 9.—While out gunning for snipe Satur- 
dav. Oct. 6, on the Niagara River, below the International 
Bridge, “Jake” Koch. a well known sportsman, shot and 
killed a full grown pelican. It is very unusual to see 
such a magnificent specimen of the bird in these parta 
and “Jake” feels as proud as if he had shot a flock of 
turkey buzzards. He brought the bird uptown and 
nailed it over the door of Fred Gerot’s place on Washing- 
ton street. Hundreds of people have viewed it with as 
much curiosity as they would a megatharion. It meas- 
ures seven feet four inches from tip of wing to tip and 
has a pouch fully a foot in length and six inches deep. 
“Jake” thinks the bird was on its way south, and strayed 
out of the usual course pursued by the species. 

Snipe shooting in unusually good in the marshes down 
the river just now. H. J..BALLietr. 
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Game Bag and Gun. 


DUCKS AND DISASTER. 


Fox Laxg, Wis., Oct. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have just 
received the following letter from my old chum and companion in 
many an outing: and as it is a well told story of a pleasant trip, bar- 





ring the finieb, and as it shows the atuff he is made of, without any. 


extra flourishings, I take the liberty of ‘sending it to you for publica- 
tion.—W. E. W. 

CuitcaGo, Oct. 6.—Dear Old Boy: Presume you are 
wondering what has become of me. A week ago to-day 
I was invited to go with a party of four to Dawson. N.D., 
thirty miles this side of Bismarck. We reached Dawson 
Tuesday morning. I tock both guns with me: and after 
breakfast we started with a team for a lake about eight 
miles southwest, reaching there about 9:30. 

The ponds and lake were covered with ducks, brant 
and geese. Mac and I started for one of the smaller 
ponds. The first thing to get up was an old prairie cock, 
whorhad about 40yds, start of the little gun: but he gave 
it up and fell dead as a mackerel before he had gone 
10vds. further. ‘‘Pretty good for a left hander,” says I. 

Well, we got to the edge of the marsh and found it a 
little the toughest proposition I ever saw. The rushes and 
canes were at Jeast 10ft. high, but had been bent over by 
the wind to about waist high, and such a network—you 
had to lift your feet as high as your waist every step; and 
with hip boots on 10vds. of that would tucker the best 
man that ever lived. We took turns breaking a path. and 
at last got to the water, which was nowhere over 12in., 
with the mud about the same, but of such tenacity that it 
nearly pulled a leg off every time you lifted your foot. 
We finally got on a bog that reached nearly across the open 
water and got to business. ; 

The wind was blowing a gale from the north with occa- 
sional squalls of sleet and snow. The birds were moving 
in fine shape. First it would be a bunch of teal, then a 
pair of mallards, then a flock of redheads. then a couple 
of canvashacks. I made some of the prettiest misses you 
ever saw, but finally got the hang of it. and the little gun 
would double them up. 30, 40, even 60vds., and nearly 
every one stone dead. We ran out of shells in about an 
hour and went for more. You can gamble I had all I 
could lug. 

I had heen there about two hours and had picked up 
twenty-five or thirty nice birds. Mac took out all he could 
carry of them. Ahout 3 o’clock he called me to come to 
lunch; I hated to leave and staved about half an hour 
longer before starting. Then I had gone a few rods 
when a pair of redheads came along; my feet were stuck 
in the mud and I had to try a right-handed shot. I 
found myself fiat on my back. wondering what made the 
gun sound so Joud. I looked at it and 8in. from the 
breech of the left barrel was a hole about 4in. long, tak- 
ing out the whole top and side. Then I felt a twinge in 
my left wrist; and looking at it saw a ragged hole with a 
piece of iron sticking up just in sight. I pulled out a half 
section of the barrel about #n inch long, and then came a 
stream of blood. I took my handkerchief. tied a knot 
with my teeth and one hand and twisted it around the 
arm the hest I could: but it still bled very fast. 

I found that I could’nt pull my boots out of the mud, so 
I pulled my feet out of the boots and started out; got 
along fairly till I struck the rushes; then it was tough. 
I would fall from exhaustion every few feet and thought 
once or twice I would have to give un; but the thought of 
wife and babies braced me upand I finally got to the edge 
of the marsh on hard ground and in sight of the boys, 
who came to me as fast as thev could run. 

I was wet to the waist and it was very cold, but those 
ponies weren’t very long going the eight miles to a good 
surgeon. Dr. Bland, of Ohio, who gave me the best of atten- 
tion and delighted me by saying that the tendons and 
bones had by almost a miracle escaped injury. I was so 
glad, to get out of it se well that I minded the probing 
and stitching but very little. Got home Thursday night 
pretty tired. but the arm is doing finely and if I have no 
setback will be well in three weeks. FRED. 


IN THE LAND OF THE PAWPAW. 


Souts Missouri. Oct. 1.—The Ozark region is alive 
with game about now, notwithstanding the shameless 
habits of the game hog (of whom this section like all 
others hasits share), and the violator of the laws who 
stalks the callow brood and pots a dozen at a swoop. As 
I wrete some time since, quail are everywhere, and to 
praphrase a bit, the time for the shooting of quail has 
come and the voice of the shotgun is heard in the land, 
which from the time Phoebus “‘hooks up” his chariot and 
runs the stars to cover, until the orgies of the katydids 
begins in the gloaming. If quail were much more plenti- 
ful it wouldn't be much sport hunting them. . 

As for turkeys, they are only less in numbers than the 
quail. This isa dry country—not in a temperance sense 
by a long shot—bnt owing to its elevation and the peculiar 
subterranean drainage, water is scarce from April till 
winter, standing or running, though rains are ordinarily 
seasonable and plentiful. Springs are not plentiful after 
the spring months, which is reasonable. Turkeys as a 
rule raise their broods where they can get water without 
hauling it too far. The pot and lawless hunters roam the 
woods about hatching time and spot the broods, or know 
from the previous season and locality of water supply 
where to find them, and then as soon as the young have 
any flesh on them, these sneaking violators of all decency 
in sportsmanship hie on their murderous quest. Yet 
notwithstanding this, so wary and smart a bird is the tur- 
key thet one has not far to go in any direction to learn of 
their whereabouts. I do not say to get them always. I 
have suceeded in hagging but one gobbler. in the category 
of whoppers, and ‘‘By tbe beard of Mahomet” that 
turkey’s was 8iin. long. I have heard of a number of 
“gangs” of from twenty-five to a hundred, not to mention 
smaller ones of which I am cognizant. An uaintance 
who resides down the railroad a few miles, “told me yes- 
terday that an old hen.turkey made her nest and raised a 
fine brood just across the track from his house and not 
more than 150ft. therefrom (the track), and the Ft. Scott 
and Memphis is no one or two trains a day road either. 
The vagaries of the wild turkey are passing strange, and 
likewise its smartness. 

The cotton-tail of ’94 is now in its juiciest prime and to 
be kicked out of almost any brush heapor thicket. Itcan 

get under way mighty fast, but not quite so fast as a load 
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of shot from a good gun. The hindlegs of a fat hare of 
tender years, or more properly months. together with the 
loin thereof, judiciously stewed and thereafter browned 
in hissing butter, will fetch a man before the dinner bel! 
rings. 

As for squirrels, they are measurably plentiful; the gray 
in the creek bottoms—where you find a creek with a bot- 
tom—and the fox in the ridges. And this latter rodent is 
about the smartest of the tribe that I have ever ‘‘met up” 
with. His ways are not as the ways of his gray brother, 
but to paraphrase some more: 


His ways are ways of steaithiness, 
And all his paths are— 


Well, past finding out. He’s always on the watch. He 
never forgets. A gray squirrel does sometimes, and thinks 
about something to eat; but a fox squirrel is always think- 
ing of the man with a gun, and thesecond he hears a noise 
or sees a motion, if be’s on the ground he gets on the 
thither side of a tree before he starts up. and he goes 
straight to obscurity and there he stays, while you are in 
blissful ignorance that there is a squirrel within five 
miles. Now a gray will, when startled, jump up on the 
side of a tree ordinarily. and wiggle his tail and bark 
until he is satisfied as to the cause, or if he is up a tree, if 
you'll wait a spell, will show himself or come down; but 
a fox squirrel never comes down or moves, I don’tknow 
what ever becomes of them. A gray has the bump of 
curiosity well developed. while it never was made in the 
fox, and he never opens his head except to eat—I suppose 
he does then—and is as noiseless in his movements as the 
traditional Indian. Why he keeps to the plateaus and 
ridges while the gray haunts the bottoms, I haven't 
learned. It maybe that the latter is like most other ani- 
mals. and wants a drink once in a while, while the former 
is well off or better without it. He’s an abnormal freak 
anvhow. 

Deer are not very numerous hereabout, though they 
are by no means unknown. I know of four within two 
miles that have been repeatedly seen this season and once 
run by dogs. but there is no water here to run them into. 
to butcher them, thank fortune, and as the cover is good 
they stand a fair chance of saving their pelts. Further 
east, in Shannon county, down in the St. Francis swamps, 
and over in Arkansas they are plentiful a-plenty. 

I was over on Jack’s Fork of the Current with a friend 
a while back. for a week. and had a hurrah with the 
turkeys, ducks, squirrels and bass, and not least by any 
means, the pawpaws. which are not game by any means 
though mentioned in the same category. Oh! no, I didn’t 
miss the pawpaw. I might miss a squirrel or duck, but 
when I shot a glance from my eagle eye on to a nawpaw 
it was mine. Did you ever eat a pawpaw? No? I’m 
sorry. "Tis years since last we met. In the halcyon days 
of lang syne, more than two-score years agone, when I 
was an innocent lad wandering by the sinuous and classic 
Turtle Creek in southern Ohio. or milking the cow at 3 
A. M. that I might be among the forest aisles when first 
the shadows begun to vanish and the unsuspecting squir- 


-rels came forth from their holes that they might scratch 


fleas and fall beneath my deadly aim, the pawpaw and I 
were introduced, and my youthful affections were 
lavished with all the wealth of my bounding nature on 
that luscious, custardy, mouth-watering fruit, and now 
after the lapse of many years I find my long lost love 
amid the wilds of Jack’s Fork. and with a gladsome 
smile I joyfully turn to it, as does the spavined and crippled 
horse after years of buffetings turn to the succulent clover 
upon which he is turned to die. Eheu! Eheu! O. O. 8. 


NEBRASKA PRAIRIE CHICKENS. 


BEaTRICcE, Neb.. Oct. 7.—Traveling in Nebraska during 
the last three weeks over the major portion of the State, 
I could not help having brought forcibly to my attention 
the fact that game of all kinds and particularly prairie 
chickens are fast disappearing. Why the sportsmen of 
the State will not awake to this fact is a mystery I can- 
not explain. I carry my gun with me, and whenever an 
opportunity presents itself I am eager to go out in the 
country for a few hours’ shooting, but those occasions are 
becoming more painful to me every year, owing to the 
growing scarcity of the birds. 

I know a great many sportsmen throughout the State 
and get from them a very good idea of the game pros- 
pects. Their reports of chickens become more gloomy 
every year. That the bird is rapidly becoming a thing of 
the past is only too clear. ‘Not a chicken in the county” 
is a remark that is almost univereal. Mr. D. E. Fuller, in 
the issue of Sept. 29, stated a fact when he said chickens 
are a rare bird in that section. They are rare in most sec- 
tions of the State. The district to-day in Nebraska in 
which they are at all plentiful is in the unsettled sand 
hills in the northwestern part of the State, and they will 
not be so there long. ‘‘Diamond Walt” mentions a party 
of market-hunters as leaving Grafton for the sand hills. 
Why, the hills are full of such parties. A number of 
sportsmen friends of mine living at Hastings have just 
returned from a two-weeks’ hunt near Telford, and tell 
me that within half a mile of their party seven different 
outfits of market-hunters were in camp and making big 
shipments daily. - i 4 

Some of these days a State sportsmen’s association will 
be formed, when it will be too late to protect the game, 
and they will deplore the scarcity of game and pass 
mighty resolutions, and petition the Legislature and all 
that sort of thing, and raise funds to import birds and 
attempt to restock the depleted covers. Why cannot such 
an association be formed now to see that the present laws 
are enforced? The laws are all right; all that is needed is 
to enforce them. It will be a little trouble, but not nearly 
so expensive as restocking, and much more satisfactory. 

e general reason given for the scarcity of chickens is 
that they died from lack of water. They died. it is true, 
but not from that cause, and long before the drought 
struck Nebraska. Quail are fairly plentiful; how is it 
that they survived? I have been out twice during the 
past week and saw quite a number of bevies each time, 
but not the faintest sign of a chicken. , 

While at Sutton I spent an afternoon with two friends 
most pleasantly. We found nine bevies of quail, and 


though the young dog we had with us would not work, 
we managed to walk up quite a number and bagged 58. 
Several more were killed, but we could not find them. 
That provoking dog would stand around end wag his tail 
in the most amiable sort of way, and bark his approval 
every time a bird got up, but he utterly refused o look 


for dead birds; that wasn’t his line of business. 
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home, my friends pointed out a field in which five chick- 
ens had been found and killed earlier in the season, and 
added that those birds were the only ones seen or killed 
this season in their section. A few years ago chickens 
were thicker than blackbirds in that neighborhood, but 
the market-hunter has been around since then. 

By the way, “Diamond Walt” speaks of that bevy of 
quail at the Grafton Park. They must besomething more 
than the common variety. I didn’t know that quail piped 
‘“‘Bob White” so late in the season. W. R. H. 


NEWFOUNDLAND As IT IS. 

Sr. Jonn’s, Newfoundland. Oct. 2.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have just read a letter in one of your recent 
issues bearing the signature of Richard Dashwood, known 
here as General Dashwood, an English general. in which 
the writer announces that my hook, entitled ‘‘Newfound- 
land in 1894; a Hand-Book and Tourist’s ae is ae 
of gross exaggerations respecting some subjects on whic 
it treats.” The principal of these subjects on which he 
alleges I have exaggerated ‘‘grossly” is the soil and 
climate of the island. The soil, he declares, is poor and 
barren, ‘“‘except in a few isolated spots,” the reports of 
fertile soil in the Exploits, Humber and other great val- 
leys, he affirms, have no foundation in fact, while the 
climate “‘is all against farming, the summer being too 
short and too cold.” 

These are bold assertions, but they are unaccompanied 
by any except the ipse dixit of General Dashwood. 
In the chapter of my book devoted to the agricultural re- 
sources of thesland, I was careful to make no statement 
that was not sustained 7 the highest and best authori- 
ties and to affirm only what was warranted by facts. My 
statements are based mainly on the Reports of the Geo- 
logical Survey, but also on a mass of other corroborative 
evidence. That survey wascommenced thirty years ago 
by one of the most eminent geologists of the day—the late 
Alexander Murray, C.M.G., F.G.S.—who had been a col- 
league of Sir Wm. Logan for fourteen years in the geolog- 
ical survey of Canada. Since his death it has been con- 
tinued uptill the present time by Mr. J. O. Howley, F.G.S., 
whose ability and veracity are too well known here to be 
called in question. If General Dashwood’s assertions are 
true then these two distinguished scientific men have 
been systematically lying, and either-wilfully or stupidly 
deceiving the public. After years of careful and labor- 
ious examination of the whole island, they affirm that its 
agricultural resources are very great, and that it contains 
between four and five millions of acres admirably adapted 
for settlement and for cattle and sheep raising, while its 
timber and mineral resources are extremely valuable. I 
have quoted their reports and added the testimony of 
ebservant travelers, of railway engineers, of governors 
and others who had every opportunity of collecting exact 
information and who are incapable of deception. I have 
added statistics taken from the census as to the actual 
products of cultivated land, the value of which in 1891 


ere $1,562,392. A residence, on my own part, of forty 
Wy 


years in the country, and the information obtained by 
traveling and by personal intercourse with the ple, 
might be supposed to count for something. As to the 
climate, the evidence I have adduced shows that the 
General has been guilty of ‘‘gross” misrepresentation, and 
that the climate is well suited for farming. 

General Dashwood is perfectly aware of all this, and 
yet in the face of this evidence he calmly declares that 
the soil is barren, ‘‘of a poor, sandy, stonv nature,” and 
the climate unsuitable for agriculture. He treats with 
contempt the conclusions of scientific men who have 
spent thirty years in careful explorations of the interior, 
and ignores the opinions of statesmen, travelers and edu- 
cated men who have spent their lives in the country. 
Facts are against him, but ‘‘so much the worse for the 

. facts.” In vain have committees of the Legislature and 
agricultural societies presented, again and again, highly 
favorable reports of the soil and climate. In vain have 
trained observers explored the island in all directions. He 
dogmatically contradicts them all and declares that there 
is no agricultural soil here, only a wretched ‘‘compound 
of sand and stones.” He expects us to accept his unsup- 
ported statements, and regard all the others as fools and 
falsifiers. 

I venture to take my stand with those whom I have 
named and to pronounce General: Dashwood guilty of 
‘‘eross ey ea and misleading assertions in his 
attempt to depreciate the country. 

He does not act without a motive, TheGeneral having 
retired from the active duties of his profession, devotes 
himself to sport. He is a “‘mighty hunter”—in particular 
an eminent deer slayer, and he “gives his whole mind” to 
the work. Forsome twenty years he has made an annual 
visit to Newfoundland, and spent a good part of the sum- 
mer and autumn months in shooting; so that at length he 
has got to consider the island as one of his preserves. He 
feels bound to take care of it and not let it be transformed 
into a wretched agricultural country, seamed with roads 
and railroads and dotted with farmhouses, to the lossand 
disgust of all true sportsmen. In an unguarded moment 
he once denounced to Mr. Howley, our geologist, ‘‘these 
blanked railways, as they would be the means of driving 
away the deer and destroying the only decent huntin 
ground left to sportsmen.” He has accordingly devo 
his energies for years to depreciating the island, and kindly 
and disinterestedly warning settlers from coming here, 
and advising capitalists against investing in our railroads. 
This has become a fixed mania with him, and we have 
learned to tolerate and laugh at him. In 1888 he was 
present at a meeting of the an Geographical Society of 
England, at which a paper highly favorable to the island 
was read by an English traveler. He rose and protested 
that ‘the land described as agricultural consisted of rocks 
and bog and the timber scrub.” Many million feet of this 

“scrub” timber are now annually exported, and it is ac- 
cepted in the markets as the finest pinelumber. I brought 
him to book about this and other utterances in a letter 
published in the Proceedings of the Geographical Society 
as well as in our local press; so that we have been fair 
foes ever since. The new railway to Port-au-Basque has 
renewed his alarm, and my book, in which I commend it, 
has kindled his wrath afresh. Hence he runs a tilt 
against it. . 
He has not even the grace to speak well of the island 
as asporting country. He wants to keep it for himself 
and friends. In particular he dreads the advent of the 

Yankee sportsmen and kindly informs them through the 

columns of your journal, that there is really no game 
worth coming for; but he throws suspicion on himself by 





coming asJusual this year and going out on™shooting 
excursions. Some two or three years{ago, he and some 
other sportsmen are reported to have slaughtered some 
seventy or eighty deer, leaving their carcasses to rot and 
taint the air, so that the creatures fled from that part of 
the island, to the great loss of the local inhabitants. To 
prevent a recurrence of such unsportamanlike slauchters, 
leading to an extermination of the deer, the Legislature 
passed a law fixing $100 as the annual charge for license 
to non-residents, for shooting deer, and enacting that not 
more than six stags should he killed by one person in one 
season. This has caused the cup of his indignation to 
overflow, as his letter shows. 

To assail my book is a small matter; but I submit the 
General ought to have paused before he ventured to attack 
our new railway and arrogantly declare that “‘it could 
never pay,” and broadly hint that those who spoke well 
of it were influenced by selfish motives. What can he 
know of the matter except that it may disturb his deer? 
The people of Newfoundland are practically unanimous 
in their approval of this railway, which will open up the 
fertile lands, the mineral and forest areas, and impart an 
impulse in the direction of progress such as the country 
has not known before. At all events the railway is hon- 
estly built by the colony itself, the bonds being guaranteed 
at 8} per cent. by the Legislature. It,may be presumed 
we know our own business quite as well as the gallant 
General who does his best to thwart a great national 
enterprise. We are unable to see why a great island, one- 
sixth larger than Ireland, having vast natural resources. 
as I have proved in my book, should be allowed to remain 
undeveloped, in order to furnish a sporting ground to vis- 
itors from other lands, M. Harvey. 

P. 8.—I beg to forward acopy of my book to Forest 
AND STREAM. I may add to the foregoing that Gen. 
Dashwood knows very little about the int2rior of the 
island. When he arrives he reaches his hunting grounds, 
which are the high and barren regions, by the shortest 
route, and the fertile valleys of the Garden Exploits and 
Humber have never been traversed bv him, nor has he 
ever been in the splendid valleys of Bay St. George or 
Codroy. From the wild and barren hunting grounds he 
ferms his opinion of the whole island. H. 


SOME SQUIRREL SHOOTING. 

Inp1anA, Oct. 1.—This morning, Sept. 29, was one of 
the ideal squirrel mornings—warm, partly cloudy, and 
not any wind. As I have never outgrown my boyish 
fondness for the sport, and my wife was to be away for , 
the day, leaving me to lonesomeness, and I was anxious to 
give a new nitro powder a thorough practical test, it was 
soon settled that I would drive as far as Bean’s woods, 
two miles down the road, with my wife, and then hunt 
back toward home. Now the ty a time to get into the 
woods for squirrels is just before daylight. At this time 
of _ they can be heard chipping beech nutsand acorns 
before it is light enough to see them, but I did not get 
into the woods till 9 o’clock. By this time they have done 
feeding and are mostly taking things easy, in a fork or on 
a big limb, so there was not a good prospect for lots of 
shooting, but there was the pleasure of a stroll through 
the grand old woods, admiring the big old oaks and pop- 
lars that were giants when the Indians hunted beneath 
them. I could look up for squirrel “sign,” too, and learn 
whether it was worth while to come again, and it was 
probable if they were plenty that an occasional one might 
show himself. ; 

The woods were entered along a rail fence that ran 
across it, and 1 walked along a cattle path beside the 
fence. The dead leaves were so dry that it was useless to 
walk on them. The woods are full of woodpeckers. every 
one of them busy picking beech nuts or acorns, and hiding 
them under the shags of hickory bark, in hollows of the 
trees, and in holes they dig for the purpose in rotten 
wood. They are busy as a swarm of bees, and every one 
of them are chattering till they make a perfect bedlam, 
and the beech nut burrs they loosen are dropping con- 
aaa Looking under a number of beechesI find many 
burrs, but none af the inner covering or shell of the nut, 
so woodpeckers did it all. Next I look under a white or 
pig nut hickory, and find lots of outer hulls but no inner 
ones, and no nuts on the ground. Gray squirrels had no 
hand in this. It was flying squirrels did it, in the night. 
Gray ones would have eaten the nuts in the tree and 
dropped the chips, but under a big white oak I find many 
shells and chips, and half-eaten acorns. That was a 
squirrel, and no doubt a fox squirrel, for the grays are 
not fond of white oak acorns if they can get pin oaks or 
beech nuts. 

Just then my attention was attracted by the peculiar, 
half angry, half protesting cry of a wood pecker; a noise 
that he makes only when a squirrel comes near one of his 
deposits of food. He was sixty yards away and too many 
leaves in the way to see him, but after stealthily approach- 
ing half way, I canght a glimpse of a fox squirrel’s tail 
disappearing round the body of the tree. Getting closer 
I threw a stick beyond the tree hoping to bring him 
round, but it didn’t work. The noise of the falling stick 
started a gray one barking on ‘the opposite side of a 
thicket, and he was answered by another a hundred 
yards away. This was getting interesting. There was 
no doubt about there being enough squirrels. Guided by 
the barking a very slow and quiet sneak was made 
through the thicket till a glimpse of a shaking, bushy 
tail was seen not over thirty yards — The leaves 
were too thick to see anything else, but a shot at the tail 
brought down the whole squirrel. 

The shot stopped the other one’s barking, and neither 
it nor the fox squirrel could be found, though looked for 
long and carefully. Further along in the woods, a gray 
ran up a small tree and jumped on to the body of a larger 
one, when a fox squirrel came round the body of the tree, 
and then there was a race, the gray seemed in deadly 
fear of the other, and the other one determined to catch 
him. Through the tree tops, up one tree and down 
another, out on long limbs and into the next tree, round 


and round its trunk, out to the end of a limb and into * 


another tree, they raced so fast that it looked more like 
flying than running. The race was ended by the gray 
taking a leap that the other would not venture. It was a 
level jump of fully twelve feet, and nothing but mortal 
terror would have given such desperate energy to the 
muscles that propelled that squirrel. Seeing he had dis- 
tanced his enemy, the gray climbed into a high fork and 
rested, while the fox lay out on the end of the limb 
where he gave up the chase and chattered jhis rage and 
disappointment, 
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It now seemed ahout time for me to take a hand. The 
gray was in plain sight, but full 50yds. away, and there 
was a hole in the other tree that he would doubtless run 
into if any attempt was made to get nearer. The fox 
was 45yds. away, but would have to come toward me if 
he moved, so it was thought best to take a chance at the 
gray and then look out for the other one. When shot at 
the gray ran into the hole and the fox made a dash along 

-the limb toward the body of the tree. A snapshot with 
the second barrel brought him. He fell just like he had 
been hit with a club, and never kicked. 

The next find was a gray that ran up a tall poplar 
stump quite near by, but he only showed a glimpse of 
himself as he jumped from the ground and ran up the 
other side. Now I'll stand still and perhaps he will peep 
round to see what became of me. Is that the squirrel or 
a knot on the side of the stump about 30ft. high? 

There are so many leaves in the way I can’t tell, but 
when Lmove my head to get a better view the thing dis- 
appears, and too late I know it was the squirrel, and chide 
myself for not knowing at the first look at the stump 
that there were no knots on it. It isall right now though, 
for he has run up 20ft. and jumped on to a long beech 
limb and is in plain sight, running toward the bodv of 
the tree, making a beautiful running shot. which kills 
him yery dead indeed. Then follows more strolling 
among the big trees, admiring their stately shafts and 
imagining what stories they might tell if they could talk, 
till the game is almost forgotten; but there! was it a 
glimpse of a squirrel or a chipmunk or a bird at the root 
of that tree. I wait a minute and then a fox squirrel 
shows himeelf an instant on the side of the tree 6ft. above 
the ground, and that is the last that is seen of him, for 
the tree is hollow. ; 

Only a little way beyond here one runs up to the lowest 
limb of a bushy beech, and sits on the limb close to the | 
body of the tree. He is not thirty yards away, and as I 
slowly raise the gun I think I'll just knock him right out 
of his hide: but when the gun cracked, he jumped to the 
ground and ran away through the underbrush, surprising 
me so T forgot to use the second barrel. It was oneof the 
mysterious misses we all make sometimes, The shot had 
fairly skinned the little limb on which he sat, and half a 
dozen shot had glanced off the smonth beech bark of the 
tree in a direction that ought to have taken them through 
his body. I was now at the further end of the woods, and 
it was time to be hunting toward home; so the same 
ground was hunted over, but without a find till near 
where the two had evaded me soon after entering the 
woods. Here one ran up a tree, and presently showed a 
nose and pair of small ears. which were instantly with- 
drawn behind the tree. Shortly afterward he showed 
himself fully, all ready to jump and Jand at a hole in a 
tree six feet away; but a lucky snap shot got him. An- 
other one showed up in a tree twenty feet beyond the first 
one, and was killed at once. Then another one barked, 
and I tried to stalk him. but did not get a sight of him. 
Another one barked, and I got a glimpse of it running 
over the treetop:, but lost it. 

‘When near the end of the woods a big fox squirrel came 
out of the adjoining clover field, where he had doubtless 
been looking for grasshoppers, and seeing me took refuge 
in the nearest tall tree, and was discovered sticking his 
head out of a fork eighty feet above the ground A shot 
tumbled him out, but he caught on some limbs half way 
to the ground, and the second was used for safety, as the 
trap-shooters a 

It was now nearly noon, and I had to carry a vigorous 
hunter’s appetite one and a half miles, most of the way 
through open fields, to reach home and a hot dinner to 
stop the inward longings. There was one small piece of 
woods to go through, and I had the fortune to bag two 
fox squirrels in it, making one very longshot and one very 
easy one. The gun, the squirrels and my legs all got to 
feeling prettv heavy by the time home was reached, but 
they were trifles to the hunger that assailed me; but beef- 
steak, coffee, fresh bread and butter, held town by half 
an apple pie smothered in cream, soon stopped all uneasi- 
ness. 

After dinner I skinned the squirrels in the following 
manner: Under the root of the tail makea cut through 
the skin about 2in. long. as though to take a strip about 
2in. wide off the animal’s back, running lengthways with 
the body. Skin the under side of the tail back for an 
inch, and cut the bone in two, but do not cut off the skin 
of the tail. Put the tail on the ground, put a font on it, 
take hold of the squirrel’s hind legs and pull. The skin 
will tear diagonally across the body, coming clear round 
the bodv before it is stripped down to the fore legs. Take 
hold of the lower end of the skin which still covers the 
hind quarters, and pull till the body and hind legs are 
well uncovered. Now take hold of the skinned hind legs 
and pull till the skin is stripped from forelegs and head, 
entirely. Next. hang the squirrel by the skin which is 

- still left on the hind feet, and finish the dressing. There 
will not be a hair left on the carcass except perhaps a few 
where the first cut was made, and the work can be done 
quicker than it can bs described. 

Squirrels are not considered aristocratic game, but if 
drawn as soon as killed, and properly cooked, they are 
good enough for anybodv. They do not afford the 
pleasure of seeing a good dog work, like game birds, but 
they do afford opportunity for the slyest kind of still- 
hunting, and exercise one’s eyes in close and patient look- 
ing, and no one can hunt them well without making a 
careful study of their habits. They are in season, too, 
when other game is not, and serve to tide over a dull 
time in the shooter’s calendar. O. H. Hampton. 


Some Offhand Definitions. 


JERSEYVILLE I1l.—I suppose I am one of the jury you 
appeal to in your editorial of Sept. 22, ‘‘Guilty or not 
guilty,” I answer “‘not guilty,” and long may he live to 
enjoy the sport that justly belongs to him. L. S. H. 

If not presuming too much, I would be pleased if you 
would define what a market- hunter is, what is a game 
hog, what is a pot-hunter. Suppose a party of hunters 
go into camp for a few days or weeks, and that they sell 
their surplus game to help pay the expenses of the trip; 
are they market-hunters? L. 8. H. 

[A ‘“‘market-hunter” is one who hunts for the purpose 
of selling his game. A “‘game hog” is one who kills an 
unreasonable amount of game. The term ‘‘pot-hunter” 


appears to be used for ‘‘game hog” and “‘market-hunter.” 
We should say that the party of hunters who sell surplus 
game could not be classed as market-hunters. } 
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GROUSE IN THE POCONO MOUNTAINS. 


THE first week in October my friend Wm. H. and my- 
self left the little town of South Bethlehem, Pa., bound 
for McMichaels in the Pocono Mountains. We had one 
English setter, a little undersized, but a fairly good dog 
on ruffed grouse, and a pointer bitch—not the best dog in 


the world, by any means, but one that was an all-day . 


worker, and the most staunch and surest bitch on grouse 
that it has ever been my good fortune to shoot over. It 
was a beautiful day, and we rode along at a rattling clip, 
enjoying the scenery and pure mountain air, and talking 
about the great things we would doon the morrow. 
Wm. H. knew every foot of ground in the Pocono Moun- 
tains, and he was just as expert after the wily grouse as 
he is tracking criminals, for he is Chief of Pvlice in our 
town. 

Early the next morning we started for McFall’s Gap, 
about a mile from our hotel. It wasa bright, crisp, frosty 
morning, and it made the blood tingle in our veins as we 
walked rapidly across the fields to the starting point. By 
the time we reached the Gap the sun began to peep 
above the hills, and our spirits rose accordingly. Willi 
took one side of a brook that flowed through the Gap and 
I the other, the dog working between us. In this way 
we proceeded about a quarter of a mile without the dog 
showing any signs of game. We began to think we had 
made a mistake in working this gap so early in the morn- 
ing, as the frost lay quite heavy on the leaves, and it 
would have been better later in the day. Suddenly the 
bitch began to show signs of game, and I told William to 
be on the lookout. She roaded along the bed of the creek 
for some seventy-five or eighty yards, when a large cock 
grouse burst cover, with a noise like a big bass drum, 
some fifty or sixty yards ahead of thu dog. ‘‘Mark,” 
called I to Bill, and I am sure if any man can mark down 
accurately in a thicket he can, for I never saw his equal. 
He demonstrated his ability as a marker time and time 
again on this trip. We kept the dog working ereee close 
to the guns for another hundred yards, when su or 
she showed decided signs of the bird being near at hand. 
Stealthily she crept through the rank growth. of bushes, 
her belly almost touching the ground, and in that position 
froze to a good solid point, eyes almost starting from 
sockets and saliva dropping from mouth. I knew the 
bird was close by. Whistling to locate my partner on the 
other side of the creek, I told him to get ready, for I was 
confident the bird would cross the stream. I urged her 
to flush, but she remained immovable. I hated to flush 
the bird myself, as my chances for a shot would be very 
slim; but there was no help for it, it had tobedone. I 
worked my way carefully through the thick brush, and 
had gone but a few steps ahead of the dog, when up got 
the grouse,and my yell ‘‘Mark!” was answered by the 
crack of William’s 12-gauge, and one more grouse’s career 
was ended then and there. 

After the bitch had retrieved the bird, and we had 
admired it to our hearts’ content, we moved on slowly 
hunting all the likely places and sunny corners they like 
so well. We had gone but a short distance, when W. 
called ‘“‘mark,” having flushed a pair of birds on his side. 
Before the words were fairly out of his mouth, a large 
grouse swung into an opening, barely ten yards ahead of 
me. Throwing my gun hastily in position, I pressed the 
trigger, but the bird did not fall, and I actually thought I 
saw that bird wink at me, as he sped like an arrow up the 
stream. “Did you get him?” called W. from the other 
side. I was so crestfallen that my reply was scarcely 
audible, and I had to repeat it several times. 

We were now getting into such dense cover, and the 
ground was such that all our shooting had to be snap-shoot- 
ing and quick snap at that. We worked our way gradu- 
ally through this thicket, and as we were nearing the 
opposite bank, a pair of birds flushed not ten steps to my 
right. Quickly covering the first pair as best I could, I 
pulled, and at the same instant heard the report of W.’s 
gun. There was a tremendous fluttering and thrashing 
around where I sup my bird had fallen, and an 
instant later the bitch brought in the bird. W.’s shot had 
not been so effective; in other words he had scored a 
goose egg. He declared that it was the same birds I had 
missed a short time before, but he had. marked the bird, 
and we felt sure of getting another shot at him. Our 
expectations were soon realized. We had gone not over 
two hundred yards, when up got the bird, away off to 
the left. We sent out acouple of urgent invitations for 
him to stay a while, but he declined. I never had amore 
forcible illustration, which brought to my mind so clearly 
the little story, written, I think, by S. T. Hammond, of 
“The One-Eyed Grouse of Maple Run,” in his book 
“Training vs. Breaking,” for I candidly believe that this 
bird was a very near relative that famous one. Iam sure 
= raised that bird six or seven times but could not get a 
shot at it. 


By this time we were nearing the head of the gap, and 
it was very hard traveling, and we had all we could do to 
leap from rock to rock, without paying much attention 
to the bitch or the birds. The mountain stream came 
tumbling and roaring over the rocks at our feet, and I 
felt sure it was an idealtrout stream. I afterward found 
that my surmises were correct; it fairly teems with trout. 
We finally reached the head of the falls, and came to a 
large, flat piece of territory, known as the barrens. It 
was grown up with scrub oak, and huckleberry bushes, 
about waist high, and there we saw the bitch do a very 
fine piece of roading. She began to trail, and show 
signs, as soon as we left the gap, and kept this up for at 
least a quarter of a mile. Finally she stood for an 
instant, then moved on, stood again, this time ‘‘for 
keeps.” Bill was back of me, and a little to my right. I 
took but a few steps, when a bird flushed, to my right, 
flew across, and gave me a left-quartering shot, about 
forty yards. I took plenty of time, followed him care- 
fully, pulled in about two feet ahead of him, and at the 
report of the ten-gauge down he went like a rag. I had 
broken my gun, and was just about feeling for another 
shell, when up got another, but flew to my right. Hast- 
ily snapping the gun I gave him the left barrel, but I did 
not know whether I had killed him or not, as I was 
shooting black powder and the smoke came back in m 
face, until I heard W. exclaim, ‘‘You knocked the stuff- 
ings out of him.” We put up another bird on the barrens 
but could not get a shot as both failed to mark them. 

From here we went to Grass Lake, about two miles dis- 
tant, and in due time we reached the lake. After lunch 
there it was decided that W. was to take one side of the 
lake and I the other. The lake is about half a mile long 


and a quarter wide, and is quite famous for deer. W. 
saat me one or two of their runways. I had gotten 
about half way around the lake, when I put up a very 
large cock bird in the thicket, or rather the dog did; and 
as he was climbing over the tops of the trees I gave him 
the right barrel. I realized my mistake instantly. I had 
shot under him. MHastily raising the gun so that the 


bird was lost to view, I gave him the left and was re-- 


warded by hearing him drop with a thud full 50yds. 
away. Ido not over-estimate the distance, for I know 
full well 50yds. in cover is a good long shot, and there 
are not many birds killed over that distance. 

Going on, I met W. at the other end, but he had poor 
success, not having put up a bird; and as it was getting 
late and we had a good ten-mile tramp before us we de- 
cided to return. We were near home, when a bird 
flushed from the mountain road and flew directly be- 
tween two saplings. It was. the work of an instant for 
W. to throw his gun from his shoulder and nail that bird 
right there. We arrived at the house in good time for 
supper. Six t big grouse were what our bag con- 
tained that night. I suppose that a great many of my 
brother sportsmen will think this was not much of a bag, 
but any one who is used to hunting ruffed grouse on a 
rough mountain side can appreciate that it takes good, 
strong, — shooting and indefatigable efforts of both 
man and dog. We were very well satisfied with the day’s 
result, as neither of us laid any claims to being a Carver 
or a Bogardus. 

That night, while sitting around the fire, we were much 
interested in the stories told by the natives concerning 
the early days of the Poconos, and how deer and bear had 
been shot within sight of the house. Their stories were 
corroborated by W., whose father had spent all his life in 
the mountains, and W. himself had driven deer time and 
time again out through some of their numerous runways, 
for some brother sportsman stationed there. ‘ 

The next morning I thought I hed not a joint in my 
body; I was so lame and stiff I could hardly get down 
stairs. After a little exercise, however, I felt much bet- 
ter. After breakfast we started for a piece of cover half 
a mile distant, a splendid place for birds at that season of 
the year. On entering the cover the bitch showed signs 
of game, and working along carefully soon pinned him. 
Getting in the best positions we could, I threw a stone 
about where I supposed the bird lay; I must almost have 
struck him for he rose from the very spot where the stone 
landed. He cracked his wings about twice when W. 
scored a nice clean kill, such as it does one good to see. 
After the bird had been retrieved we swung a little tothe 
left, when W. flushed one, but too far off for ashot. He 
marked him down in a little neck of woods that extended 
down into a pasture. We started after him; W. was to 
go down and try and get a shot as he broke cover, and I 
was to remain by an old rail fence, feeling confident that 
if W. missed the bird would fly across the corner of the 
field and give me a good open shot. In this, however, I 
was mistaken, as the sequel will show. W. worked care- 
fully down the edge of woods and had almost reached the 
extreme end when the bird burst out from under his feet, 
giving him a fine straightaway. W. promptly sent two 
loads after him, but the only harm done was to shoot two 
big holes in the air. Instead of the bird cutting across 
the corner where I was stationed he took it straight across 
the pasture, a good 75yds. away. I imagined that I saw 
a few feathers fly as I pulled on him and asked W. about 
it, as I was not itive. He told me that if any feathers 
flew they were fast to the bird. But what could you ex- 
= of a man who had made so bad a miss as he had. We 

ollowed up the game, however, and after working around 
the bitch came to a stand near an old treetop in a heavy 
thicket and out came the bird—on the other side, of 
course. By along shot I managed toscratch him down, 
and it wasoniy ascratch, for by the time the bitch brought 
him to me he appeared to beas lively as ever, and I hated 
to kill him. Ido not think a shooter should be satisfied 
with merely a scratch down, but should kill as cleanly as 
possible; it gives better satisfaction. I was shooting a 10- 
gauge, 9ilbs., with 44drs. powder and ljoz. No. 6 shot, 
and I did not find the load too large nor the gun too 
heavy. In my opinion an old grouse will stand more 
killing than any bird I know of. 

We hunted several good pieces of cover that afternoon, 
with fair success, and when we started for the house it 
was quite late. W.knew of a good ravine that we would 
pass on our way home. The wind had risen suddenly, 
and we were anxious to work through before it blew too 
hard. Arriving at the ravine, W. followed an old road, 
while I was to work along the left hand ridge. We had 
gone but a short distance when W. told me that he had 
raised a bird, and that I bad better come down to where 
he was. Keeping the dog to heel, we started to walk it 
up. We had gone a couple of hundred yards, when out 


from a tree got the grouse, good 40 or 45yds. away, and 


flew with the wind, which was blowing very hard by this 
time. When I threw up my gun I was in very serious 
doubts if a load of shot would ever overtake that bird, 
but it did, and I have thought of that shot many a time 
since. It seems tome that — in full 10ft. ahead, yet 
my allowance was all —— when the bitch brought in the 
bird. It proved to be a hen bird, and one of those small, 
sleek, gamy birds that we run acrossonce in awhile. She 
was a flyer, and no mistake. 

Wearrived at the house about dark, as tired and hungry 
as two men could be and live. On emptying our coats, 
we found we had seven nice, big birds, an increase of one 
over the previous day. 

The following morning we were up bright and early, 
and when I let the bitch out of the barn, she was so stiff 
that I did not think we would be able to use her that day. 
After a short runshe began to limber upand was in better 
shape than before, more steady and settled down to busi- 
ness. The setter had given out the day before, so we did 
not take her along. e harnessed the horse and drove to 
the top of the mountain, about five miles distant. When 
about half-way there we flushed a bird from the side of 
the road, and saw perfectly well where itwentdown. We 
were both ‘‘dead sure” we could walk to the exact spot. I 
wanted W. to goafter him, as my gun was in the case 
under the seat, and he had his gun across his lap, but he 
said no, and insisted upon my going, and taking his gun, 
I finally did so, leaving the dog with him in the wagon. 
I walked, as I oerene, directly to the spot, but there 
was no bird. I kicked and stamped around on the brush 
within a radius of 50yds., but could not raise him. When 
I turned to my right and made a circle for the wagon, a 
good 100yds. from where we saw the bird go down, he 

- 


. 


arose, a good distance ahead of me. I covered the bird 
the best I knew how, but it was useless; he a on. 


When I reached the wagon W. asked me how I could ever 
miss that bird. I told him that his gun was no , and 
he very kindly informed me that it would have been just 


the same if I had started out with my own gun, I had 
nothing more to say, as I was of the same opinion. 
Arrived at the top of the mountain we worked through 
a likely piece of cover, and soon put up a bird which W, 
knocked down in great shape. After finishing that strip 
we turned to our _ and entered a large swamp, but 
the cover was so thick, it was almost impossible to see a 
bird 10ft. ahead, although we heard them getting out 
quite frequently. Working our way through to the other 
side, we ran across a typical mountaineer, with a little 
cur dog to tree birds, and no mistake that man could give 
his city cousins pointers on hunting grouse. He 
seven grouse, and it was not 9 o’clock, and had shot them 
all with an old single-barreled gun. Continuing on our 
way, it was not long before we put up another pair of 
birds, and we had the good fortune to bring them both to 
bag From that time to late in the afternoon, we had 
indifferent success, onl peng oe a bird or two, and 
decided to start for the house. Passing through a stubble 
field, in which there wasa large patch of thorn apple, 
W. remarked that he had never failed to put up a bird at 
that time of day—about the time they came out to feed. 
This day proved no exception to the rule.. He stationed 
himself over in the woods near a fence; the direction, he 
said, which they were sure to take when flushed; I took 
the dog and started in Sag toward him. We had 
gone but a few steps, when the bitch stood, and out got a 
pair; one was on the opposite side, which I did not see at 
all, and the other started up over the top of the hill; I 
pulled on the one going over the hill, and at the report of 
the gun it dropped several feet. It could just drag itself 
along above the stubble; I did not fire the other barrel, as 
I thought it useless, expecting to see the bird drop every 
moment. What ever became of that bird is a mystery to 
me, for it seemed that we searched every inch of that 
ground for 500yds. around; our search was in vain. In 
the meantime, W. had accounted for the bird that flew 
in his direction, and so ended our last day’s hunt in the 
Pocono. While our bag was not as heavy as it mar 
have been, we both felt perfectly satisfied, as we worked 
hard, and our birds were killed in a good legitimate 
manner. Next day we started for home, both promising 
ourselves that we would repeat the trip in the near 
future. E. E. W. 
Brerauieaem, Pa. 


A CARIBOU HUNT IN NEWFOUNDLAND. 


On Sept. 15 W. A. Whiting, Howard Fuguet and I 
started on a hunting trip in Newfoundland. starting 
place was the Bay of Islands, on the western coast. The 
steamer Harlaw makes fortnightly trips to the towns 
along this coast, the scenery of which is grand in.the ex- 
treme. We arrived at the Bay of Islands on the evening 
of Sept. 14, and that night we procured our licenses, 
which cost $100 each, but I think it will soon be reduced. 
There is a small house here, kept by Mrs. Petrie. 

The next morning we started out in a river boat with 
our five men, bound for the Willow Steady Hills. Our 
route my the bay and up the Humber, and thence 
up the Willow Steady R:ver to the foot of the great 
rapids. These rivers are quite large with many rapids, 
and their scenery is one grand orama of beauty. 

Our guides were Henry McWhirter, John Nichols, Jack 
McCormick, Tim McLellan, cook, and John Gusher, boat- 
man and packer. ° 

The first night’s camp was made on Deer Lake, which 
is a broadening of the Humber, nineteen miles long and 
several miles wide. Our next camp was made at the 
portage for the Willow Steady Hills, which we reached 
about 4 P. M., and made preparations for our twelve- 
mile tramp next day. This tramp we found a very hard 
one; half the time being up to our knees in mud and 
water. The caribou barrens are very hard walking, and 
the woods a terrible tangle of underbrush -and fallen 
timber, but in places are covered with the heaviest carpet 
of moss I have ever seen, into which one often sinks 
knee deep. The effect to the eye is very beautiful, and 
the ground looks like a carpet in green hues. 

After lunch I struck out ahead on one of the barrens, I 
saw some distance away a caribou feeding. I got up 
within about 200yds. and shot it as it ran across the 
barren. It proved to be a barren doe, and was very fat, 
and some of its meat made a good supper for our tired 

y that night. The men had very heavy loads and all 
ands felt glad to reach the Willow Steady Hills. These 
hills are bare for the most part and swampy, with the 
gulches wooded, and back of them is a vast mountainous 
country heavily timbered, but interspersed with caribou 
barrens of all sizes. 

Our first day’s hunt was quite successful and we got 
some fine stags, having seen at least fifty caribou and a 
good many ptarmigan. 

We stayed here a week, and every day we saw caribou, 
but they became lees plentiful every day, so we moved 
over to the marshes on Grand Lake which trip took us 
back over the portage by which we came in and thence 
up the Humber and over a seven mile portage to Grand 
Lake. This is a beautiful sheet of water, another 
broadening of the Humber, and fifty-two miles long. On 
the marshes here we got some sport and saw a great many 
caribou. During our stay in the Willow Steady Hills, a 
black bear was shot and onother wounded—over the car- 
cass of the caribou that was shot on our way in. 

We were in camp fifteen days and we were all satisfied 
with the sport we got. 

The scenery is grand and the climate bracing. The 
only drawback was the black flies, as we had come away 
without any tar oil. 

The country is hard to hunt in, but to those sportsmen 
who are willing to work hard and to rough it, Newfound- 
land presents a fine field for sport. The stalking is very 
exciting at this time of the year, one who kills his game 
earns it. Later on when the caribou are moving south, 
they can be killed almost anywhere on the Humber or 
Willow Steady rivers, or on any of the numerous run- 
ways, by simply waiting for them to come along, but 
such sport does not appeal to most sportsmen, 

There is a railroad being built from St. John’s by way 
of Grand Lake to Bay of Islands, and next year the 
sportsman can gofrom St. John’s and meet his guides 
not far from hunting grounds. The men we had 
proved a fine lot of fellows in every way, I can honestly 
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recommend them; especially can I do so in the case of 
Henry McWhirter and John Nichols—McWhirter resides 
in New Richmond, Province of Quebec, but he intends to 
move to Bay of Islands. These men are thoroughly 
familiar with the best hunting grounds of Newfoundland 
both on the east and the west coast. In June and July 
one can get good fishing on these rivers. 

I would strongly advise those who are not willing or 
able to rough it to stay at home. Tosuch that are not 
afraid of hard work and are fond of sport, Newfoundland 
offers a good field. 

In conclusion I would like to say, in regard to the dis- 
cussion in FOREST AND STREAM as to caribou does not hav- 
ing horns, that the majority of those we saw had horns, 
and some quite large ones, and then again I saw some 
that had none. The guides say that barren does have 
none. H. W. HamMiyn. 

Honoxvus, New Jersey. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
[From our Staff Correspondent.] 
It Rests With the Ducks. 


Cuicaao, Ill., Oct. 12.—The season is now at hand 
when it is fair for the duck shooters to expect the first of 
the flight of the northern pintails, mallards, etc. Indeed, 
a few birds have put in an appearance, but in no such 
numbers as to warrant the belief that any general migra- 
tory movement has begun. There is no promise of a rep- 
etition of last year’s phenomenal abundance of game. 
Those who glutted to the extreme of their ability the 
desire to kill may reflect that the birds they slaughtered 
last year cannot come back this year to be killed again— 
or does their childishness and improvidence extend to the 
belief that a dead bird lays eggs? We could almost think 
so, in view of the frequent statements urged in extenu- 
ation of offenses against sporting decency. ‘If I don’t 
kill them, some one else will.” en I hear a man say 
that, I always pity his intellectual weakness so much that 
I hardly have time to get angry with him. 

Anyhow, the season is here, and the shooters are here, 
both the decent and the indecent. It all rests with the 
ducks. Let us hope. Let usdream. Perhaps after all, 
dead ducks do lay eggs and come again, or if they do not, 
will do so in the sweet bye-and-bye. In the sweet bye- 
and-bye, my brethren, perhaps we shall be able to eat our 
cake and still have it. e shall, perhaps, then be able to 
kill 75 or 100 mallards in a day, and have them all come 
back again to be all killed over again, Bless you, my 
es how wise, how provident and how logical you 
are 

Somewhere. 


A friend in the woollier section ef the West writes me © 


the following, to which any one wanting a good trip may 
well give heed: 

“SOMEWHERE, Kan., Oct. 8.—I am going hunting into 
Colorado, and shall be there on or about Nov. 15. There 
are black-tail (mule) deer, Virginia deer, antelope and 
wild turkeys, some quail and many turkeys. The law is 
such that a person cannot kill many even if he gets the 
chance, but it is wild country, queer people and a nice 
pe to camp, and oh, I don’t know whatelse, just camp. 

am willing to have two men gowith me. I want men 
that don’t ex to kill much, that are easily satisfied, 
that are willing to put up their of the expenses, 
which will be about $1.50 a day each, and which will in- 
clude horses, food, a cook and outfit. I won’t take any 
one as a companion and place them as I would have to 
unless he is a gentleman. I like newspaper men, doctors, 
lawyers and ministers. I won’t promise much of anything 
but Iam going and it is the best place I know of in the 
West to spend my fall vacation according to my tastes. I 
don’t tell exactly where it is as this is not intended as an 
advertisement for anyone to go into my country without 
me. Consider it as an invitation because you are a sports- 
man and a readerof the FOREST AND STREAM. If you 
want to go write to me care of E. Hough, 909 Security 
Building, Chicago, Ill., and if some one is not ahead of 
you in application you may see me climb a tree and get 
out of the way of a certain bear that I have hunted which 
has returned the compliment by hunting me several 
times. Iam going to try her once more on or about Nov. 


Tis Trude, ’Tis Pity, and Pity ’Tis ’Tis Trude! 


Last week I spoke of the elk exploits of lawyer A. S. 
Trude, whom I do not hesitate to call the greatest crim- 
inal lawyer in Chicago—if this story about his killing the 
elk be true. I am willing and hoping that Mr. Trude is 
going to appear and make a defense, and explain how he 
justified his notions of law and his notions of killing to- 
gether. But now Mr. Trude being three times called: in 
open court, comes not, neither makes defense. Much as 
I regret to say it, therefore, I feel forced to give credence 
to the report that he did kill eight elk illegally. Thenext 
gentleman to join the ranks of Dr. Thomas, Gov. Hogg, 
et al, is, I fear, Mr. Trude, vaunted asa great sportsman 
of Chicago. ’Tis Trude, ’tis pity, and - pity ’tis ’tis Trude! 

Dr. Thomas, this is Mr. Trude—Mr. Trude, Dr. Thomas. 
I hope you will be very good friends. 


Jumped Their Bail. 


This week Assistant Warden Goelter arrested Moses 
Murphy, Buck Walter and Budd Smith, or men giving 
those pleasant names, on the charge of killing song birds 
along the Des Plaines bottoms last Sunday. The men put 
up their shotguns as bail, but when the trial day came 
they did not appear. The warden holds the guns for 
Justice Porter. 

Some Snipe. 


Your uncle John Watson was down at Maksawba Club 
on the Kankakee this week after a little of his favorite 
sport of jacksnipe shooting. He got 90 birds in two days, 
and that surely is good bag enough for anyone. Mr. 
Watson uses his old dog Hector on snipe. Shooters at 
Watson’s Park may have noticed the setter, and though 
the pointer Cyclone ry sy him at retrieving pigeons, 
= older dog is said to be hard to beat on snipe in the 

eld. 


I often hear men speaking of shore bird shooting in the 
East, and they tell me of sport at yellowlegs, etc. Out 
here we don’t shoot yellowlegs, or rather turn up the 
nose at one who does. I think Iam safe in saying that 
on the last day I was up on the Horicon marsh I could 
have killed 500 of these birds if I had wanted to. They 
were in great flocks everywhere about, and so tame they 


almost flew into the duck blinds. I suppose after a 
while we will be glad to shoot yellowlegs, but now when 
anyone out here speaks of ‘‘snipe” he always means the 
bird commonly called jacksnipe. 


Hard Time. 


Mr. D. Pride, long known to the craft of shooters in 
Chicago but more lately of California, is back in Chicago 
this.week on a business visit. Mr. Pride says the hard 
tim: ve left the sportsmen of southern California in 
bad financial shape. so that they don’t hunt anything so 
so hard a&.they do money, but he looks for better days 
when the springtime cometh. 

. O. H. Hampton, of Indiana and all over, is a trav- 
eling man, and he, too, says that business is dull. “I 
don’t mind that, though,” said he, ‘“‘forI got a three 
months’ vacation which I put in on my farm down in 
Indiana, and I killed 80 squirrels. You have to shoot 
those gray we with a shotgun, because they won’t 
hold still.” (But I don’t think a squirrel ever ought to be 
shot that way. Asquirrel has just as good a right to have 
some of the fun as we have.) 


Displeased Again. 


I am displeased again, this time over a recent statement 
in ForREST AND STREAM that a muscallonge had been 
‘pulled out” of a lake. This expression is a very common 
one, usually among those who yank, snake, snag or jerk 
their fish, in contgadistinction to those who take, kill, land 
or capture their fish. ‘I'll bet I can pull out more fish in 
a day than you,” is a favorite remark of an acquaintance 
of mine who never saw a gaff hook or a landing net. 
Now, a fish isn’t a cork, you know. To read this literally 
and with due r to e of the English language, 
we might infer that the fish had in some way become 
jammed, fastened or wedged in the waters of the lake, 
and was only to be removed by direct application of a 
considerable physical force. The ethics have it not thus, 


Gun Men and Guns. 


Mr. 8. A. Tucker, of the Parker gun, and Mr. A. G. 
Courtney, of the Lefever gun, were both in town this 
week at the same time. ‘I can’t say that I see any actual 
improvement in the business situation,” said Mr, Court- 
ney, ‘‘though of course there is more trade than for the 

t year. Dealers are buying of us, because they have 
ave nothing left to sell, having run out all their old 

stock, which they have not replenished during the year 
just past. They are buying, but buying only for immedi- 
ate consumption.” , 

‘*We are eee goods,” said Mr. Tucker, ‘‘and I 
think there will be a little picking up in the trade. You 
may say one thing, though, that for one of our manufac- 
tures we have been having more demand than we could 

upply. We are putting out now, you know, our new 
$100 list gun, with the real Sir Joseph Whitworth steel 
barrels. This I am ready to maintain is the handsomest 
gun on the face of the earth, and it is good all the way 
through, as good asa gun can be made. It is odd, but 
we have sold every one of these high-priced guns we 
could turn out, and we are ready for more just such hard 
times. Now, I will tell you—” 

Oct. 13.—Mr. M. R. Bortree, president of the National 
Protective Association, and as tireless an enthusiast and 
steady a worker as ever labored in the uphill work of 

me protection, sends me a letter from Mr. W. W. 
Barrett, the State superintendent of irrigation and for- 
estry, and commissioner of fish and game for North 
Dakota, whose office is at Bismarck, N. D., in course of 
which Mr. Barrett says: ; 

“Every effort possible with adverse circumstances is 
being made in the Northwest to prevent the illegal ship- 
ment as well as the killing of wild birds and game. This 

ted, the success of this department in that direction 
is worthy of commendation, especially when it is remem- 
bered no money has been appropriated for this work. 
-All the great transportation lines have given assurance to 
the writer, they will do the best they can to prevent 
illegal shipments from and in our State. 

“Though I adhere to the strict enforcement of the 
game laws, my associations or dealings with the sports- 
men have been most pleasant thus far. 

“I consider we have what I may call more than a fair 
amount of prairie chickens, grouse, ducks and wild geese 
this fall. 

“T trust our next legislative assembly will so improve 
our laws and make such provisions that this department 
can counteract the prevalent opinion among sportsmen 
that they can’t come into our S.ate and ignore our laws 
in regard to fish and game. It is the intention of this 

department to see the laws are rigidly enforced the re- 
mainder of the season. 

“Should you, or your game warden discover in your 
city any game shipped from North Dakota, I would es- 
teem it a geeat favor if you will give me all attainable 
facts in regard to the matter. 

“IT am pleased to note what you state in regard to ship- 
ments of game into Chicago since Oct. 1. 

“TI hereby renew my thanks to you for the interest 
taken in aiding this department. Your Association is 
rendering valuable aid to the entire Northwest.” 

There is ample chance for Mr. Barrett to find work in 
North Dakota among local and visiting violators. I have 
repeatedly mentioned one point, viz., Dawson, N. D., 
wae the non-shipment law is continually, openly and 

flagrantly violated by non-resident sportsmen who come 
there in special hunting cars and send home sacks of 
game. There are hundreds of points which need watch- 
ing asmuch. Mr. Barrett naively states in his letter that 
he ‘‘does not take any game paper.” If he does not take 
FOREST AND STREAM, he of course doesn’t know what is 
going on in such matters over in his own State, so I shall 
send him a few copies of late issues and a letter or so 
which may be of use to him if he is hankering to get 
somebody arrested for breaking Dakota game laws. It is 
the fact that the game of Dakota is ey but surely 
passing away under the murderous and increasing 
assaults yearly made by local and non-resident, legal and 
illegal shooters. 


Will Try the Gun Tax. 


Mr. Bortree thinks it will be a good idea to try and get 
the $1 per gun tax put into the Illinois law the next ses- 
sion of the Legislature, at which time usual changes in 
the game law will be submitted by the sportsmen He 
thinks a great fund could thus be raised for protective 


- the prairie 


purposes. This gun tax would hardly the distin- 
—s body of our Legislature, and opinion is very much 

ivided on the motion. The main benefit I can see de- 
rivable from the idéa in its fulfilment would be the gen- 
eral advertising it would give the subject of game protec- 
tion. Advertising and agitation are at present about all 
the sportsmen can do. It is discouraging work but there 
are many whosay that the results of it are beginning now 
to be distinctly noticeable. This I believe, and I believe 
it will become more and more dangerous for violators, be 
they sportsmen or not sportsmen, to put in practice their 
selfish and destructive designs. 

It is not always the country shooter or the market- 
hunter who deserves reproach. I have seen as beastly a 
spirit of butchery among so-called sportsmen as I ever 
saw anywhere else, nor do I believe that the name of 
sportsman or sporting club always covers a clean or inno- 
cent heart. ThusI hear from my old friend, Valentine 
Hicks, of Ashton, Ill., that the gun club of a certain 
country town not far from Ashton (I have not legal proof 
and cannot = the name) this season killed illegally all 

chickens around their own town before the 
season opened. On opening day they left their own bar- 
ren fields and came over to the section near Mr. Hicks, 
where the farmers have an association prohibiting shoot- 
ers from coming on their lands. To the credit of these 
farmers, be it said, they arose and drove the ‘“‘gun club” 
shooters, the ‘‘sportsmen” back home. 

The facts about game law violations creep into print 
oftener and oftener these days, and it is harder and harder 
to break the laws of the statute books and of common 
decency in even the wildest parts of the country and not 
get found out and told about. The Rockies and the Adir- 
ondacks, Dakota and the pine woods country, Texas and 
Wisconsin, all have shown r concealment of the deeds 
of law breakers. Witness Minister Thomas and Lawyer 
Trude, of Chicago; Governor Hogg, of Texas, and many 
others who won unenviable fame. Some day I think I 
shall suggest that FoREST AND STREAM take a page or so 
and print this roll of dishonor. 

It is time the roll of dishonor were shortened. Ii is 
time that the old days were done, and that the old, sinful, 
cruel, outrageous and unjust waste of the people’s prop- 
erty were stopped. E. Houau. 

909 Securrzy BuiLpine, Chicago. 


BOSTON MEN AND WOMEN IN MAINE. 


Boston, Oct. 13.—The hunting season is on in full blast 
in Maine, and if we are to believe one-half of the news- 
ee reports the amount af big = already taken is 

ouble that of the same length of time in the season of 
1893. One favorable feature for the hunters is the fact 
that the weather has been unusually dry, and the moose 
and deer have come to the water more than usual for so 
late in the season. This has enabled the jack-shooter to 
getin his work. Mr. Geo. H. Cutting, of Andover, a 
guide who is usually successful in taking deer, writes 
me that there are no beechnuts in the woods this fall, 
and that the deer are still in the swamps and feeding 
on browse. Partridges he still finds to e very scarce, 
and this doubtless is the true state of the case. Black- 
duck shooting seems to have been good on some waters, 
for so early in the season. 

Mr. Edward A. Dow, of Woburn, started Thursday for 
a two-weeks’ trip to Richardson Lake and vicinity. He 
will visit Camp Stewart and probably stop a part of the 
time in a camp on the Richardson Ponds. He is a good 
deal wearied with business, and goes as much for the rest 
as for shooting, though “‘both guns go along.” Mr. Will 
Cutting, of Andover, is his guide. r. Frank F. Dodge, 
partner of Mr. Dow, is just back from a hunting and fish- 
ing trip to Nova Scotia waters. He has found a lake that 
greatly pleases him, and has put in an application to pur- 
chase the land on a certain — that projects well into 
the lake for a camp site. He is much pleased with the 
treatment he received from guides and the people gener- 
ally. Even the customs and revenue officials made mat- 
ters as pleasant as possible for him. He will have a 
partner in his new camp. 

Mr. L. W. DePass returned the other day from his two 
weeks’ vacation on the Cape, at Marshfield, where he was 
quartered with a farmer, anda noted raiser of ducks. This 
farmer has had big flocks of ducks for years, and they go 
to the salt water creeks and bays to feed. They have 
mixed and interbred with wild ducks in a way that would 
make a naturalist wild if he attempted to classify them. 
The farmer is a good deal of a gunner himself. e clips 
the wings of his tame ducks and they make excellent de- 
coys. The wild ducks fly down among them, when the 
hunter in the ‘blind has only to cause them to rise and 
then shoot at the ducks that are in the air. When the 
flock of wild ducks starts to fly away the tame ducks that 
cannot fly quack-quack and often draw them back for 
another shot. Mr. DePass got several black ducks and one 
or two mallard, though the season was not far enough ad- 
vanced nor the weather yet rough enough for good shoot- 
ing. Coot he found to be remarkably plenty, but they 
were not coming to the tame duck decoys. He gota 
dozen or more chicken plover. Winter yellowlegs he 
found to be rather scarce. There had not yet been any 
good flights. 

The FOREST AND STREAM’S editorial last week concern- 
ing the tendency of women to take to outdoor sports was 
admirable and timely. After reading it I took up a Maine 
daily paper, and almost the first item I read was an account 
of the shooting of a deer by a Mrs. D. S. Thompson, of 
Livermore Falls, Me. The game was killed at Eustis. 

The next day I took up another paper and found flam- 
ing head lines concerning the shooting of a moose by 
Mrs. George Walker, of Newton Centre, Mass., on John’s 
Pond, a sheet of water some two miles southeast of Ken- 
nebago Lake, SPECIAL. 


Maine Game Abundant. 


Eustis, Me., Oct. 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
first snow of the season is falling and finds us practically 
barefoot, my hunting shoes having been accidentally 
burned up last night. This comes at the wrong time, as 
I have just located some large moose not far off and ex- 

ted to have killed one before many days. Deer and 
lier are seen in every direction; caribou are still on the 
mountain tops near by, while partridge (ruffed grouse) 
are a drug on this market. I shall try to return her 


in December, this being the best location for game th 
have yet found, 


GEORGE W, LARUE, 
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MINNESOTA TEST CASES. 


State v. Rodman. Same v. Cobb. 


(Supreme Court of Minnesota. July %, 1894.) 


Game Law—ConstTiruTionaL AcT—Po.tice Powgr—TiTLE oF AcT— 
Excessive Fings. 


1. Gen. Laws 1891, c. 9, § 11, as amended by Gen. Laws 1892, c. 124 
§ 9, construed as prohibiting the ha in possession, more than five 
uays after the commencement of the season, certain kinds of 

although lawfully taken or killed during the open season. 

2. Held, that this statute is @ proper exercise of the police power of 
the State to protect and preserve wild game, because reasonably tend- 
ing to prevent the unlawful killing of such game during the closed 
season. 


8. It is within the police power of the State to enact such laws as 
will preserve from extermination or undue depletion wild game 


adapted to consumption as food, or to other useful ; and to 
that end the Si.ate may adopt any reasonable regtlations, not only as 
to the time and manner of taking or killing game, but also im- 
posing such limitations or restrictions upon its use, or the right of 


property in it, after itis taken or killed, as will tend to prevent such 
extermination or depletion. 


4. Held, o oe gee of the amendatory act of 1893 is sufficiently 

its title. 

5. The provisions of section 11 of the act, as amended, are not ob- 
noxious to that part of the constitution which prohibits the imposi- 
tion of excessive fines. 

yllabus by the Court.) 
> *es certified from district court, Ramsey county; John W. Willis, 
udge. 

C. W. Rodman and R. E. Cobb were separately indicted for violation 
of the game law, and demurred to the indictments. The demurrers 
were overruled, and certain questions certified to the supreme court. 
Orders affirmed. 


Pierce Butler and W. E. Bramhall, for the State. my they - 
man, for defendant R. K. Cobb. D. D. Williams, for defendant cw. 


CoLLIns, J. These defendants were separately indicted 
for having in possession, more than five-days after the 
end of the open season, parts of the flesh and meat of 
deer, contrary to the provisions of Gen. Laws 1891, c. 9, 
§11, as amended by Gen. Laws 1893, c. 134, § 9, which 
reads thus: 

oo ; nm shall ame ype de kill, or _—_ in possesion or under 
con or ap ur w ver, an wh, at 
moose, quihes or cnicepe, before the first aay of Jenuary, iene: 3 


any variety of deer, at any time between the twentieth day of Novem- 


ber and the first day of November —yo ee that when the 
same have been lawfully caught, taken or & , they may be had in 


a or under control for five days, after the time herein 
imited, for use in the manner and for the purposes herein allowed. 
Whoever shall offeod against any of the provisions of this section 
shall be ty of a misdemeanor, and shall upon conviction thereof 
Eanes adeataen jess than fifty dollars nor more than one 
hundred dollars and costs of prosecution, or by imprisonment in the 
county jail for not less than sixty days nor more than ninety days for 
each and every such animal so caught, taken, killed or had in posses- 
sion or under control. 


Upon the argument of demurrers to the indictments, 
it was admitted by the prosecution that the deer referred 
to had been killed in the open season. The court, having 
overruled the demurrers, certified to this court the fol- 
lowing questions of law as having been raised on the 
argument, and decided in favor of the State, viz.: ‘‘(1) 
That chapter 124 of the General Laws of this State for 
1893 is unconstitutional and void; (2) that the Legislature 
had not the power to make it an offense to have in pos- 
session birds, animals or fish during the closed season, 
which had been killed and reduced to possession during 
the open season; (3) that if the Legislature has the power 
it has not exercised it, and this act does not make it an 
offense to have in possession during the close season birds, 
animals or fish which have been killed and reduced: to 
possession during the open season; (4) that the act is void 
by reason of the excessive fines imposed by it; (5) that the 
indictment does not state a public offense.” 

1, By the third and fifth propositions the same question 
is raised, and they go merely to the construction of this 
act, and for that reason should be first considered. The 
contention of defendants is that the act should be con- 
strued as prohibiting only the having in possession during 
the cl season game unlawfully caught, taken or 
killed. On this we need but to say that the language of 
the act is so clear, plain and unambiguous as to leave no 
room for any such construetion. It is perfectiy obvious 
that it makes it an offense'to have in possession duri 
the closed season any game caught or killed in the State, 
the time when it was cmpt or killed being ‘mmaterial. 

2. The first, second and fourth propositions raise the 
question of the validity of the act. The points made 
against its constitutionality are: First, that the Legisla- 
ture has no power to make it an offense to have in posses- 
sion, during the close season, game lawfully killed and re- 
duced to possession during the open season, especially for 
the reason that it deprives a person of his property with- 
out due process of law; second, that the act violates the 
constitutional requirement that no law shall contain more 
than one subject, which shall be expregsed in its title; 
third, that the act so far as it relates to punishment for 
having e in possession, is in violation of the bill of 
rights (Const. art. 1, § 5), declaring that excessive fines 
shall not be imposed, etc. 

It is claimed that the act in question proceeds upon the 
plan of first declaring all wild game and fish within the 
State to be its absolute property, and then, upon that 
basis, providing how, and under what limitations, persons 
may acquire a qualified right of property in them from 
the State. Counsel for defendants contend strenuously 
that the State has no proprietary right in animals fere 
nature, and can acquire none by mere legislation; that 
such animals are bona vacantia, in which a right of prop- 
erty can be acquired only by reducing them to possession. 
If it was the intention of the Legislature to declare all 
wild game the property of the State in a proprietary 
sense, that feature of the law might be subject to coun- 
sel’s criticism; but that question is not material here, for 
it is not necessary to resort to any such doctrine as the 
source of the power of the State to adopt police regula- 
tions for the preservation of wild gamo within its borders. 

We take it to be the correct doctrine in this country that 
the ownership of wild animals, so far as they are capable 
of ownership, is in the State, not as proprietor, but in its 
sovereign capacity, as the representative, and for the bene- 
fit of all its people in common. The preservation of such 
animals as are adapted to consumption as food, or to any 
other useful purpose, is a matter of public interest; and it 
is within the police power of the State, as the representa- 
tive of the people in their united sovereignty, to enact 

such laws as will best preserve such game, and secure its 
beneficial use in the-future to the citizens, and to that end 
it may adopt any reasonable regulations, not only as to 
time and manner in which such game may be taken and 
killed, but also imposing limitations upon the rights of 
property in such game after it has been reduced to 

sion. Such limitations deprive no person of his property, 
because he who takes or kills game had no previous right 
of property in it, and, when he acquires such right by 


reducing it to possession, he does so subject to such con- 
ditions and limitations as the Legislature has seen fit to 
impose. It is upon this principle that laws have 
been sustained which restricted the use of such game 
to the people of the State in which it was caught or 
killed, and prohibited its being shipped out of such State 
as an article of commerce; the reason being that to per- 
mit game to become an article of commerce, even during 
the open season, would stimulate the killing to an extent’ 
leading to its total extermination. In short, the object 
to be attained is the preservation from extinetion or 
undue depletion of game; and the Legislature may pass 
any reasonable laws to effect that end, even to the extent 
of restricting the use of, or right of property in, the game 
after it is taken or killed. so-called game laws pro- 
ceed upon that principle, and their constitutionality has 
rarely, if ever, been successfully assailed. Organ v. 
State, 56 Ark. 267, 19S. W. 840; State v. Geer, 61 Conn. 
144, 52 Atl. 1012; Magner v. People, 97 Ill. 320; American 
Exp. Co. v. People, 138 Ill. 649, 24 N. E. 758; Gentile v. 
State, 29 Ind. 415; Phelps v. Racey, 60 N. Y. 10. 

No court would be justified in declaring unreasonable 
the provision limiting the time to five days after the com- 
mencement of the closed season, during which a person 
may lawfully retain possession of game taken or killed 
during the open season. What this provision aims at is 
not the mere fact of possession of game lawfully obtained, 
but to prevent its being unlawfully taken or killed. 
If it were permitted to have possession during the 
closed season, without limitation, of game taken 
or killed during the open season, it would in- 
evitably result in frequent violations of the game 
law, without the least probability of a discovery. Game 
is usually found in secluded places, away from habitations 
of men, with no one to witness the killing but the hunter 
himself. The game would have no earmarks to show 
whether it was taken or killed in the open or the closed 
season, and hence conviction under this statute would 
ordinarily be impossible, and the law would become prac- 
tically a dead letter. In these days of cold storage ware- 
houses, the mere lapse of time after the expiration of the 
open season would furnish little aid in an effort to prove 
that the game had been taken or killed out of season. 
The regulation is one which reasonably tends to prevent 
the taking or killing of game in the closed or forbidden 
season, and is therefore a legitimate exercise of the police 

wer. Roth v. State, 7 Ohio Cir. Ct. R. 62; Phelps v. 

y, supra. 

There is nothing in the point made by counsel for de- 
fendants as to the construction of this ‘‘tive days” limita- 
tion. The evident intent of the Legislature was to extend 
the open season for pementon five days beyond the end of 
the open season for killing. 

We fail to digcover any merit in the point that the sub- 
ject of the amendatory act of 1893 is not expressed in its 
uitle. The title of the original act, approved April 20, 
1891, is ‘An act for the preservation, per and 
protection of the game and fish of the State.” The title 
of the amendatory act is, ‘“‘An act to amend an act 
for the preservation, propagation and protection of game 
and fish of the State of Minnesota, approved April 20, 
1891.” It would be difficult to conceive of a title that 
would more clearly express the subject of an act pertain- 
ing to this matter, and every provision in both the orig- 
inal and amendatory acts is entirely germane to the sub- 
ject legislated upon. 

The only remgining question is whether the act is ob- 
noxious to the cpnstitutional provision against the impo- 
sition of excessive fines, or the infliction of cruel or 
unusual punishments. The latter clause of the provision 
is directed, not so much against the amount or duration 
of the punishment, as the character of it—what 
was in mind being those punishments which were cruel 
and degrading in their nature, and which had been con- 
demned by publie opinion years before the adoption of 
our constitution. ae geeoeeens for offenses against 
the game laws are usually graduated in one or two ways 
—either by making the unlawful killing or possession of 
each animal a separate and distinct offense, or (which 
works out the same result) by graduating the penalty ac- 
cording to the number of animals killed or » 80 
that the ter the offense the ter the punishment. 
This method of graduating punishment is distinctly re- 
cognized in many of ourcriminal statutes. Our game law 
is not more severe in its penalties than the game laws of 
other States, the validity of which in this respect has rarely 
been questioned, so far as we have discovered. Blyden- 
burgh v. Miles, 39 Conn. 484; State v. Craig, 80 Me. 85 13 
Atl. 129; Association v. Durham, 51 N. Y. Super Ct. 306. 
See, also, Mims v. State, 26 Minn. 494, 5 N. W. 369; Cooley, 
Const. Lim, 401. While the fines imposed are certainly 
large, yet we cannot say that they are excessive, in a con- 
stitutional sense. A large discretion is necessarily vested 
in the Legislature to ampere penalties sufficient to prevent 
the commission of an offense, and it would have to be an 
extreme case to warrant the courts in holding that the 
eee -limit had been transcended. Orders 
affirmed. - 


State v. Northern Pacific Express Co. 


(Supreme Court of Minnesota. July 25, 1894.) 
Game Law—ConsTITUTIONALITY—SHIPMENTS OUT OF STaTE—CRIMINAL 
Law—REeVIEW ON APPEAL. 

1. State v. Rodman and State v. Cobb, 59 N. W. 1098, followed; hold- 
ing that certain provisions of Gen. Laws 1891, c. 9,as amended by 
Gen, Laws 1893, c. 124, entitled *‘An act for the preservation * * * 
of the game and fish of the State of Minnesota,” are valid. 

2. The provision of the act prohibiting the shipment out of the State 
of certain kinds of fish caught within the State is not an unlawful 
interference with interstate commerce. 

8. State v. Byrud, 23 Minn. 30, followed, to the effect that, when a 
criminal case is certified to this court, we will only consider such ques- 
tions as appear from the certification to have been raised and passed 
on in the court below. 

— by the Court.) 

certi from the District Court, Otter Tail county; L. L. 
Baxter, Judge. 

The Northern Pacific Express Company was indicted for violation 
of the game laws. Demurrers of the indictment were overruled, and 
certain questions certified to the Su 6 Court. . Orders affirmed. 

J. H. Mitchell, Jr., and Tilden Selmes, for appellant. H. W. 
Childs, Atty. Gen., and W. E. Bramhall, for the State. 


CoLLins, J. The defendant was twice indicted for vio- 
lations of Gen. Laws 1891, c. 9, as amended by Gen. Laws 
1893, c. 124; one indictment being under Sec. 17, for 
having in its possession during the open season fish which 
had been caught in an unlawful manner in this State 
during such open season, and the other under Sec, 22, for 
having in its possession fish lawfully caught in this State, 
but not of the speciés excepted from the operation of this 
section, with the intent to ship the same out of the State, 


The trial court, having overruled demurrers to the indict- 
ments, certified to this court the following questions as 
having been raised by defendant, and determined by it, 
mene: (1) That chapter 124 of the General Laws of this 
State for 1893 is unconstitutional and void; (2) that the 
Legislature has not the power to prohibit, during the open 
season, the receiving by a common carrier, for the pur- 
pose of transportation, of fish which have been illegally 
—— within the State; (3) that the act is void by reason 
of the excessive fines imposed by it. 

The first and third have been fully considered and dis- 
posed of in State v. Rodman and State v. Cobb, 59 N. W. 
1098 (opinions just filed). 

On the second question the defendant’s contention is 
that the provisions of the act prohibiting the shipment 
out of the State of fish caught within the State unlawfully 
interferes with inter-State commerce. The complete 
answer to this is that the fish had never become articles 
of commerce, within the meaning contended for by 
defendant's counsel. Under the laws of .the State they 
had, it is true, become private property, but of a qualified 
and limited character; one of the attached limitations 
being that they should not be shipped out of the State— 
that is, should not become the subject of interstate com- 
merce. The purpose of such a provision as a means of 
preventing a rapid and undue depletion of certain kinds 
of game has already been adverted to in the State cases 
just mentioned. Similar provisions are very commonly 
found in laws for the preservation of game, and have been 
generally upheld as valid. Organ v. State, 56 Ark. 270, 
10S. W. 840; State v. Geer, 61 Conn. 144, 22 Atl. 1012. 
It must be remembered that defendant is not Some 
with having in possession fish caught and killed in another 
State, but in this. 

Defendant's counsel have argued some questions which 
have not been certified up by the trial court, the most 
serious thereof being that in the first indictment it is not 
alleged that defendant knew that the fish had been 
caught in an unlawful manner. But under the rule laid 
down in State v. Byrud. 23 Minn. 30, and repeatedly fol- 
lowed, we can only consider such questions as it appears 
from the certification were rai and passed on in the 
court below. Orders affirmed. : 


AMONG THE TEAL. 


Liwa, O.—Our destination was the Lewistown Reservoir, 
a 25 mile drive from home. We have an interest in one 
of the numerous club houses that line the banks of the 
Reservoir, and on arriving at our shanty we soon make 
ourselves at home. Awaking in the morning we heard 


_ the light, drizzling rain falling on the roof, and knew that 


we had an ideal duck day, and we,started for the prairie, 
where it is low and marshy, and can be waded with hip 
boots. As we ——— from the tall undergrowth and 
cat-tails, what a sight met our eyes! There, in an open 
body of water, were feeding at least 800 teal, with a few 
mallards scattered ow the flock. 

There were ducks by the hundred, and every one out of 
range. Nota blind could we find anywhere near that 
would bring us within gunshot of the birds. Our only 
chances were to walk them. up or wade them up. They 
got up with a rush and a splash. Our first few shots 
failed to hit and we found that we were shooting behind. 
I had by this time waded out toa good blind, and was 
anxiously awaiting a chance to retrieve my poor shoot- 
ing. ‘Mark, here comes a flock of eight.” cut loose © 
with my first barrel and bring down two, and with the 
second barrel score one. Sam succeeds in getting one 
from the same flock. It is now getting late, and the 
ducks are flying high and scattering. By 7 o’clock the 
flight is over and we turn our attention to plover for 
awhile and then go back to the shanty with ten teal and 
seven plover. 

Dinner over, we start out again and our success is 
varied. Sam gets a widgeon and four teal, and I suc- 

. in knocking down a black mallard, four teal and a 
rail. 

The next morning we were in our blinds by daylight, 
but did net succeed in getting a shot at duck. There was 
no flight at all; all of them must have left the day before. 
The weather was now getting warmer and the outlook 
for better shooting was not encouraging, so we packed our 
traps and came home, well pleased with the short outing. 
We did not have as large a game bag as ‘we sometimes 
read about, but 20 ducks and 19 plover to two guns in one 
day, through this section of the country, is worth reading 
ut. 

We hope to try them again when the storms in the 
North shall have brought down the large ducks and an 
occasional flock of geese. SELMO. 


Some [Illinois Shooting. 


JERSEYVILLE, Ill., Oct. 8.—Oct. 1 opened the quail sea- 
son in Illinois, and many of our shooters have been out 
after the birds. Some returned with fair bags, while 
others had but few. They all report plenty of birds, but 
that fully one-half are too small to shoot. The fact is 
that the law is wrong, that is the oun of the season is . 
unreasonably early and should be changed trom Oct. 1 to 
Nov. 1, then close Jan. 1 instead of Dec. 1. I am told 
that many of the birds started were no larger than spar- 
rows. Now, this is all wrong and should be amended. 
Give the birds a chance to grow first and then hunt them. 
I am not one of those who argue that a quail will raise 
two broods in one season, but believe that where small 
birds are found it is owing to the fact that the nest has 
been destroyed or from some other unknown cause. 
Quail begin to travel in this section about the middle of 
September and continue to do so until about the middle 
of October. During this time they can sometimes be 
found in flocks of fifteen or more. 

I do not think that they prefer this mode of traveling, 
but that it only occurs when they chance to meet, and 
that they separate into coveys when roosting time comes. 
During the time they travel they often find their way 
into towns along their route, and can be heard whistling 
from the gardens, trees and housetops. L. 8S. H. 


Four Snipe Out of Five. 


ORANGEVILLE, Md., Oct. 8.—On the 3d of this month 
we saw Mr. J. A. Hartner fof Orangeville, Jnd., kill four 
A, L. Petry 


J. E. Evans, 
Ep. ZINK. 


out of five, all on the wing at once. 














Cor. 20, 1804.) 


PNEUMATIC BOATS. 


A SCHOOLBOY once got zeroin his reading lesson for 
accidentally transposing the words gun boats and gum 
boots, thereby making a sentence in the history of the 
Civil War read: ‘‘Admiral Porter ascended the ippi 
in his gum boots.” His rendition would not have seemed 
so ridiculous to any one who had seen the Layman pneu- 
matic sporting boat, which is really a pair of wading 
boots with inflated tops. With these “ boots” Ad- 
miral Porter could easily have ascended the Mississippi 
and been just as dry as in his gun boats. 

The Layman boat, as it is called, is now on exhibition 
in the window of a Broadway store in New York. 

It is a combination of hip wading boots with a top at- 
tachment, which, when inflated, resembles a large life- 
preserver. When not inflated this upper part may be worn 
like a vest, the weight resting on tne shoulders, and so 
worn would scarcely attract more attention than a vest. 
Few observers seeing a sportsman thus equipped would 
suspect that he carried with him the means of crossing 
the deepest rivers dryshod, or of navigating any waters 
suitable for a small boat. The boat attachment is inflated 
either by means of a small pump or simply by the mouth. 
It contains four airtight compartments, which of course 
are inflated separately. This insures safety in case of an 
accident, It is asserted that any one of the four com- 
partments would easily sustain the weight of a man, ever 
if the other three were punctured. The boat in the water 
draws about 3}ft., and is perhaps 3ft. long by about 2ft. 
broad. It will easily carry two men, and its inventor 
has taken two or three children with him on short trips. 
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The advantage of this at first glance apparently superfiu- 
ous buoyancy is the great stability gained. It enables the 
heaviest ducking charges to be from the boat with- 
out the slightest danger of capsize, and it also enables its 
owner to carry with him a heavy load of game, guns and 
ammunition. 

The boat is propelled by the feet of the occupant. The 
boots are provided with flaps that open when pressed 
backward and close when brought forward for a new 
stroke. The inventor says that the motion is a little tire- 
some at first, but that one soon becomes accustomed to it 
and then it is as easy as walking. 

The boat is provided with a smalland inconspicuous 
rudder, which is really a most important adjunct. It is 
not intended to steer the boat, as the word is generally 
understood, and it is not provided with a tiller or hand 
lines. In fact, it is stationary. Its purpose is to keep the 
boat pointed in one direction, as it naturally steers all too 
easily by the feet. Without this rudder the boat would 
be more apt to turn in a circle than go ahead. 

The circumference of the boat is provided with rings, 
loops and small sockets, which serve a number of pur- 
poses, from towing strings of live fish to erecting a Sock 
blind. A storm cape, which fits snugly about the top of 
the boat, is provided for rainy weather. This would also 
be useful when the boat was tried in very rough water. 

That the boat is thoroughly practical is proved by a 
number of tests made by the inventor and also by others. 
A prominent sportsman of Little Rock, Ark., spent sev- 
eral hours one day in futile efforts to capsize the boat. 
The most he could do was to fill his boots with water. 
The boat remained as buoyant and stable as ever. The 
other day the inventor walked dryshod across the harbor 
of Bristol, R. I. This is open water, 1} miles across, ex- 
posed to quite a sweep of wind, and was rough the day 
the experiment was made. Nevertheless, no water was 
shipped, and the trip was made in forty minutes. : 

he weights of the boats vary, from a maximum of 
20lbs. to a minimum that only adds 4lbs. to the weight of 
the boots. 

They will prove an addition of great importance to the 
equipment of duck hunters and sportsmen in general who 
wish to visit overflowed lands or bodies of water that for 
various reasons are barred to ordinary boats, and they will 
add one more link to the chain of causes that is lessening 
our game supply, inasmuch as they will render heretofore 
inaccessible fastnesses open to assault. 

J. B, BURNHAM. 


President Cleveland’s Deer. 
Lynn, Oct. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: Inclosed 
please find clipping from the Lynn Daily Item of Oct. 10: 
President and party, including . Russell, Pri Secre 
wm Thurber, E. C. Benedict and Ww Glide had an cuanedbnaty 
from Naushon to Woods Holl, Wednesday, in steam 


No one expected them to 
cross in the face of sucha storm. * * * ‘the party had good suc- 
cess deer hunting, Tuesday, at Naushon, and brought home some 


I should like to inquire if there is not a law against 
killing deer at all seasons in this State. I understand that 
Commodore Forbes owns the island of Naushon and has 
stocked it with deer. Does the law allow that if a man 
does own the deer he can kill them in Massachusetts at 
any time? AL. N. 

[The Massachusetts law forbids killing deer in the 
counties of Plymouth and Barnstable; elsewhere they are 
unprotected. Naushon is in Dukes county.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


THE. ST. MARY’S LAKE COUNTRY. 


BLACKFOOT AGENCY, Mont., Sept. 28.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I had intended to write you a detailed 
account of my trip to St. Mary’s, but finding my time too 
fully occupied, gave up the idea. From Sept. 1 I spent 
two weeks there with H. R. Norris as guide. I killed one 
ram and two goats, and a great many grouse and ducks. 
While skinning my sheep, a ewe and lamb came up 
within 50yds. of me, apparently as much interested in me 
as I was in them. After watching us curiously for a 
—_ time they leisurely went up the rocks and out of 


Ine geats I killed on Mount Going-to-the-Sun. 

From our camp at the head of Munroe’s Basin I explored 
Going-to-the-Sun and the basin on its western and uorth- 
ern sides. I found this basin to contain quite a good-sized 
stream, which is the north fork of the main North Fork 
of the St. Mary’s. It contains a series of waterfalls of 
rare beauty, the highest of which is probably 150 to 200ft. 
in height. From Going-to-the-Sun we had a magnificent 
view Of the country west and southwest. The Gun Sight 
Pass (named by you) was shown me by Mr. Norris. e 
saw no bear, though found signs quite plentiful. 

The weather was very good, with the exception of one 
storm of wind and snow, in which I lost my hat, getting 
back to camp with a towel on my head, and so raising 
visions of falls and injuries galore in the minds of our 
people in camp,} 

ish were rising only sparingly to the fly, but we were 
enabled to keep our tabie well supplied, my wife being 
especially proud of a speckled beauty weighing 34lbs. 
which she hooked and landed. 

At the discharge of the upper lake I had the pleasure 
of meeting Mr. Stimpson and wife, who intend making 
quite a stay in that country. He is the kind of a sports- 
inan that makes better sportsmen of all he meets. 

GrorGE S. MARTIN. 


Plenty of Bears. 


BETHEL, Me., Oct. 8.—Bears have never been known so 
pane in the fall of the year in the vicinity of the 
geley Lakes as this autumn. There have been over 
fifty bears killed on the border of the forests in Oxford 
and Franklin counties in the last four weeks, and not a 
day passes without some being trapped or shot. It is 
thought that lack of beech nuts and berries in the woods 
has caused them to seek food in the open country. They 
commenced depredations in the farmers’ cornfields and 
continued it in the orchards and sheep pastures, Twenty- 
tive bears have already been killed in the towns of Byron 
and Mexico alone since the first of September. And in 
Bethel and Newry upward of twenty more. If any one is 
spoiling for a scrimmage with bruin he can be accommo- 
dated by watching on some of these moonshiny nights in 
any of our back orchards. 

Last week Perley Parker, a 12-year-old boy of Bethel, 
shot a bear in an apple tree in the orchard of Howard 
Chapman with a partridge charge in a $3 muzzleloader. 
Gray squirrels are also unusually abundant. a ie 

. G, RICH, 


if Rabbits Could Fly. 


Boston, Oct. 11.—Editor Forest and Stream: I tramped 
all day through the woods of East Walpole in search of 
ruffea grouse, but’ never could get within speaking dis- 
tance of him, he is such a bashful fellow. 1 could just 
get a view of his tail as he would rise on soaring pinions 
and sail away over the treetops. 

I got three simple-minded and confiding rabbits and 
one gray squirrel. If the rabbits could fly 1 would not be 
recording tneir capture. I found the squirrels very wild 
and only to be captured by still-hunting. 

I noticed a bluebird among a flock of sparrows; they 
did not desire his,company;judging by the way in which 
they would. pounce upon him. on 

One meets the cheery little chickadee everywhere "Go 
to the woods when snow hides the earth and you will see 
his little black head bobbing up serenely. JAY PEE. 
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Game in the Rainy Lake Country. 

West DULuvTH, Minn., Oct. 12.—Lots of ducks with us 
now, and grouse and partridge shooting is very good. 
My last trip through the woods showed an abundance of 
deer, and upon a recent trip by canoe into the Rainy 
Lake country we saw many moose and caribou in the 
streams, often sagneasting within 100ft. of them, and pro- 
bably had the finest chance that will ever occur for 
securing pictures of this noble game, but unfortunately 
did not take a camera with me. Shall do so on my next 
trip. Rail and shore birds have been unusually lone 
this fall. .J. L, 


Virginia Quail and Ducks. 

VIRGINIA BEACH, Va., Oct. 9.—We commence to shoot 
quail on the 15th. . The country is fairly alive with birds; 
some of the quail have hatched three times. Sportsmen 
will find good accommodations here and plenty of sport. 
It costs $5 per day for team, guide, etc., etc. The duck 
season 0 the 20th inst. Already large numbers of 
ducks and geese are seen going over at ray, ‘a 





Three Thousand Replies. 

SourHERN Rattway, New York, Oct. 11.—Forest and Stream Pub. 
Co.—GENTLEMEN: Several issues ago you put a notice in your paper 
calling attention to a book called “Art of Wing Shooting.” This notice 
has poured into our office about 3,000 applications for copies of 
this book. We liave exhausted the supply we had on hand and have 
written to Washington for additional supply. Will you kindly make 
mention of this fact in your next issue, and should we not receive the 
books will return the stamps sent to us. I was not aware before 
that your paper had such an extensive circulation, as we are getting 
letters from all parts of the United States and Canada. 

Augx. 8S. Tawgatr, Eastern Passenger Agent Southern R’y Co. 


Chickens, Ducks and Geese 
are going to be very plentiful along the line of the Northern.Pacific 
this season. Make your arrangements to go and get some of them.. 
Send Charles 8. Fee, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn., 4 
cents in stamps for “Natural Game Preserves of the Northwest.”’"—Adv.. 


AN error appeared in the advertisement of the 
in last Forest 


Layman Pneumatic 
ee a the whereby the 
— the plain boat was quoted at $25, 
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Sea and River Fishing. 


OKOBOJI iN SEPTEMBER. 


Buair, Neb. Sept. 20.—Ever since 1 Gan remember I have 
heard of the great 7 attending bass fishing in Septem- 
ber, and each year I have promised myself that I would 
experience that pleasure or know the reason why; but 
somehow when the cool nights and mornings of that 
month arrive and news comes that chickens are ripe for 
picking, my piscatorial sporting blood thins very rapidly, 
and I—well, I don’t go fishing. In the spring, when the 
opportunity presents itself, no one is a more devoted de- 
sciple of izaak Walton than I; no hour is too early to 
rise and no one more reluctant to reel up at night; but 
nevertheless Sept. 1 always finds my rods and tackle 
packed away for the year, and I am busy oiling up my 
gun and loading shells for the fall campaign. 

This spring, during our camping trip at Okoboji, my 
friend George and I had several conversations on the 
subject, both agreeing that it would be a good idea 
to try it, 30 I was not very much surprised a couple of 
weeks ago at the receipt of a letter from George request- 
ing me to pack up my traps and join him in an effort “‘to 
get some of those bass things.” Accordingly I was ready 
when the train bearing himself and wife arrived from St. 
= and together with my wife, joined him for Oko- 










‘rhe afternoon of that day found our little party of four 
disconsolately gathered on the lake shore watching the 
waves pound tne landing stage to pieces, and it didn’t 
take us long to make up our minds that we would have 
no fishing that day, for no boat would have floated many 
minutes in the heavy sea. Wending our way back to the 
hotel in an unpleasant frame of mind, we met a gentle- 
man just returning with a dozen tempting looking jack- 
snipe, which he claimed to have shot on the shores of the 
Gar chain of lakes. He averred that he had only seen 
fourteen; but George and I thought he did not look like a 
man who would kill everything in sight, so we concluded 
to just look around a little ourselves. Hastily donning 
shooting coats and boots we started forth with visions of 
full game pockets. We walked and walked, and then 
walked some more; but no jacks could we find, and at 
length having made the circuit of the lakes—some ten 
or twelve miles, we concluded that hereafter we would 
not rashly doubt a brother sportsman’s statement; and 
voted ourselves a couple of chumps. Wesaw a few ducks, 
but with the exception of three they were entirely out of 
reach. Of these we did manage to pull a couple down 
out of the clouds; mine being a male woodduck that in- 
creased my respect for the far reaching powers of my new 


o The second day dawned with every promise of fine 
sport and we started early and fished long, the wind, 
however, soon died completely away, leaving the lake as 
still and glassy as a mill pond, and though we all worked 
diligently the results for the day were only a couple of 
fair sized bass, half a dozen pickerel and four ducks 
shot by my wife. 

The third day we started for a bed of marshes in East’ 
Okoboji, a long pull from home, but reached there only 
to fina the,wind rising so rapidly that our ability to hold 
the boats against it soon ceased and we reluctantly turned 
back. if 

After a hard pull of three miles against the wind we 
reached the opening to the Gar lakes and startedin. It 
was bad enough in the spring; but hard as our progress 
then was, it was no circumstance to the present time, 
the lakes are at least 14ft. lower than in June, and the 
weeds in First Gar Lake resembled an unmown meadow, 
the channel did not have 6in. of water in it, but made up 
for the lack of water with a couple of feet of sticky mua. 
Landing our passengers and sending them around the 
shore we to drag the boats tnrough. After all 
our exertions, nowever, Middle Gar Lake, our objective 
point, proved as windswept as the larger lake and our 
iabor was for naught. George did manage to land two 
good sized bass, but the others of us had not even a 
strike. 

Coming back through the weeds I missed the only good 
thing of the trip—a flock of eighteen blue-winged teal 
almost knocked my hat off. My gun, of course, was not 
in reach, and betore I could get my hands on it they 
were half a mile away. They probably realiz-d my harm- 
less condition for they passed within twenty-five yards of 
me and not five yards high. . 

The fourth and last day was but a repetition of the 
others—a regular gale blowing all the while, no fishing 
possible and ducks too scarce to bother with. We held a 
council of war which resulted in our starting for home 
that night, thoroughly dissatisfied with our first fall tish- 
ing trip. The only gleam of sunshine was the discovery 
of a couple of ideal duck passes that we may try when 
the fall flight begins. W. R. H. 


Some Good Surf Fishing. 

Morristown, N. J., Oct. 12.—It is with much interest, 
that I occasionally read of fine fresh-water fishing in 
FOREST AND StRgeAM, and thinking that your readers 
might also like to hear of some salt-water work with rod 
and reel that was good enough to suit the most ardent 
surf angler, our friends Guild and Hulit not excepted, I 
append the following as the result of four partial days, 
being of about five hours each, by fourrods: . 

First day—150 croakers, sea trout and kingfish. 

Second day—70 bluefish, averaging 10lbs. each; 12 red 
drum averaging 20lbs, each. © 

Third day—6 blues, averaging 3lbs. each. 

Fourth day—2 blues, averaging 2lbs. each; 40 sea trout, 
croakers and kingfish; 38 red drum, averaging 20lbs. 
each. 


Then two rods landed the following, fishing one tide 
each day: , 

First day—5 red drum, averaging 12lbs. each; 12 croak- 
ers and sea trout. ; 

Second day—44 red drum, averaging over 20lbs. each, 
the largest of which fell by good luck to the rod of the 
writer and weighed 57lbs. This, I believe, has never 
been equalled with rod and reel, standing on the beach 
and casting in the surf; one rod taking 24 and the other 20. 

Third day—i6 red drum, averaging 15lbs. each; 2 blues, 
averaging ibs. each. , 

Fourth day—9 red drum, averaging 15lbs. each, and 
not one of these fish was wasted. Bie REEL, — 
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TEXAS SALT-WATER FISHING. 


SEVERAL weeks ago I took a month’s vacation, and with 
my wife went down on the Texas coast at Aransas Pass 
on fishing bent. My varied experiences while there 
would make interesting reading in abler hands than 
mine, but I will try to give as much information as 
possible for the benefit of FoREsT aND STREAM readers. 

How we fished in the Corpus Christi channel for sting- 
arees and sharks as an additional attraction to the smaller 
fish; how we sat on the deck of our little sloop at night 
cracking crabs and eating their sweet flesh; how we en- 
joyed the surf bathing on Mustang Island, and how we 
gathered shells and coral beans on St. Joseph’s Island 
were merely pleasant incidents of the trip. Fishing was 
what we went for, and fishing we had. 

The sport that I enjoyed more than all else was the 
surf fishing. To wade out as far as you can keep your 
footing, to where the breakers occasionally hit you in the 
face simply to show they are there, and then to cast your 
mullet far out into the white, foaming waters; to wait a 
few moments for the strike sure to come, and then to 
battle with a gamy redfish or trout, while struggling to 
keep your footing on the smooth sand, is an experience 
not soon forgotten. Here, too, the man with the rod and 
reel has the advantage of the heavier cast line, having 
more control over his tackle. 

The tarpon > excellent. One morning, while 
fishing in the Pass, I saw five tarpon landed within an 
hour. Another day six were caught, and all these within 
plain view of the beach. 

Of course I tried to catch a tarpon. My outfit was 
good and I confidently expected success, but my hopes 
were shattered. Although I felt and saw them, none 
came within reach of the gaff. 

Saturday morning I started out, seated comfortably in 
the stern of the skiff with Wilbur handling the oars. For 
half an hour we trolled up and down the Pass, when all 
at once I felt a — nibble at my bait, as though some 
small fish had struck it. The next moment the tip of my 
rod bent over and the reel sang a tune pleasant to the ear. 
Then I knew that I had asilver king. In an instant he 
was out of the water, shaking his head violently, with his 
mouth wide open. He failed to dislodge the hook and 


80 jumped and . At last, when bearing with 
a steady pull I felt the line slacken, and reeling in, found 
the fish was gone. During the next half hour I had four 
strikes, but allescaped. At this point our fishing was in- 


eee by a heavy squall which compelled us to seek 
the shore, and after it had passed the fish ceased biting. 
It seems to me that this manner of fishing for tarpon is 
more sportsmanlike than still-fishing, as practiced in 
Florida. There is no chance for the fish to gorge the 
bait, and it is a question whether you will be able to land 
your fish or not. That it can be done is proven eve 
day during the season. Perhaps the best feature of this 

ing lies in the fact that there is no waiting five or six 
hours for a bite... You may feel confident of hooking as 
many fish as you care to handle if the weather conditions 
are at all favorable. 

I would advise brother anglers looking for genuine 
sport to try the fishing on this coast. It can be guar- 
anteed. And if any one should desire further informa- 
tion I will be pleased to furnish it. W. M.S. 

San Antonio, Texas. 





TROUT STALKING. 


Tuts sport when the conditions are favorable may be 
accounted the most fascinating, exciting and artistic 
method of taking the speckled beauties. 

The season in the northern waters of Maine is Sep- 
tember when the summer heat is over, and when the cool 
days and nights have lowered the temperature of the 
surface waters down to 63° Fahrenheit, dnd below. 

The field that of a placid lake or pond where trout 
abound when the surface is entirely smooth, or agitated 
only by faint ripples. 

The afternoon is more favorable than the morning, 
although some days are throughout favorable. 

With the above conditions, and a light boat and com- 
— guide at the stern who can 5s) —— ! propel the 

over the water with scarcely a ripple from the 
paddle, and with a light casting rod of good length, and 
a light leader and a No. 8 or 10 fly, and a landing net, one 
is equipped for the sport. 

It may be sunny or not, overcast or clear, it maiters 
not if the wind is absent or light, but ona bright or 
sunny day the necessity of skillful work is more apparent 
than when the sky is overcast or dull. When the sun is 
shining or partially obscured, the boat should be worked 
between the sun and breaks, to the advantage of the fish- 
erman and the disadvantage of the trout. The effect of 
shadow is light compared with the advantages so gained. 

Many of the lakes and ponds in Maine where trout 
abound are favorable localities for this sport, although all 
are not, and there are usually quite a number of days in 
September when the temperature of the surface water 
and other features are entirely favorable. 

I will confess to have allowed some decades of fishing 
experiences to pass before I became familiar with this 
sport, which of late years I have looked forward to with 
much interest and expectation. 

The trout, which were plentiful near the surface from 
the going out of the ice until the middle of June when 
the surface water warmed up to a temperature of 65°, 
have sunk away to cooler depths, where they remain 
until the surface water again becomes favorable from the 
cooler weather of autumn. 

But in surface stalking one does not get so large fish as 
in spring trolling, for it is the medium sized fish that 

ives itself the frolicsome play of surface feeding, weigh- 
ing from ilb. to 23lbs. in the waters which I frequent, 
averaging a trifle over #lb. 

There are certain ‘autumnal days when the conditions 
are favorable, when it would seem as if all the medium- 
sized trout in the waters were surface feeding. 

Not in an eager and conspicuous manner with splash- 
ing breaks and flashing swirls, but in a quiet sucking in 
from the surface of the varied ephemeron which plenti- 
fully abound, in a manner so quiet as to be observable 
= to the experienced eye. 

© minnow, however minute, can agitate the surface 
of the water more delicately than a 14/bs. trout, if he wills 
it, and he does when so feeding, although the occasional 
more conspicuous break and swirl occurs in the presence 
of an unusually attractive lure, apparent to the most 
ordinary sight, 


Equipped, the boat is propelled deftly by its stern 
dle over the feeding olen? The fisherman is seated 
in the middle of the boat casting softly to the right and 
left with the progress of the boat, for the advantage of 
a possible surface trout that may be about. A delicate 
apparent minnow break is observed off to the right, per- 
haps 50, perhaps 100 or more feet distant, of which, as 
soon as over, nothing remains to mark the exact spot ex- 
cept a ible air bubble or two. 
tow: the side of it, to within 35 or 40ft., when the cast 
is given over or near the spot. “ae the fluttering 
fly is taken at the instant of its fall, for the trout may be 
directly beneath, but generally not, for the fly is almost 
always taken below the surface, which position the fly 
will assume on a long cast and a slow draw. 

The trout is likely to have moved 10 or O0_guieegs 
more, but he is almost sure to be picked up in the neigh- 
boring area if he has not been alarmed by unskillful 
movements of the boat or its occupants. 

Often an active trout will be on the go as feeding, and 
by the time the boat has reached a position for casti 
over the first break, a second will be observed still beyon 
a possible cast, presumably from the trout which made 
the first break, and before the second break can be 
reached a third nae still further on, and sometimes so 
on, and I have often followed oo secured my trout 
which has carried me by a dozen breaks and fifty or sixty 
rods beyond the initial appearance. * 

Ordinarily, if a break occurs within a few boats lengths 
distance, which can be speedily reached, the chances are 
more than half in favor of securing the fish. If within 
casting distance the fish is almost sure of being secured. 

Often breaks will occur so near the boat nothing 
can be done but for the stern man and caster to remain 
motionless until the boat, if under a headway, may pass 
on, when the chances are half in favor of the trout being 
picked up in the rear. If the boat is still the chances of 
taking the trout are diminished, as the motions essential 
to shortening line and the proximity of the trout are 
likely to alarm the fish, and when alarmed he invariably 
strikes down. Occasionally the breaks are so plentiful 
that one may take half a dozen fish without moving his 
boat. I remember an instance a few years ago, when 
accompanied by an English fishing friend whose experi- 
ence had been mostly in the dry fly drop of the Thames, 
where he had notable success, that we caught well out on 
the pond fourteen trout averaging nearly a pound in 
weight, without touching the paddle to the water, and 
my friend became exceedingly enthusiastic, which he 
well — be. 

This fishing must not be confounded with pool fishing, 
or that which we often find in isolated ponds which are 
unfrequented, and where the little chaps, entirely unedu- 
cated to the penalty of the hook and fearless, will crowd 
about a raft or boat until a hundred or more may be 
picked = 

The fishing I refer to is the stalking of the fish in well 
frequented waters, where they are sought and followed 
up under the peculiar conditions which ee occur 
where the trout are scattered over the surface, and not in 
schools, and must be sought for by their feeding breaks, 
a fishing distinctive in character, and which I am sure is 
not extensively practiced by all fishermen. 

It is not probable that localities favorable for this stalk- 
ing exist about all trout waters, but there are hundreds, I 
dare say, of lakes and ponds in Maine, where it can be 
most successfully followed. MOLECHUNKAMUNK. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Greetings from the Old World to the New. 


It is very well known that Mr. Robert B. Marston, 
editor of the Fishing Gazette, London, founded the Fiy- 
Fishers’ Club in that city, or as Mr. Basil Field has said: 
“Francis Francis reduced it to words and R. B. Marston 
impressed it with life.” Since the organization of the 
club Mr, Marston has served as its honorary treasurer and 
he perhaps better than any one else understands how de- 
sirable it is that such a club should exist in a community 
of fly-fishers, and appreciates the good that may come to 
the craftsmen in this country when drawn together into 
an organization similar to that in London. 

The following letter of a and good wishes from 
Mr. Marston, received by last mail steamer, will be read 
with pleasure by the fly-fishers in America who contem- 
plate banding themselves together for mutual benefit: 

“LONDON, Sept. 28.—My Dear I have noted 
with great pleasure in FOREST AND STREaM that there is 
a strong movement on foot to form an American Fly- 
Fishers’ Club (why not American and Canadian Fly-Fish- 
ers’ Club, seeing that there ‘is so much fine salmon and 
trout fishing in Canada). “ am quite certain that if the 
right men get interested in it it is bound to be a success, 
and the fact that you are taking it up so warmly isa 
guarantee that your best men will join. 

“I must refer you to the annual reports of our Fly- 
Fishers’ Club for particulars of the success that ours has 
been, but even they would tell nothing of that bond of 
brotherhood which has been created by the fact of mem- 
bers of our club meeting in all sorts of out of the way 
places and finding that they are members; it is, as Senior 
well said, a bond of sentiment which holds us together, 
but when that sentiment is love of fly-fishing and all that 
that means, I do not know where you will find one 
stronger. 

“I wish the new club success from the bottom of my 
heart. I am certain that it will mean a high ideal of 
sport for sport's sake only, and as the yearsroll ona power 
to enforce laws against illegal fishing, slayers of inno- 
a hos,’ et hoc genus omne. Yours ever sincerely, 

» Be N. 

I doubt not that my friend, William Senior (‘Red 
Spinner”), to whom Mr. Marston refers,, and who suc- 
ceeded Francis Francis as angling editor of the London 
Field, and is one of the executive committee of the Fly- 
Fishers, wo. ld send a similar to those of his 
friend and colleague if he should see that such a club was 
proposed in this country, and thus we would have God- 
speed from the successor te the man who reduced the first 

ly-Fishers’ Club to words, as well as from the man who 
impressed it with life. 





Proposed Fly-Fishers’ Club. 


Mr. H. S. Bull, who conducts the angling department 
of the Times-Union (Albany) has this to say in a recent 
issue of that paper: ‘Albany has a very large number of 


The boat is propelled: 


fly-fishermen who are not only enthusiasts but experts in 
the art. Not many years ago a fly-casting association 
was formed and one or two tournaments held, but during 
the past five or six years it has fallen into a condition of 
innocuous desuetude. There is a project on foot, how- 
ever, that will once more stir their enthusiasm, and per- 
haps as an indirect result lead to a resuscitation of the old 
organization. Early in September Mr. A. N. Cheney 
very forcibly urged in the columns of FOREST AND STREAM 
the formation of an American Fly-Fishers’ Club, that 
paper heartily backed the suggestion editorially, and 
since that time letters have been received from prominent 
— all over the country favoring the proposition and 

ering assurances of co operation. I am very glad to 
be fully in accord with Mr. Cheney’s idea, and the Times- 
Union may be counted as among the most enthusiastic 
supporters of the new association. Last week’s issue of 
FOREST AND STREAM has the following,” etc., etc. 

Because of the reference to the fly-casting association 
in Albany which held tournaments, one should not get 
the idea that it is proposed to have tournaments or any- 
thing of the sort under the auspices of the Fily-Fishers’ 
Club when it is formed, as I believe it will be. The Na- 
tional Rod and Reel Association was an organization 
purely for contests of this kind, but the Fly-Fishers’ 
should be a social club only. 

Such a club, however, must of necessity in time exer- 
cise a healthy influence over game and fish legislation (I 
use the two terms fish and game because they seem to be 
inseparable in our statutes), if not by direct action as a 
body, then through an interchange of views and a focus- 
ing of sentiment favorable to the best interests of the fish 
upon those who make the laws for their pro tion, 
protection and preservation. Such a club at ake be- 
come an educational body, as it will centralize informa- 
tion regarding fly-fishing, and gather together the thoughts 
and experience of anglers from the various parts of the 
country represented, to be disc’ » adjusted and dis- 
seminated after the wheat is selected from the chaff. 

Another feature Mr. Marston has already referred to in 
his letter, but it should not be within the province of the 
club to offer prizes for fishing or fly-casting contests. 


Planting Landlocked Salmon. 


The first plant of fingerling landlocked salmon has been 
made in e George, New York, and all things consid- 
ered, it was very successful, more so perhaps than any 
previous plant attempted on the same scale. Heretofore 
it has been found a difficult matter to move a carload of 
fingerling Atlantic or landlocked salmon a long distance 
as successfully as other species are moved, or as success- 
fully as the fry of the salmon may be moved; but experi- 
ence is a great teacher, and none are quicker to avail 
themselves of such teachings than the men of the United 
States Fish Commission, for they have the cow to 
admit failure, wholly or in part, and profit by it. I be- 
lieve the first carload shipment of fingerling salmon was 
made in 1890, when car No. 2 started from Maine with 
20,000 to be delivered at Glens Falls, N. Y., for the Hud- 
son River. The car came no further than Troy, when all 
that remained alive of the fish, 10,329, were planted above 
the Troy dam. 

On Oct. 4 car No. 4 left Green Lake, Maine, with 12,000 
fingerlings of the landlocked salmon. This car is not 
fitted as are three other cars of the Commission, with 
steam pump, circulator and injector, and large tanks 
holding sixty gallons of water each, and the fish 
were transported in 100 cans of the ordinary type. At 
Portland there was a delay of several hours, and when 
the car reached Albany it had to remain on a side track 
until the next morning, which was Saturday the 6th. 
From the time the fish were put in the cars until they 
were planted, something over forty-eight hours, the men 
on the car worked the cans night and day with dippers 
and siphons to aerate the water. When I met the car on 
the main line of the D. & H. R.R., Capt. T. C. Pearce, in 
charge, said the fish were doing nicely, such as were left. 
For a moment I could not ask how many were left, but 
the loss figured up 1,946, far less than I dared hope 
would be the result. The loss occurred almost entirely at 
Portland and Albany, where the car was side-tracked. 
From the time that I joined the car I never saw a better- 
behaved lot of fish, and not one died, as the conveyance 
wasconstantly in motion. .At Lake George it was neces- 
sary to double up the fish in forty cans to go on the 
steamer and afterward in wagons to the streams, Even 
then, as a rule, the salmon remained at the bottom of the 
cans, Messrs. Britton and Sauerhoff, who went down the 
lake on the steamer with me, said that the salmon acted 
better than at any time since leaving Green Lake, and 
they attributed it to the Lake George air. 

The water in the cans at destination was 54°, and 
in the brooks it was 54° and 55°, The salmon were a 
strong active lot and when turned into the stream acted 
as though they liked their new home. If anyone should 
wonder why the salmon were shipped in cans when they 
might come with less loss in one of the other cars, I can 
say there was reason for it. When I notified the Com- 
mission that the steamer on Lake George would make 
her last trip on Oct. 6, and that the steamboat train 
would be taken off after that date, the other cars were 
not available and the fish had to come. The Delaware & 
Hudson R. R. and the Lake George Steamboat Company 
furnished free transportation for car, men, etc., and 
gentlemen at Lake George furnished teams on same 
terms to take the cans to the streams, ~ 


Hudson River Fishways. 


The time is approaching when the New York Legisla- 
ture will be asked to provide means for building fishways 
in the Hudson River to let the salmon up to the head- 
waters and suitable spawning grounds, and I welcome 
everything favorable to the success of this movement. 

In spite of the fact that it has been known for eight 
years that when salmon fry are planted in the stream 
they will go to sea and return as adult fish, as far as the 
obstructions will permit, we hear once in a while that the 
Hudson is not suitable for the fish. Expert opinions on 
this subject are of value. In a recent letter from Dr. W. 
H. Drummond, of Montreal, president of the St. Maurice 
Club, and one of the owners of the Godbout and Mistassini 
salmon rivers (not the Mistassini River which flows into 
Lake St. John, and noted for ouananiche, but a river on 
the north shore of the St. Lawrence), in which he com- 
mended most heartly the movement to organize an 
American Fly-Fishers’ Club, he had something to say 
about the Hudson as a salmon river: 
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“‘The success so far achieved there goes to prove that 
with proper protection, fishways, etc., salmon would 
breed as free’ (comparatively) in the Hudson as in the 
Restigouche, But until I read your paper delivered before 
the Mohican Club, I was under the impression that the 
Hudson had been at one time asalmon stream. Itisa 
marvelous thing, when one thinks of it, the persistency 
of the heredity instinct in the salmon. Even now in a 
small, narrow, but swift-flowing stream near Sherbrooke, 
P. Q., ninety miles from Montreal, fish are occasionally 
netted or speared in spite of the fact that the water is 
poisoned by acids and other impurities, and blocked and 
coated by sawdust, etc., to an extent that would seem to 

reclude the possibility of a fish living in it twenty-four 
a But sixty years this stream, Salmon River, 
swarmed with fish. At Three Rivers, on the St. Law- 
rence, ao miles from Montreal, there was caught 
in a net last season a female fish weighing 2zlbs, It is 
many years since salmon regularly spawned in the river 
above mentioned, but these sporadic cases of atavism un- 
doubtedly do occur, perhaps oftener than the interested 
public are aware, for many of our inland habitans can- 
not recognize a salmon when they see it. It is simply 
‘un gros’ or ‘un belle poisson.’ However, they don’t care 
— about the game qualities of any fish, merely a case 
oO! 
“A primrose by a river's brim 
A yellow primrose was to him, 
And it was nothing more!” 


Memorial to Walton. 


It has been proposed to erect a memorial to Izaak Wal- 
ton in London, the memorial to take the form of a 
stained glass window in St. Dunstan's Church, with 
which Walton was so long connected. The window will 
cost about $500, and the matter of ns, the money is in 
the hands of Mr. R. B. Marston, St. Dunstan’s House, 
Felter Lane, London, to whom subscriptions may be sent. 
The circulars sent out with subscription blank attached 
have an excellent portrait of Walton, and I can senda 
single copy to anyone who may desire it. Mr. Marston 
will make no charge of any kind for expenses, 


When a Record is Permissible. 


For many years I have denounced the catching of a 
large number of brook trout for the purpose of boasting 
of the number taken, and yet there is a time when it is 
not only permissible but praiseworthy to boast of the 
number of trout that a man or a number of men may 
have caught. A very dear friend wrote me the last of 
September from Diamond Pond, New Hampshire:. “If 
you were only here you would enjoy capturing the 
spotted sides. The ponds are chuck full, and the jump- 
ing toward evening is incessant. We are fairly snaking 
them, but the trout do not run large—average half a 
pound.” Asa result of this gag | with a fly 700 brook 
were taken, and they are now in the breeding tanks of 
the New Hampshire Fish Commission at the Colebrook 
hatchery, where their eggs will be taken and the young 
fish hatched artificially. 

That is the kind of a record worth me 

. N, CHENEY. 


’ Notes from the Fishing Waters. 


Prince's Bay, N. Y., Oct. 13.—Splendid catches of 
stri bass have been made the past week. Trolling 
with send worms seems to be the most successful method, 
but a great many are caught by standing and casting into 
the surf. Several parties have captured from ten to forty 
in an afternoon or morning, just as the tide happens to 
be. Yesterday I. Smith caught nine beauties, some of his 
fish weighing over 6lbs. The whole lot were of good size. 
faghen wanting any of this sport can find it between 
Petler'’s Hotel and Seguine’s Point. R. L. H. 


VINEYARD HAVEN, Mass., Sept. 29.—Striped bass fishing 
has been very good at Squibnocket this a, _ 





Some Colorado Fishing. 

Estes Park, Col., Oct. 9.—Estes Park is situated in the 
very heart of the Rockies, at an elevation of 8,000ft., and 
north of Long’s Peak. This park is fifteen miles long and 
ten miles wide and contains three beautiful rivers, which 
are filled with trout. Our native trout is the mountain 
trout, with black specks, but we have the rivers stocked 
with Eastern and the rainbow. The fishing during July, 
August and September is very good, but no fisherman is 
allowed to > trout that is less than 3in.in length. A 
good trout erman can take 75 trout a day if the 
weather is fine, the fish averaging in weight about 4oz. 
The largest trout caught this summer weighed 1%lbs. 
dressed and quite a number weighing 1lb. were caught at 
intervals during the season. 

I was out fishing one day last week and caught 125 
from 9 A. M. to4 P. M. in the Thompson Cafion. Many 
people come here from the East to fish —, - > m- 
mer. LN. 


Sure and Easy Fishing, but Expensive. 

State GAME PROTECTOR CARR has made several visits to 
this village in the last few days, looking up facts reported 
regarding different cases of illegal fishing and hunting. 
It appears that some time ago one of our local sportsmen 
and a young Owego attorney, who is also a Newark Val- 
ley boy, ane vantage of the low water in acreek near 
North Maine, by the use of a net took some half dozen of 
trout from a pool there. The penalty for this is $25 for 
each fish. Monday’s Record says that the Owego attorney 
settled his offense for $25. It isreported that the Newark 
Valley man has since also settled his case for the same 
sum. It is also reported that Mr. Carr is hot on the trail 
of some other parties in town whom he suspects of ship- 
ping partridges from this station, and also some parties 
who were hunting birds before the season opened.—New- 
ark Valley Herald, 


Fishing for Count. 


Ba.timore, Oct. 11.—Editor Forest and Stream: Mr. 
Cheney, in your issue of the 13th inst., echoes my senti- 
ments on the subject of pot-fishermen. Any man, when 
in camp or otherwise, who will kill any larger number of 
fish than can be consumed by them or their immediate 
friends, and kill such fish purely for record or for count, 
is a pot-fisherman pure and simple. 

Pot-fisherman does not apply to a man who fishes to 


sell his product—he is a market-fisherman, and so long as 
he confines himself to the code has as good right to fish, 
and to sell his fish as one does to fish for sport. The dif- 
ference is that the first named fishes for count and many 
of his catch may be lost for food, and the last sells the 
pee of his labor in the market. We all draw a line 

tween a pot-fisherman and a pot-hunter in our sports- 
man’s definition of the terms, mat fully agree with Mr. 


Cheney in what he says on the subject. E.S. Youne 


Sfishculture and Fish Protection. 


Improved Supply for Hatching Troughs. 


A WOODEN distributing trough running across the head of 
a series of hatching troughs has been the regulation mode of 








mony in hatcheries since they have existed, and the practi- - 
ca 


worker knows what a nuisance they are. Running the 
lenge of the building, the least settling opens the joints, 
and their length forbids their being moved after having been 
built in position. Then a bit of sapwood or heart in some 
spot will ate, and the whole trough will be condemned and 
anew one made. The life of such atrough may be from four 
to ten years, but it is always under suspicion of leaking at 
any time. [ have one, now seven years old, that has been 
caulked and pitched several times, and still drops a little 
here and there, and it may last another winter; still if I 
were to.put in more wooden supply troughs, I would line 
them with sheet lead of sufficient thickness—at least 3lbs. to 
the square foot—to allow the replacing of a board when re- 
quired, or I would line an old trough with lead and prolong 
its life indefinitely. 

Of course a slovenly superintendent who is content to have 
leaky troughs, a wet floor, and to slosh around in rubber 
boots, cares nothing for a leak here and there, any morethan 
he does to see men spit on the floor of his hatchery, and it is 
not for him that this is written. 

The subject of dry and clean floors interested me years ago 
and still does. My floor is clean but a trough that leaks a 
few drops, just enough to show, is an annoyance, and I have 
one, a 60ft. distributing trough, which never has been tight. 
Having been called to plan a hatchery at Bath, Steuben 
county, N. Y., this season, I arranged for a row of troughs on 
each side of the building, with a 6ft. aisle in the middle at 
the foot of each series. The troughs were arranged by twos, 





for I would not have them in threes unless the lot was too 
small to expand the hatchery to the required capacity, and 
as the water was to be brought in a 6in. iron pipe for some 
600ft., with a fall of about 10ft. to the hatchery floor, my old 
ideas naturally ran to having the pipe branch above the 
building and flow into two distributing troughs, one on each 
side, and to discharge from the hatching troughs under the 
floor. I had long used brass gate-valves in wooden suppl 
troughs, and as there were to be aes troughs on eac 
side I finally decided, after sitting a half hour on astump, 
that the inclosed sketch would be an improvement on any 
method yet devised, and I send a plan which I hope to intro- 
duce into all stations under my charge for the following 
reasons: 
a 1. Absolute control of thesupply without a drip when shut 

own. 

2 Saving a portion of the space occupied by the supply 


trough. 

3. The ease of cleaning the main pipe A, by the full-sized 
gate, which when shut entirely down causes water not used in 
the troughs to flow over the upper dam into the ponds. 

4. Discharging in a central ditch under the floor. 

5. Cheapness in construction and lasting a hundred times 
as long as wooden troughs. : 

When summed up there is little in this plan to suggest 
much thought or study, but it is new and did really take a 
little censllawation to get it up, and the mark of a muddy 
hand, slapped on a pair of four-dollar trousers still remains 
to show how I emphasized my “Eureka,” up in Steuben 
county. 

‘Atan Long Island station I run the waste water back 
under the hatching troughs in 4-inch soil pipes to a waste 
trough outside the building, because the ground under the 
hateler is lower than the ponds outside, but at Bath the 
case is different and the arrangement shown is the best for 
the situation, if carried out as planned; and as it is a differ- 
ent mode of supply from any in use as far as I know, it 
seems worthy of illustration. ‘ : 

The main pipe will be pierced for nine 2-inch uprights 
with “tees” to branch to each side, under the floor; these 
will bend up and over the troughs, ending in a ‘‘tee” with 
two one-inch branches and gates, which, with a head of 
several feet, will give'the required flow. FRED MATHER. 

Co.tp Spring Harsor, N. Y. 


Frog Culture. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The query of “‘E. C. M.,’’ of Chicago, in regard to frog cul- 
ture in the United States, may be answered in the negative. 
‘Lhere is no book on the subject so far as I know, and if there 
were [ think I should know of it. I don’t know of anything 
published on the subject, except two or threearticles of mine 
written a few years ago, about the time when frogs first be- 
came an article of trade in the New York markets. My first 
acquaintance with frogs—that is, to any extent—was when 
I went to look at forty acres of land nowin the center of 
Chicago nearly forty years ago, which was offered me for $1 
anacre. Theonly value of the land then was for a frog 
farm, and having then only recently returned from Europe, 
where [ had visited such an establishment, the thought oc- 
curred to me as I looked over the wretched swamp covered 
with green scum, and was deafened by the cries of the bull- 
fr gs, what an excellent place it was for rearing these ba- 
trachians. We bave advanced since then, and may now 
share with the French the name of frog eaters, although we 
have not got so far as the cultivation of the animals. 

We have no Rana esculenta, the edible frog of Europe. It 
is a really pretty creature, with its plainly marked yellow 
line down the back, which is greenish brown. It is not so 
large as our Rana mugiens, the common bullfrog, which is 
eaten here and often found in the New J. ersey. marshes to a 
length of 8in., and which J have seen take in and swallow a 


duckling. It sometimes weighs over2lbs. The pretty = 
spotted frog (Rana palustris) a better jumper than Mark 

'wain’s Spee frog, noted as the victor in a match in 
which this truthful historian “jockeyed” the opponent’s 
——— by feeding it with a pound of buckshot just be- 
fore the match came off, and which I have seen jnmp clear 
7ft. on my lawn, is often caught and eaten here. In the 
Hackensack meadows this frog used to be ens abun- 
dant, but the enterprising New Jersey boys have of late years 
reduced its numbers almost to extinction. 

Some years ago, when pedestrianizing in the vicinity of 
Paris, I heard a noise like the rumbling of distant thunder, 
but seeing a clear sky all around I was led to investigate the 
cause of the phenomenon. ne the directica of the 
sound I soon came to an inclosure from which the babel 
proceeded. It was indeed a confusion of tongues. It came 
from the other side of a high board fence, and as I was peep- 
ing through the cracks toinvestigate, I was approached by a 
Humpty Dumpty of alittle Frenchman, nearly as broad as he 
was long, who invited me inside to inspect ‘‘mes grenouilles.” 
The farm occupied about five acres (two hectares, the little 
frog-eater told me), and he thought he had more than ten 
thousand frogs. From the noise I thought he might have 
ten millions, and so I toid my host, at which he laughed im- 
moderately and said it was their singing time, just about 
sundown, when the frogs begin their love —— he whole 
place was a series of ditches, with ome nks between 
them. Going along these banks one could see myriads of 
frogs sitting in the long grass at the water’s edge, and 
myriads more with their musical instruments just visible 
among the water cresses which mostly filled the ditches. 

The frogs were fed? Certainement, mon cher monsieur. 
Horse beef from the abattoir, chop fine, was served twice 
a day, and flies and gnats helped to keep them fat and 
rotund. Mosquitoes were plenty, and they helped out for 
side dishes. There are other ‘‘grenouillieries” (as we should 
say, froggeries) about Paris, and many thousands are sent in 
daily to the markets. Only the hindquarters are sent, neatly 
skinned and dressed and packed in baskets among the sprigs 
~) aneamee which are washed and tied in bunches and 
sold. 

A little way off there was a snail (escargot) farm (escargot- 
terie), where these luscious mollusks were reared for sale in 
the markets as material for soups and other mysterious 
dishes of which the French have so extensive a repertoire. I 
visited there the next a and found it something like the 
Ss except that the owner explained that he 

ad great trouble to keep his stock from climbing over the 
fences and straying away into the adjacent market gardens, 
where they would ruin a whole crop of lettuce in a night. 
Lettuce is the main feed of thesnails, and the banks between 
the shallow ditches, here also filled with watercress, were 
planted thickly with this vegetable. 

One of the most curious sights of the Paris markets is the 
small tables covered with snow-white linen, on which numer- 
ous edible trifles are exposed for sale, such as dressed spar- 
rows, larks (you may buy half of one), joints of fowls, hind- 
legs of frogs, and snails in bowls: of chopped green stuff, 
small cheeses and — pats of butter about as small as we 
use on a small piece of toast. We may come to this in time 
possibly ourselves, and then we shall have frog and snail 
farms around our pig cities, just as we have strawberry 
farms, henneries and broiler chicken factories and dairies, 
and farmers will have more lucrative crops to grow than 
50-cent wheat. H. STEWART. 


Slew Publications. 


Walton and the Earlier Fishing Writers.* 

A RECENT addition to our angling literature is to be found in “The 
Book-Lovers’ Library,” with the title ‘Walton and Some Earlier 
Writers on Fish and Fishing,” by Robert Bright Marston. It is one of 
the most companionable of books, and the author in his treatment of 
the subject has stamped it with something of his genial personality, 
and it is plain to be seen that the book has been written for pure love 
of that which is best in the history of the contemplative man's recre- 
ation. 

There is a charm about the author's pen-work which he comes 
honestly by, through inheritance from his father, ‘‘The Amateur 
Angler,” as he takes his reader into the sanctuary of his library, so to 
speak, and offers him an easy chair and creature comforts while he 
discourses about the old authors on his book shelves. 

I wonder if this manner of establishing friendly relations, a sort of 
camp -fire confidence, between author and reader is peculiar to angling 
writers, for I had occasion to note it in another angling author not 
very long ago. 

Naturally the editor of the 100th edition of Walton is on familiar 
terms with the Father of Anglers, but as one reads Mr. Marston's 
later work it is discovered that he is on no less familiar terms with 
Dame Berners, compiler of the first book upon angling in the English 
language; John Dennys, the angler poet; Leonard Mascall, the pioneer 
fishc ulturist in England; Thos. Barker, to whom Walton was indebted 
for directions how to make and use a ‘ fiye for trout;’’ Gervase Mark- 
ham, and others high on the roll of fame who blazed the way for 
others to follow in the paths of angling literature. 

Mr. Marston bi ings out one carious error in the first edition of Wal- 
ton in a way that I do not remember to have seen noted. Westwood’s 
Chronicle of the “Compleat Angler’ records certain errors briefly; 
namely, ‘‘and p. 245, ‘contention’ instead of ‘contentment’;” but this 
gives no idea of the sense in which the word was used. The error 
occurs in the last verses given in the original edition, and in the last 
two lines, which read: 





“And if contention be a stranger, then 
I'l nere look for it, but in heaven again.” 


Only a part of the first edition (1653) was printed with this fata, 
error to the sense of the verse, ‘‘which,”’ as Mr. Marston says, “when 
Walton discovered it, doubtless made him put on his hat and go with 
all speed to his friend and publisher, Richard Marriot, to stop the 
press.” 

The author quotes from a circular sent to him offering a copy of 
Walton for gale: ‘We here offer a perfect copy of this precious little 
gem, for every page is genuine, and there is not so much as a page in 
fac-simile. The last perfect copy brought by auction £310 [about 
$1,5£0] and the present one we consider to be reasonably priced. It 
is the first issue of the first edition, and contains the misprint on page 
245, ‘contention’ for ‘contentment,’” 

To this the author adds: ‘The price asked was £235 (about $1,175). 
All good ‘Waltons’ go to America. Messrs. Pickering & Chatto have 
since informed me they sold this fine copy to an American collector.” 

Mr. Marston's book is delightful reading from beginning to end, and 
is full of rare information about the old angling writers that will be 
new and interesting to most readers, but I have given so much space 
to Walton that I must leave the other old worthies to speak for them- 
selves in the book. 

I have, however, a small bone to pick with the author. Ina note on 
page 60 he says: ‘On referring to my copy of Rev. W. B. Daniel’s 
‘Rural Sports,’ I find I am able to supply an omission in the ‘Biblio- 





*“Walton and Some Earlier Writers on Fish and Fishing.” By R. 
B. Marston, editor of the Fishing Gazette, meaety Treasurer of the 
ar ao Club. London: jot Stock. New York: Armstrong 
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theca Piscatoria,’ which made no mention of the edition I have—Royal 

8vo, printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees & Orme, Paternoster Row, 1807; 
also to correct an American angling writer, Mr. A. Nelson Cheney, who 
in one of his pleasant Angling Notes in Forest anp Stream, January, 
183, claims that the multiplier reel was invented in America about the 
year 1820. In this 1807 edition of Daniel's ‘Rural Sports,’ not the first 
edition of the work, there is a fine engraving of a brass multip!ying 
reel.” Then follows mention of an advertisement in 1770 of “‘the best 
sort of multiplying winches, both stop and plain.” I was somewhat 
surprised to read that I had ever made any claim in regard to the 
date or place of invention of the multiplying reel, for to be perfectly 
candid, I never knew anything about the matter, and do not now, 
except as I bave learned from this very book, but I examined a file of 
Forest aNnp Stream to be sure that I had not quoted some one on the 
subject, and found that neither there nor elsewhere, at the time 
specified or any other time, had I said anything about the invention 
of the multiplying reel. About two years before the date given I did 
say that Walton knew nothing about the use of the reel, and did not 
mention it in his first edition, and the mention of it in later editions 
was evidently borrowed from “Barker's Delight,” 1651; he being the 
firat to mention and describe the reel in English—for it is established 
that the Chinese used reels in the 11th century. 

I wrote to Mr. Marston upon reading the impeachment and pleaded 
not guilty, unless he could prove it upon me, and in due course of 
mail he replied as follows: 
“My Dear Cheney: 

“] wilt have a real good bunt for that statement about your having 
claimed multiplying reels, and if you don’t hear from me to the con- 
trary by the ist of July please consider you are right and I am wrong, 
and that I will correct the statement in any second edition that may be 
called for. The fact is I fear the ‘domestic earthquake’ referred to in 
my book swallowed up the page of Forest anp Stream which I had 
before me when I made the statement. Im very sorry indeed if I 
have made you responsible for what some one else said, and it looks 
asifI had doneso. * * * Ever sincerely yours, R. B. Marston.” 

It is a matter of no consequence any way, but I am sure of a correc” 
tion,for the book is bound to pass through several editions, and always 
be a delight to those who own a copy. A. N. CHENEY. 





Che Kennel. 





FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 


Oct. 30 to Nov. 2.—Terrier Show, by New England Kennel Club, at 
ao Brookline, Mass. D. E. Loveland, Sec'y, 128 Tremont 


street, Boston. 
FIELD TRIALS. 
Nov. 5.—United States Field Trial Club, at Bicknell, Ind. P. T. 
Madison, Indianapolis, Ind., Sec’y. 
Nov. 6.—International Field Trials, at Chatham, Out. W. B. Wells 


See'’y. 

i. 13.—New England Field Trial Club, Members’ Sweepstake. A. 
R Sharp, Sec'y, Taunton, Mass. 

Nov. 16.—Eastern Field Trials Club, at Newton. N.C. All-Aged, 
Eastern Subscription and Selling Stakes. Entries close Oct.1. W. 4. 
Coster. Saratoga Springs. N. Y.. Sec’y. 

Dec. 17.—Southern Field Trials, at New Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, 
See’y, Marietta, Ga. 


That Pointer Deal at Pittsburgh. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In the report of the Pittsburgh dog show published in 
your issue of Sept. 22, your correspondent, E. B. Elliott does 
me a great injustice in stating that Klee and Dean acted in 
a most reprehensible manner in their dealings with Dr. 
Daniels, of Cleveland. 

If Mr. Elliott had but taken the pains to inquire into the 
real facts of the case, and then told the plain truth, his 
article could not have failed to place me in a proper light 
before the public. 

Now for the benefit of such of your readers as may not 
have had the opportunity to read what Mr. Elliot said, I 
will quote that part of bis report which refers to my trans- 
action with Dr. Daniels; which is follows: 


* “In light-weight bitches a new one came out and won very easily, 
and a real good one she is, too: she has a head that could be improvea 
by a trifie mors length in muzzle, a shade throaty, has grand legs and 
feet, ribs and hind quarters, and isa high quality bitch. She was 
bought by Dr. Danieis for $100 before the judging, and her owners 
Messrs. Klee and Dean accepted a deposit on her, but acted in a most 
reprehensible manner in regard to ner, for after she had won and 
they had obtained an offer of $100 more for her, they managed some- 
how or other to get the bitch out of the show, and there was great 
difficulty in makiog Messrs. Klee and Dean return her, in fact not till 
the treasurer of the club had cashed Dr. Daniels’s check, and offered 
Mr Klee the cash, at the same time threatening to have him arrested 
if he did not return the bitch, did he see fit to act rightly in the 
matter, and he then conducted Mr. Woodside and Dr. Daniels’s agent 
to a grocery store a mile anda half away, where he had the bitch 
hidden.” 


Now let me explain my position and show the unfairness 
of Mr. Elliott’s insinuations. 

In the first place I agreed to sell the bitch to Dr. Daniels 
for $100 on a cash basis. He paid me $10 as a guarantee and 
agreed to pay me the remaining $90 before taking the bitch 
away. I wrote him out an order for the bitch, but informed 
him that I must have the balance of the money before the 
bitch could be taken away. Daniels took the order, folded 
it up, placed it in his pocket and told me he would send the 
money to me after arriving home. [ then agreed to this, 
providing the money arrived before the last day of the show; 
and with the understanding that unless the money made its 
appearance by that time the order would be revoked and the 
deal declared off. On becoming aware of the fact that Dr. 
Daniels did not intend to live up to the agreement I went to 
the superintendent of the show, but he refused to revoke the 
contract, and told me that the man that came to him with 
my order would get the bitch. Having no other course open 
I then consulted an attorney, who advised me to first tr 
and make an arrangement and have the oder rescinded an 
in case of failure in that effort to get my bitch out of the 
show in any way I could, and to take her out clandestinely 
if I could get her out in no other way. 

I followed the advice of my attorney, and in ~ subse- 
quent actions I was simply following the line of legal in- 
struction for which I paid the regular fee, and was doing 
what any other business man would have done under similar 
circumstances: when I took my bitch out of the show and 
placed her under the care of a friend. 

When Mr. Daniels produced his check and the treasurer of 
the show cashed it, the exact stipulations of the contract, as 

. to by me, were carried out, and I then produced the 
bitch. 

If, in the first place, Mr. Daniels had agreed to pay me the 
money, as I required that it should be paid, or had the super- 
intendent of the show consented to give me protection, the 
bitch would never have been taken out of the show. 

I did not take the bitch away with the expectation of get- 
ting more money for herthan Mr. Daniels offered, but because 
I wanted that protection which any man would have de- 
manded under the circumstances, and was refused it. 

HENRY KLEE. 

NewcasTLe, Pa., Oct. 12. 

[We do not see where the above differs materially from the 
account of the transaction as related by our reperter. How 
did Mr. Klee know it was the intention of Dr. Daniels not to 

live up to bis bargain; i. ¢.,to pay for the bitch before the 
end of the show? This suspicion seems to have been without 
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rounds, as he (Dr. Daniels) subsequently sent his check, 
thereby acting quite within his agreement. This is a case 
where a show committee of a show not held under A. K. C. 
rules is distinctly at a disadvantage. ] 


Brownstown Kennel Club’s Show. 


It may not be generally known that there were two dog 
shows held the same week in Pittsburg, but such is a fact, 
however, as besides the Pittsburg Athletic Club’s show the 
Brownstown Kennel Club were also holding a show on the 
South Side. There were about 150 entries at the latter, 
mostly pointers, setters and poodles. Some of the “‘regulars”’ 
lost a good deal of amusement by not attending. However, 
Messrs. Jarrett, Hoyt, Eberhart, Ben Lewis and Elliott “got 
on to it’ and were well repaid for their troublein getting 
there, for it was in a somewhat out of the way locality to 
say the least, and when one did arrive at Brownstown it was 
not easy to discover where the show was, but once there the 
fun began. The arrangements for benching and feeding 
the dogs were not up to date and the lack of disinfectant in 
some parts of the spacious building was very noticeable, but 
the worst of all was the lighting arrangement; only coal oil 
torches being provided, and in some | ey it was hard to find, 
not to mention see, the occupants of the benches. However, 
as an offset to these drawbacks a = stage was provided 
for ~ ng and the rings were well served by attendants. 

All the time the judging was going on a string band dis- 
coursed in dulcet tones, which, as can be imagined, added 
greatly to the enjoyment of everybody, dogs included. It 
was somewhat difficult to ascertain the owners and full par- 
ticulars of the dogs, the entries all being entered in a huge 
book with no index, so every time the manager and secretar 
wanted to learn ongteins he had to wade through th 
volume until he struck the entry he required, which made 
it somewhat monotonous in getting out a list of awards, but 
fortunately he was pretty well posted on most of the dogs 
and their owners, otherwise it would have been a hopeless 
task to have discovered what dogs were there at all, as they 
were allowed to be taken in and out at their owners’ con- 
venience 

Mr. Davis, of Messrs. Davis & Winters, the black and tan 
enthusiasts, was ee to judge ail the breeds, but sub- 
sequently when the show committee learned they had so 
much talent present, the followin 
accepted: Mr. A. G. Eberhart, les; Mr. H. Jarrett, collies; 
Mr. E. Bardoe Elliott, pointers and setters, and Mr. Davis 
the rest. Mr. Elliott had not time to finish his classes, so the 
setters were also judged by Mr. Davis. The pointers and 
setters were by far the hest classes, there being really some 
decent d shown and there was quite a good collection of 
small, white curly poodles shown by a Mr. Tegetmier. Re- 
freshments were provided for the judges and their friends” 
after the judging, but unfortunately a disturbance among 
the dogs below caused the host to decamp down-stairs with 
the only lamp available, leaving his hosts in the dark to 
finish their refreshments and get down-stairs (rickety one 
at that) into the main hall as best they could. But they had 
lots of fun, and the Brownstown Kennel Club’s show will 
long be remembered by all. E. B. E. 


were asked to judge and 


Mitchell’s Bay Again. 
Editor Forest and Stream: . 

I have been out prospecting, looking up some good grounds 
for shooting later on; but found birds very scarce in all my 
old favorite places. I was also looking for better grounds to 
place Mr. Armstrong with my string of a. The birds 
seem to have left the old grounds, and we finally found our- 
selves at Chatham. If any of your American readers think 
we have no English setters, just let them take a look in at 
Chatham, Ont. They will have no trouble in potting & Car- 
load in short order. Mr. W. B. Wells, Dr. Kime and Mr. 
McGregor can fill the first car with dogs that will hold 
their own in any com A large number of birds have 
been turned down at different places near Chatham, so we 
decided to give the dogs a spin and try our old field trial 
ground. Early on Monday morning Messrs. Wells, Spracklin, 
Armstrong and myself started with eight dogs, Mr. Wells 
taking the well-known Matane and Luke, myself Brighton 
Tobe and Brighton Clip, and all put down together. I 
I assure you it did not take long to cut the ground out, and 
it kept me busy calling Wells to let up. I could not go his 
pace. Armstrong had the two pointers Lady Gay Spanker 
and Faustina, but I did not get the names of Spracklin’s 
dogs. They succeeded in finding birds, but we found none. 
This will compel the club to go to last year’s grounds at 
Mitchell’s Bay. This is a very fine place, situated on the 
lake, with plenty of hotel accommodations. 

Everything omg! to a good entry, and if any of our Ameri- 
can cousins think it easy to pick winners here, we shall be 

leased to have them all come and bring their best dogs. 
Whey will get a sportsman’s welcome with plenty of English 
roast beef, and the well water is good. We hold our meeting 
to select the judges on Friday next at Chatham, and their 
names will be announced later. Entries for the All-Aged 
Stakes close Nov. 1. T. G. DAVEY. 

Lonpon, Ont. 


Alleged Theft of a Dog. 


CHICAGO, IIl., Oct. 13.—Mr.O. Nillsson of 1656 Dewey Court, 
Chicago has or had a fine pointer dog which was valued 
highly by him. One day last week, as witnesses state, Dr. 
E. Otto of 1643 Belmont avenue, stopped before Mr. Nilsson’s 

lace, and enticing the dog to him took him away in his 
b . Nilsson went to Otto’s office, and claims that he 
found the dog there and wanted to take him away. Otto 
told him that if he touched the dog he would kill him. Otto 
claimed that he had raised the dog himself. Thereupon 
Nilsson got out a writ of replevin and took ion of the 
dog. The suit was set for to-day, Oct. 13, at 2 P. M., but 
Otto took a continuance, and the a of the dog is 
= = mooted question iegally. The case now set for 

t. 17. 

Several owners of valuable dogs who live in the neighbor- 
hood of Mr. Nilsson’s residence have lost dogs lately. Among 
these is Mr. E. Thomas, the gun man, who bewails the loss 
of a setter which he had owned for some time, and which he 
valued highly. E. H. 


Gordon Setter Trials. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As the New England Field Trials Club have postponed 
their field trials at Assonet Neck, Mass., to Nov. 13, I desire 
to say that the Gordon setter field trials will take place 
there immediately after, say on Nov. 14. 

This will give owners of Gordons three weeks more 
time to pre their dogs, and I hope will result in in- 
creased entries and prizes. For entry blanks, etc., write 

JAMES B. BLossom, 
President Gordon Setter Club of America. 
New York Ciry, Oct 11, 


The genial assistant secretary of the A. K. C. is pais 
very proud this week. A litter of eight bull pups is enoug 
to make any man feel that way in these days. he average 
bulldog breeder considers himself fortunate if he gets a lit- 
ter of two and raises one. Mr. Lewis’s litter is by Mr. Dud- 
ley Winthrop’s noted oe, Stanley out of a daughter of that 
dog. The pups are nine days old and as strong and vigorous 
as any one could wish. 








{Ocr."20, 1804. 











U. S. F. T. Club’s All-Age Entries. 


Editor Forest wnd Stream: 
Inclosed pp find list of entries to this club’s All-Age 
8 A: 


Stake, tria’ 
ENGLISH SETTERS. 
ANTONIA—Eldred Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch 
(Antonio— Miss eT t.. 
MINNIE T.—W. W, Titus’s black, white and tan bitch (Dick 
Bondhu—Bettie B.). 
Hoosier Boy—Joseph H. Hunter’s black, white and tan 
dog (Antonio—Daisy Hunter). 
Daisy HUNTER II.—J. H. & J. A. Hunter's black and white 
bitch (Antonio—Daisy Hunter). 
GLEAM IT —Maj. J.W. Renfroe’s black, white and tan dog 
(Gleam—Tube Rose). 
DAN BrycE—Dr. Geo. Eubanks’s black and white dog 
(Bryce—Dora Gladstone). 
BLLE DAN—Dr. G. Chisholm’s black, white and tan dog 
(Harry Blue—Sauta). 
MAYBERRY’s GABE—H. H. Mayberry’s black and white 
dog (Harry Blue—Sauta). 
AST HopE—H. K. Devereux’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Alamo—Rhet). 
Dick Fox—Blue Ridge Kennels’ black, white and tan dog 
(Chance—Countess Rush). . 
ALLENE—Blue Ridge Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch 
(Gath’s Mark—Ruby’s Girl). 
BEssIE SHOUPE—Blue Ridge Kennels’ black, white and tan 
bitch (Gath’s Hope—Countess Rush). 
BLUE RIDGE MARK—Blue Ridge Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog (Gath’s Mark—Olliie T.). 
SADIE Ross—Bob Cooper's black, white and tan bitch 
(Gath’s Hope—Tempest). 
INDIANA BELLE—Gill T. Kerr’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Gath’s Hope—Lulu Hill). 
Dan’s Lapy—T. Goodman’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Dan Gladstone—Lilly Burges). 
Topsy’s Rop—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog (Roderigo—Topsy Avent.) , 
TATE—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and tan 
-. (Jean Val Jean—Mamie Avent.) 
AN BurRGEs—J. M. Freeman’s black, white and tan dog 
(Dan Gladstone—Lilly San) 
PHOEBE LIVINGSTONE—J. W.'Schriver’s black, white and 
tan dog (Gath’s Mark—Cosette.) 
GLEAM’s SpoRT—Manchester Kennel ‘Co.’s ‘lemon and 
white dog (Vanguard—Georgia Belle.) 
GLEAM’s PrnK—Manchester Kennel Co.’s black, whiteand 
tan dog (Vanguard—Georgia Belle.) 
RODFIELD—P. T. Madison’s black, white and tan dog (An- 
tonio—Nelly Hope.) 
Lapy CATE—W. B. Stafford’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Rock—Madge.) . 
MATTIE—Arthur C. Ely’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Rock—Madge.) 
POOINTERS. 
*® Gypsy LAD—Blankenbaker & Garr’s black and white dog 
aa dy! Queen). 
Don—D. P. Ritchey’s liver and white dog (Tricket’s Coin 
—Moulton Patti). ; 
Romp IIL.—R. J. Martinez’s liver and white dog (Coney’s 
Fritz—Dolly). 
STRIDEAWAY—E. O. Damon’s liver and white dog (King of 
Kent—Pearl’s Dot). 
m'HESSEN’s Boy—Louis McGrew’s black and white dog(Duke 
of Hessen—Barmaid). 
TWINKLE—Glen Rock Kennels’ liver and white dog (Duke 
of Kent II.—Bessie Kapas). 
Tick Boy—Stodd & Kidwell’s black and white dog 
(King of xe 
LITTLE NED—W.-M. Kerr’s liver and white dog (Ridgeview 
Dazzle—Kate Claxton). 
QUEEN REGENT—W. N. Kerr’s black and white bitch (King 
of Kent—Vickery’s mY 
Dick BEAUFORT—J. H. Alexander’s liver and white dog 
- Boy—Gip Beaufort). 
ADY PeG—W. T. Hunter’s liver and white bitch (King of 
Kent—Lass of —. 
RopDERIcK T.—T. L. Tinsley’s liver and white bitch (Dash 
Ranger R., Jr.—Fanny Kennerley). 
Lab’s Lapy—L. W. Blankenbaker’s liver and white bitch 
(Lad of Rush—Lady Margaret). 
LaDy MARGARET—Major J. R. Purcell’s black and white 
bitch (Dick Swiveler—Countess i 
SaM Bane—Major J. R. Purcell’s lemon and white dog 
(Dick Swiveler—Countess Bang). 
St. BLAIR—Major J. R. Purcell’s liver and white dog (Guy 
—Lady Spotswood). 
m Faust—W. B. Stafford’s liver and white dog (Rex— 
olly). 
HEMPSTEAD DUKE—Hempstead Farm Kennels’ dog. 
P. T. MADISON, Sec’y. 


The N. E. K. C. Whippet Races. 


AS THIS sport is practically new to the general run of dog 
showers it will not be out of place to give the rules under 
which the club will run off the handicap: 


Rule 1. Color, weight, name and sex must be sent in at the time of 
entry; oe 

Rule 2. Ail false entries shall be disqualified. 

Rule 3. All dogs must be weighed 1n before the first heat is run, or 
they will forfeit the right to start. No ounces allowed, every dog to 
run at weight entered. 

Rule 4. ascertain if a dog is out of weight, put on two ounces; if 
the dog draws the two ounces he is out of weight and is disqualified. 

Rule 5. Every dog to start from the mark on which it is handi- 
ped. Scratch dog to start from the right side of 
otner dogs to be placed next to him in accordance with this rule; if 
there are two scratch dogs or two dogs on the same mark, they must 
toss for choice of position. The marks of all dogs remain the same, 
no matter what dog fails to weigh in, or what dog may be withdrawn. 

Rule 6. All dogs to start by rt of 1; dog slipped before 
pistol is fired shall be disq A is no start. 

Rule 7. One runner-up only shall be allowed each dog, and runners- 
up must keep on a line with their dogs. The referee shall have power 
Se an OD Sy HOMO on Oey on 

ack. 

Rule 8. Each runner-up must be ten yards over the finishing line 
before his dog finishes or the dog will be disqualified; the runner-up 
for the second dog, in the final heat, has the privilege of weighing the 
winning dog; if winning dog has four ounces over the weight that 
he is entered at he is disq ed. 5 

Rule 9. All dogs to run with colors on, but no dog will be disquali- 
fied, should the color be omitted either by accident or carelessness. 

Rule 10. In case of a dead heat in one of the rounds it must be run 
over at once; the party refusing to run loses the heat, but the remain- 
ing dog must run over the course before the heat can be claimed as 
won. Should a dead heat occur in the final, the two dogs must run 
the heat again within ten minutes. The dog refusing to run over shall 
lose his prize money and also all bets. 


Rule 11. In case a dog is held at the mark, the pistol firer shall have 
the right to deciare all betting on the heat void. The dog held at 
mark 1n a final heat will afterward be handicapped if he had actu- 


won. 


track 4 
have his do; ualified by the pistol b 

Rule 14. Too retoros shall fag the color of the winning dog in each 
heat. ‘The referee's decision shall be final, and subject to no appeal 
whatever in any court of law or otherwise. 

As this handicap, which will be held at the Country Club 
Brookline, Mass., will be such an open affair, many of the 
whippets being practically unknown, there is no reason why 
every terrier man should not endeavor to nominate an entry, 
as the purse is a good one, to say nothing of the fun there 
will be in the running 
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DOG CHAT. 





A couple of weeks since we drew attention to a proposed 
auction sale of trained setters to take place at the Nether- 
wood Farm Kennels, Plainfield, N. J., giving particulars of 
the dogs, their and soon. The sale is now defi- 
nitely announ in our business columns to be on Oct. 27, 
at 2 P.M. The sale comesat an appropriate time and the 
dogs should be well disposed of. It is rumored that, in addi- 
tion toa number of young pointers and setters from the 
Netherwood Farm Kennels, the Rinada Kennels and Mr. R. 
A. de Russy will take advantage of the opportunity to dis- 
pose of some of their young pointer stock. Since writing 
the above, Messrs. Russy and Banks have decided to enter a 
number of their young pointers; notice of which is given in 
our business columns. 





A meeting of the executive committee of the Canadian 
Kennel Club will be held in the Queen’s Hotel, Toronto, at 
3 P. M., on Friday, Oct. 26. The following is the busiuess to 
come up: To consider agreement with the A. K.C., draw up 
rules for field trials, receive reports, elect new members, con- 
ine membership and registration fees, and miscellaneous 
business. 


Dr. F. H. Hoyt has purchased from the Chesterford Park 
Kennels the well-known black and tan terriers, Rochelle 
Oolab, winner in the challenge class at Louisville and Pitts- 
burgh, Rochelle Mab, winner of first Lexington and Colum- 
bus, and Betsey, winner of first Toronto last year, beating 
Gypsy Girl; first Des Moines and first Pittsburgh. Dr. Hoyt 
bones them at auction at the recent Pittsburgh show. 





Judges, if only for their own protection, should see to it 
that dogs which are absent from the class they are to adjudi- 
cate upon are so marked in the judge’s books. It is impos- 
sible for reporters to cover ovary ting at a large show, and 
unless they have this guide, the present loose way of 
benching some of the breeds, mistakes in the identity of the 
dogs are sure to arise. 





The N. E. K. C. Officers. 


Having an hour to spare before train time, while on a visit 
to Boston last week, we dropped into the rooms of the New 
England Kennel Club on mont street. The door was 
wide open. Passing through the ante room we found a full 
meeting of the board, convened to discuss and arrange the 
preliminaries for their t terrier show that comes off the 
end of this month. It is not difficult to get @ quorum in this 
club for the list of officers now is a working one, progressive 
and composed of fanciers repreeenting many of the most im- 
portant breeds. A glance at their personnel might not be 
out of place. There was Edward Brooks, the president, 
whose fancy is of the Dandie order, but spelled with an ie, 
and he is one that would rather see his d at work than 
win a blue ribbon. O. W. Donner likes field dogs, and 
though his interest is passive at present, in former years and 
up to quite —— name was familiar in field trial circles. 
Then there is rge A. Fletcher, who has probably seen 
moreofficers elected in this old club than any of his confreres; 
well, he likes collies, but heisn’t such a fanatic that he wants 
all the other breeds killed off. Another well known kennel 
owner, C. Stedman Hanks, comes forward with a welcoming 
shake; he is comparatively a new man at the game, but as 
owner of the Seacroft Kennels holds a strong hand in Rus- 
sian wolfhounds, and is getting up with the big gune in 
smooth fox-terriers. Then Sam Hammond’s smiling face 
looms up; what does he goin for? field dogs, but he likes 
a game terrier, too, and, more than anything else, to be with 
the other “boys.” James L. Little is there too; Clumbers 
are his hobby and he owns the best over here, and he thinks 
“quite some” of his Scottish terriers, too. H. H. Hunnewell, 
Jr., we had met very early in the day, and you cannot talk 
ons but wire- ahed fox-terriers with him, and play 
Cribbage to win; he may make a few remarks en passant 
about his brown poodles, but he’ll come round to the wires 
again if you let him. A.B. Cobb is taking hold of smooth 
fox-terriers, owns some very fair ones and isimporting a 
good bitch. Lastly comes D. E, Loveiand, the secretary, 
who is ready in his quiet way to give any inquisitive Bos- 
tonian all the information he wants about dogs, and es lly 
about the coming terrier show. How can a club help bein 
popular when it has such a practical lot of men at the h 
of it: John E. Thayer was not there, but we all know that 
there is not a better stayer in dogdom. 





The Terrier Show. 


The whippet races was the principal subject under discus- 
sion, and before the meeting broke up an enticing programme 
had been arranged. One hundred and fifty dollars will be 
xiven in the whippet handicap, divided as follows: $75 to 
lirst in addition to the sweepstakes of $2for each entry, $37.50 
to second, $22.50 to third, and $15 to fourth. The handicap- 
per will be Mr. M. J. Finn, of Natick, Mass., whom we are 
told has considerable experience in this new sport. Mr. Jas. 
Mortimer will name the order in which the finish; the 
referee has not yet been appointed. Theentriesclose 11 A.M., 
Oct. 30 with D. E. Loveland, 125 Tremont street, Boston, or 
on the grounds on that date, and the fee is $2 for each dog. 

The American Fox-Terrier Club have come gallantly to the 
fore as usual, and donate their Grand Challenge cup, value 
$300, for the best fox-terrier in the show, and $100 for the best 
kennel of ten fox-terriers, and should be productive of a 

d display; $25 is given for the best stud dog, to be judged 
y the winnings of progeny in Club Stakes. This is a capi- 
tal idea, for while it is an encouragement to breeders, it is 
also a guide to the novice. Best pair $25, and the same 
amount each for the best puppy, best American-bred smooth 
dog, best kennel of four wire-hairs, best wire-haired dog 
shown with two of his get, $15 to go to the stud dog’s owner 
and $5 to go to owner of each of his get. The best wire- 
haired dog or bitch will also win $25, and $15 each is given 
for best wire dog or bitch in open classes, and best wire 
puppy. In addition to this there will be a sweepstake of $5 
per kennel for the best terrier in the show; entries for this 
close at 12 M. on Oct. 30, the firstday of theshow. Premium 
lists can be had at this office. 


The Boston Herald of Oct. 7 publishes a capital account 
ofthe Seacroft Kennels and its noted occupants. A lot of 
space is devoted to pictures of the well known dogs and these 
are exceptionally good, being reproduced from photographs 
taken on the spot. . 


As a result of the split in the English Schip 
bag Tang alluded last week, a new club is 
r, 








rke Club, to 
ng formed by 


perke Club. Mr. Krehl has written a very interesting article 
on this smart little terrier if that is the correct name to give 
a dog that, however, does not go to earth. We have been 
favored with a cop , but as there are so few people interested 
in the breed in this country we cannot, spare the space to 
ere it in extenso at present. It seems that English 

reeders have been producing a schipperke that is at 
variance with the correct Belgian type, anti becoming aware 
of this through a visit paid to the kennels of the pepe 
Belgian exhibitor, Mons. Reussens, Mr. Krehl with the idea 
of getting back into the right channel, after considerable 
trouble was allowed to purchase the famous dog champion 
St. Hubert to convince English breeders that the biack, prick- 


. R. Krehl whder the name of the St. Hubert Schip- 


eared, wire-haired terrier of England, alias schipperke, is not 
the true type. The English dogs are deficient in the two 
main characteristics of the b —the mane and the fringe 
on the back of the thighs, termed culotte, which turns inward. 
The manes on these —— dogs, Mr. Krehl tells us, are 
marvelously abundant. Certainly the dogs of this breed 
over here are feed gage ey of this feature to any extent. St. 
Hubert is offe to the new club by his present owner so 
that breeders may have an opportunity to obtain his services 
ataslight fee. To those of our readers who may feel inter- 
ested in this breed we may say that the schipperke is an ex- 
cellent and faitnful little watchdog, who does not readily 
make friends with strangers. He is very active, always on 
the alert, and very courageous in defending objects left in his 
charge, but also gentle with children. A characteristic 
peculiarity of the ry is their exceeding inquisitiveness 
and lively interest in everything about them, their excite- 
ment being expressed by sharp barksand the bristling mane. 
They are game and good vermin dogs. Another peculiarity 
of the breed and one that adds to their smart, quaint appear- 
ance, is the absence of a caudal appendage, which absence is 
sometimes natural, through the process of evolution, these 
dogs having been docked short for many generations. 





Dr. Foote did not show Brittle Beaut at Danbury. It was 
Brittle Bright that took second to Mister Great Snap. 





Considering its popularity, there is no breed, and especially 
one that has a specialty club, that receives less booming in 
the papers than thecollie. Still, it must be remembered that 
some of the largest prices have been paid for imported stock, 
and America now owns several collies whose names are 
household words in the “fancy” of both worlds. Collies are 
being continually imported, and the very latest is the Scotch 
= Provost Alexander, from Mr. Scott’s kennel in Scot- 
an 





The entries in the different beagle trials so far heard from 
promise some good running. Considering the fact that there 
are three meetings to be held within so many weeks, the 
number of entries secured in each stake must be considered 
especially gratifying. Those who are fond of the sport and 

lh to hear some hound music, can do so at the N. B. C. 
trials at Hempstead, L. I., on fhe 29th. The headquarters of 
the club will be at Roth’s Hotel. ones, is on the Long 
Island Railroad, and one can go from New York city either 
by the Thirty-fourth street ferry or James — ferry, foot 
of New Chambers street, and from Brooklyn bythe Flatbush 
avenue station. Dogs must beat Hempstead, L. I., not later 
than 10 A. M. on Monday, Oct. 29, and Class A will be 
started at 1 P. M. the same day. 





The New England Beagle Club’s trials will commence Oct. 
23, at Oxford, Mass., which is easy of access from Boston, 
being not far from Worcester, and can be reached from New 
York by the Fall River, Stonington or Norwich steamboats. 





Mr. W. L. Washington, the well-known Irish setter breeder, 
is now a member of the Elliott- Washington Steel Co., of New 
Castle, Pa. 





Mr. Joe Lewis writes us that it is his intention to make a 
field dog of his new purchase, the English beagle Robino, as 
the few times he has had him out he has worked remarkably 
well considering his condition. 





Mr. A. B. Cobb, of Newton, Mass., is gradually getting 
together a nice kennel of smooth fox-terriers. His latest 
acquisition is the winning bitch Marton ILI., by Despoiler ex 
Damosel. Before being shipped she was bred to the well- 
known Devereux, son of the crack dog champion D’Orsay. 





Our Chicago contemporary says it prides itself on its show 
reports, that they occupy a plane of their own—they do, and 
we do not wish to rob them of that distinction. Our con- 
temporary also occupies another unique position in that 
while it pats the men who make their reports on the back 
with one hand, it stabs them with the other. To Forest 
AND STREAM was vouchsafed the privilege of protecting 
Major Taylor,who wrote the Providence report in the Amer- 
ican Field, from insinuations that no journal should allow 
its representative to be subjected to. When a kennel journal 
engages a, reporter in whom it has confidence enough to 
allow him to represent that journal at a show and his name 
to be signed at the end of his report, it is especially the duty 
of that journal to protect that reporter from personal insinu- 
ations such as are to be fount in a letter in our contempor- 
ary’s issue of Oct. 13. Questioning a reporter’s ability may 
be allowable, but to admit a slur upon his honesty from one 
who cannot even claim to be a disappointed exhibitor is, to 
say the least, in very bad taste. There are certain ethics of 
journalism that our contemporary does not seem to under- 
stand, and this is one of them. 





Mr. Blossom’s Heather York and Flomont and Comus and 
Venus were not at Providence show. Comus is one of the 
co we said should have been mentioned. ‘The judge’s book 
did not intimate that the dog was absent, and knowing him 
to be a good one, though in the careless benching of the Gor- 
—_ we could not place him, gave him the benefit of the 

oubt. 





Mr. J. F. Stoddard, of Georgetown, N.Y., has bought from 
Mr. C. S. Wixom the beagle bitch Velvet, winner of, first 
in novice class at Philadelphia. He proposes to train her 


for the field and add another practical field beagle to the list 
of bench show winners. 





When we draw attention to the new advertisements every 
week this does not mean that the student of our business 
columns must neglect to read the others. There may be a 
bargain among them that he did not catch last week. W. 
H. Pierce, the well known Irish setter breeder, wants some 
dogs to train; has excellent game facilities. W. P. Fraser 
offers well bred. Scottish terriers. F.Glass a brace of thor- 
oughly trained field dogs, cheap. H. Reeder & Co., trained 
rabbit dags, etc. J. M. Kelly, Irish setter and pointer. J. 
H. Whistler, collies. E. G. Faile, beagles. E. W. Fiske, 
cocker spaniels. Swiss Mountain Kennels renew their yearly 
stud card with a reduced fee on champion Middy and their 
four St. Bernards. From Spratts notice we see that Lad of 
Kent takes the cake. 





A couple of weeks since we alluded to a letter which ap- 
pecans in the Toronto Globe containing assertions and 
uations, which we spoke of at the time as requiring some 
contradiction on the part of the bench show committee of the 
Toronto show. Mr. Postlethwaite, in the Globe’s issue of Oct. 
18, writes a manly letter showing the ridiculousness of the 
charges and also proving conclusively that the superintend- 
ent had nothing to do with the selection of Major Taylor as 
judge of setters and pointers at the Toronto show. In fact; 
the latter was proposed by Mr. R. Junor and seconded by 
Mr. W. P. Fraser, and in es ae to Mr. Stone’s nominee. 
It is also pe by davit that Mr. Stone had no 
interest in the dogs he showed for other owners, other than 
as a superintendent wishing to do the best for absent 
owners, and; his own dogs, from the Forest Kennels, were 
handled by some one else. One tof Mr. Postlethwaite’s 
letter bears on the question of officers of a club exhibiting 
dogs and is as foliows: “The propriety of committeemen 
showing dogs has more than once come up for discussion, 
but the difficulty of forming a committee of dogmen who do 
not own dogs or will refrain from exhibiting them cannot 


easily be got over. besides it is a general custom in the 
United States, and honest judges would not allow them- 
selves to be influenced by any such consideration, while it 
is a regulation here that committeemen who handle dogs 
while being judged shall remove their badges before en- 
tering the ring.” Right-thinking men cannot but be 
pleased at the stand the conrmittee have taken in this dis- 
agreeable affair; and we only regret that space forbids 
our publishing the whole letter. 


New England Field Trials. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

At a meeting of our field trials committee last evening it 
was decided to run our Members’ Sweepstake on Tuesday, 
Nov. 13, instead of Oct. 23. This was done at the request of 
members having entries in the stake. 

sine ARTHUR R. SHARP, Sec’y. 


(This notification arrived too late for our last issue. This 
change of date was suggested some time since in these 
columns, as many sportsmen who are interested in the New 
England beagle trials, to be held thesame week, would have 
had to forego one meeting or the other had the original dates 
been held to.]} 


A Tale of a Smart Dog. 


THE article in FOREST AND STREAM of Oct. 13, “‘A Tale of 
a Dog,” is one of the best and most scientific I have ever 
read, and I have read many. I shall bring it before our 
Society for the Study of Comparative Psychology in connec- 
tion with Society of Comparative Medical and Veterinary 
Science here. This will really help the dog. 


WESLY MILLs, M. D. 
Mowrrea., Can., Oct. 13. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


G. W. D., Broctkon, Mass.—You can do nothing now. If given in 
a an ———— of soap and water would probably have counteracted 
e mistake. 


A. C. C.. New York City.—Is it not unusual for a fox-terrier to shed 
his coat at this season? Whatistheremedy? Ans. No. This is the 
time for shedding; it might also be due to irritation of the skin. 
Brush the dog every day, and also wash him in a solution of creolin 
(loz. to a pail of warm water) once or twice a week. 


C. W., New York.—Please give me remedy for corns and to make 
hair won them. My great Dane bitch has corns, thick calloused 
cushions on forelegs and same on hips. I have stopped their increase 
by attention to bedding and washing with tar soap. Ans. Apply the 
followin, os: 


ic acid 
I cab cnscégccanceqdanswansetadanseceua 5 


A. L. P., New York city.—Glad to hear your St. Bernard pup objects 
to corn meal mush. I: isnot good dog food. The handiest food you 
can have is dog biscuits soaked with warm water or soup; the best 
are advertised in our business columns. If you care to go to the 
trouble of preparing the food for your three months old St. Bernard 
and setter pups, Fee some good meat bones, make a soup with vege- 
tables and pour this over stale bread. Alternate the bread with oat- 
meal and rice. You can alse boil lean mutton and beef, and when 
thoroughly cooked mix the meat with the bread, etc. You can feed 
raw meat chopped up without bone or fat, two or three times a week. 
Let them have some knuckle bones to gnaw. If you feed scraps from 
the table see that the pieces of meat are chopped up and don’t feed 
chicken bones or avy bones that are small enough to be swallowed. 
Sour milk and clapper are good at any time. 





Hunting and Coursing. 


FIXTURES. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Oct. 23.—New England Beagle Club, at Oxford, Mass. W. 8S. Clark, 
Linden, Mass., owt Nominations close Oct. 1. 
io 


Oct. 29.—National Beagle Club, Hempsteat, LI. Geo. Laick, Tarry- 
town, N.Y.. Sec’y. C - * 


v. 
Nov. 5.—Brunswick Fur Club, North Acton, Mass. Bradford 8. 
Turpin, Dorchester, Mass., Sec’y. 

Nov. 7.—Northwestern Beagie Club, at Columbus, Wis. Louis 
Steffen, Milwaukee, Wis., Sec’y. 

COURSING. 

wa een ee — es . GeeGens Be. Cc. F. 

eber, secretary. ; caster, judge. R. Taylor, s . 

Oct. 23.—Western Kansas Coursing Club's meeting at Seoti, Kan. 
W. O. Allphin, secre . E. H. Mulcaster, judge. R. Taylor, slipper. 

Oct. 30.—Cheyenne Coursing Club, at Great Bend, . Ira D. 
Brougher, Sec’y. . 

Oct. 30.—Altcar Coursing Club’s autumn meeting at Holyoke, Col. 
‘8. W. Vidler, secretary. Basil Hayman, judge. R. Taylor. slipper. 


Nov. 14. ‘ornia State meeting at Merced, Cal. J.R .Dickson, 
Secretary. 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


The prospects for a record meet at Merced, Cal., next 
month are very bright. According to the San Francisco 
Call, it is expected that upwards of seventy dogs will go to 
slips. J ve Grace and Slipper Wren are urged to do a 
little training as upon these two well known aud able men 
will fall most of the real hard work. The Sacramento 
leashmen are especially active in preparing their dogs for this 
event and expect to bring back most of the money. The 
Friscos however will have something to say about this. 
Messrs. Healy and Eagan havea strong team in charge of 
‘W. Creamer. They are Fireball by _—?, out of Sly- 

irl; Empire ¥ Shortstop, out of Bessie; Fearless by 

onarch, out of Teressa J. and Applause by —— out 
Flying Jib. No greater breeding than this can be found in 
any kennel. 








e*eees 

The Genessee Valley Hunt had an ideal day’s sport on Oct. 
8, although they were not able to kill. The meet was at 
Temple Pines at 8 A. M., and the first fox was started in the 
Crossett Pines, but went to earth before the hounds got 
fairly going. The second fox was found north of Geneseo 
and gave them a good run, but finally saved his brush by 
crossing the Genessee. The distance covered was about 
twenty miles. : 
e®*eee 

The American Coursing Club has made a good move in 
inaugurating the new stake—the American Waterloo cup. 
Coursing men need such a stake, one that will stand above 
all others, and the winning of which will convey much re- 
nown, in the same light that the English Waterloo cup is 
held. Our Huron friends, with their usual enthusiasm, guar- 
antee $200 added money, so that this will insure a stake well 
worth running for by the best greyhounds in the counsel 
Nominations are now open and should be made to Mr. F. B. 
Coyne, the secretary of the A. C. C., Huron, S. D. 


At the Leoti, Kans., meeting, to be held after the Kenmore 
meet, the Leoti Stakes, for 32 or more all-aged greyhounds 
at $10 each (non-members $12.50) will be run off. The prizes 
will be: Winner 50% of entrance money and $50 added; 
runner-up 50% of remainder and $25 added; the balance of 
entry fees a iy to third and fourth with $25 added, divided 
equally. The Western Puppy Stake is for 16 or more grey- 
hounds whelped after Jan. 1. 1893, entrance $5 (non-members 
$7.50; to first 50% of fees and $30 added money; runner-up 50% 
of balance and #20 added; third and fourth dogs receive the 
remainder of entrance money, equally divided; 10% will be 
deducted from all winnings for expenses. 
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AMERICAN COURSING CLUB’S MEETING. 


THE eighth annual meeting of the American Coursing 
Club at Huron, S. D., was a decided success in the quality 
of the competition and its man ement, though in respect to 
the number of starters the showing was inferior to the events 
of some previous years, for which the financial depression is 
undoubtedly the cause. Times are such as to keep mavy 
good sportsmen in close attendance to business. -But so far 
as enthusiasm and interest in coursing are concerned, they 
are unabated. It has not fallen off as a sport in the esteem 
of its supporters; the times limited the scope of its public 
expression. A few special causes contributed to lessen the 
entries, one of which was the serious illness of two of Mr. H. 
C. Lowe’s dogs, which, he explained, prevented him from at- 
tending and taking part in the competition, since the sick 
dogs needed his personal care. But the prospects for next 
year are bright as evidenced by the support already sub- 
scribed to the new stake for next year. 

All the details of the competition were most complete and 
satisfactory. 

Though not the safest for riding, the grounds were excel- 
lent for coursing, being level enough to afford a good view 
of the courses, and not so hard as to injure the dogs’ feet. 

The numerous badger holes,which were a constant menace 
to the safety of the rider, many times afforded the rabbits 
safe harbor when pressed closely for their lives. They were 
plentiful as need be, possessing great strength, with powers 
of speed and endurance which taxed oftentimes the cours- 
ing abilities of the dogs to the utmost. Though some were 
very fast, but few were so fast but that the dogs could press 
them closely and score on them. 

Since the first meeting at Great Bend, in 1886, great pro- 
gress has been made, both in the improved physical quality 
of the greyhound and his coursing powers. Then the loafer 
which ran cunning, the awkward dog which ran wide in his 
turns, the soft-hearted dog which was easily discouraged 
and the ones of poor type and short pedigrees were not un- 
common, nor were they uncommon for a few years after- 
ward. But the dogs of the present are alert and gamy, in 
form a combination of beauty and strength, with wonderful 
powers of speed and endurance and control of action. The 
number which ran wide in their turns at this meeting was 
small indeed. 

There was quite a good attendance of owners and visiting 
sportsmen, gentlemen of the right sort who can hold a com- 
petition as it should be; that is, skilfully and in good fellow- 
ship.Among those present were Messrs. J. Charlton, and W. 
H. Charlton, Minneapolis, A. P. Slocum, Oakes, N. D., J. 
Herbert Watson. Brooklyn, C. H. Scott-Durbin, Hawarden, 
Iowa; J. H. Rew and T. Bresbine, Artesian, S. D.; A. Mel- 
rose, Orange City, Iowa; Michael Allen, Chicago, H. G. 
Nichols, Mitchell, S. D., B. Hayman Chicago, yr. H. C. 
Waterhouse, Lisbon, S. D., Dr. G. Irwin Royce, Cannon 
Fales, Minn. and C. H. Vinton, Redfield, S. D., A. C. Brad- 
oa: Englewood, N. J. 

The ju wag wes most satisfactorily done by Mr. E. H. 
Mulcaster, of Fox Lake, Wis., of whom it can be said that 
he exhibited all the qualities of a good judge, he rode well, 
he was in the right place at the right time during a course, 
and every part of his duties progressed with the skill which 
comes from knowledge, experience and good intention. 

The slipper, Mr. Jos. ds, of Mitchell, S. D., won much 
praise for the superior manner in which he conducted the 
slipping. He proved most efficient. 

r. G. Irwin Royce acted as slip steward, and thereby as- 
sisted materially in keeping the competition going without 
unnecessary loss of time. And by the way, the coursing in- 
terests of to-day owe a great deal to Dr. Royce for his earnest 
labors in establishing public coursing east of the Rocky 
Mountains. The meeting at Great Bend in 1886 was due 
largely to his personal efforts in organizing such material as 
was then available. Of the numerous obstacles to be over- 
come and the personal attention required in interviewing 
and corresponding, few of the present day realize. But the 
years have not diminished his fondness and enthusiasm for 
the sport, nor is it probable that they ever will. 

Two Huron gentlemen assisted in the interest of thecours- 
ing, Mr. C. L. Pratt as field marshal and Mr. C. C. Langley 
as flag steward. Both were efficient. There was a large 
number of spectators in attendance each day, eyed on 
the second day, when it seemed as if nearly all the carriages 
in town were in the coursing field. The crowd was orderly 
and well behaved. 

The members of the Huron committee, Messrs. John Long- 
staff, John A. Sauer and F. B. Coyne, were attentive ini cor- 
dially welcoming and assisting the visitors; in short, all that 
earnest effort, good fellowship and good intention could 
accomplish toward the success of the meeting was done. 

The club held a special meeting on Monday evening tocon- 
sider the rearrangement of prizes in the American Field 
— a, wherein there was $50 added money to second 
P and none to first, the $100 cup not being donated this 
year. All those directly interested in the competition agreed 
unanimously to have the $50 added money divided, $30 to 
first, $20 to second. 

The regular meeting took place on Oct. 10, Dr. G. Irwin 
Royce in the chair. Following is the list of officers elected: 
President, Dr. N. Rowe; Vice-President, A. P. Slocum; Sec- 
retary, F. B. Coyne, Huron; Treasurer, C. H. Vinton, 
Redfield, N. D. The executive committee was increased to 
five instead of three, namely, J. Charlton, John Sauer, A. 
Melrose, Michael Allen and H.C. Lowe. This committee 
was also elected as the ground committee. The resignation 
of Mr. T. W. Bartels was accepted. The secretary was in- 
structed to notify all members in arrears of dues, etc., that 
they would be suspended from membership if the dues were 
not paid before the expiration of two months from the date 
of notice. 

Mr. C. H. Vinton was elected to membership. A vote of 
thanks was passed to FOREST AND STREAM and the American 
Ficld for sending representatives to attena the meeting. A 
vote of thanks was tendered Mr. J. Herbert Watson for his 
efforts in behalf of the club and earnest support of coursing 
matters. 

American Coursing Board’s rules govern the date (Jan. 1), 
which limits the age of Derby entries. 

The meeting, Mr. B. Hayman in the chair, adjourned till 
Thursday evening. 

Mr. J. Charlton and J. Herbert Watson were elected a 
committee to represent the A. C. C. in respect to representa- 
tion before the American Coursing Board. The finances 
were reported as good, debts all paid and $100 in the treasury. 


The American Waterloo Cup. 


The club accepted arrangements for a new stake which had 
been informally perfected the night before. The conditions 
are: Number of entries limited to 32; entrance fee $25 and 
$200 added money, making the stake of $1,000 value. The 
#200 are guaranteed by the citizens of Huron. Twenty per 
cent. of entrance to be paid at the time of nomination, 40 
per cent. on March 1, 40 per cent.on July 1. Nominations 
are transferable through secretary; they are to be numbered 
so that when 32 are reached nominations close. This stake 
is the American Waterloo cup, and as its title implies, has a 
national import instead of a mission as an advertisement for 
a weekly journal. 

The next meeting of the club will be held at Huron, S. D., 
on Tuesday, the second week in October, 1895. 

For the new stake 18 nominations are already subscribed 
and 10 per cent. paid in on each. The nominations and 
number romina by each one are as follows: J. H. Rew 
3, J. H. Watson 4, M. Allen 8, Columbus Coursing Kennels 
2, Melrose & Durbin 2, H. C. Waterhouse 1, C. H. Vinton 1. 

Thus, at this meeting, the club was assured of almost 
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support enough to guarantee the success of the next meet- 
ing. The secretary was instructed to prepare a circular em- 
ying the conditions of the new stake and mail them to 
the coursing men. 
For the purpose of resting dogs between rounds, the two 
stakes were run in alternate sections, the coursing beginning 
with the Derby. 


American Coursing Derby. 


There were twenty starters. The quality of the compe- 
tition was of a high order, the puppies showing powers of 
coursing quite equal to those of the aged dogs. The winner, 
Glenlyon, exhibited great ability to stay close to the hare in 
its sharpest and most cunning turns, and his endurance was 
extraordinary. Butterflies, second, also was swift and 
nimble in turning, with great endurance. Thomas B. Reed 
distinguished himself as a good performer, though disposed 
to be a bit wise as to method. 


SUMMARY. 


The conditions and order of running is as follows: For 
greyhounds 18 mos, old or. younger, $10 entrance fee. Fifty 
per cent of entrance money to the winner, with $75 added by 
the club. Fifty per cent of remainder with $25 added by the 
club to the runner up. Fifty per cent of remainder equally 
to third and fourth dog. 

Ten per cent of entrance deducted for expenses of the club. 

First Round. 


Columbus Coursing Kennels’ red dog Glenwood (Glenkirk—Gilda), 
= A. P. Slocum’s fawn bitch Cleopatra (Rendezvous — Roy's 


). 
Eestre Coursing Kennels’ fawn bitch Butterflies (Royal Crest— 
reo beat H. G. Nichols’s black bitch Crow Wing (Sir Hugo— 


Michael Allen's fawn dog Fear Not (Glenkirk—Gilda), beat J. Charl- 
ton ns. N. P. Whiting's bitch Nanna (Glenkirk—Innocence). 

Melrose & Durbin's fawn bitch Gilkirk (Glenkirk—Gilda), beat J. H. 
Rew ns. Nagle & Willet’s fawn bitch Lady — (Fox—Fanny). 

J. Chariton ns. Warren & Fisk's fawn and white dog Glenkirk 

Glenkirk—Scandal), beat J. Chariton ns. N. P. Whiting’s red dog 
hartist (Glenkirk—Innocence). 

J. Chariton ns. Warren & Fisk’s fawn and white dog Glenlyon 
(Glenkirk—Gilda), beat Melrose & Durbin's fawn dog Robert le Diable 
(Miller's Rab—Lady Del Glendyne). 

Eastern Coursing Kennels’ red dog Dakota (Glenkirk—Gilda), beat 
Columbus Coursing Kennels’ black bitch Lady Dedlock (Miller's Rab 
—Lady Del Glendyne). 

M. Allen's white bitch Maid Honor (Miller's Rab—Nettlefield), beat 
J. Chariton ns. N. P. Whiting’s red dog Lucian Swift (Glenkirk—In- 
nocence. 


C. H. Vinton’s fawn dog Thomas B. Reed (Glenkirk—Gilda), beat 
H. G. Nichols’s black bitch Ccon (Sir Hugo—Fieet). 

Eastern Coursing Kennels’ red bitch Trilby (Royal Crest—Drytime), 
beat J. Chariton ns. N. P. Whiting’s red bitch Minnehaha (Glenkirk— 


Innocence). 
Second Round. 


Glenlyon beat Maid of Honor. 
Thomas B. Reed beat Trilby. 


Butterflies beat Glenwood. 
Gilkirk beat Fear Not. 
Master Glenkirk beat Dakota. 
Third Round. 
Butterflies beat Master Glenkirk. Thomas B. Reed a bye. 
Glenlyon beat Giikirk. 
Fourth Round. 
Butterflies beat Thomas B. Reed. Glenlyon a bye. 
Deciding Courses. 
Glenlyon beat Butterflies and won Butterflies second. 
first. Thomas B. Reed third. 


TUESDAY. 


There was an exceedingly stiff wind from the northwest 
which blew steadily all day. The temperature was com- 
fortably cool. Jacks were found in fairly sufficient numbers 
for the competition. There were some excellent courses 
during the day. The weather was clear and the ground in 

ood condition for running. As the day advanced the num- 
ber of spectators constantly increased, a large part being 
ies. 

First Round. 


CLEOPATRA—GLENWOOD.—The first rabbit was not sighted 
favorably for a slip, but Cleopatra struggled, slip her 
collar and started for the rabbit, but was unsighted. She 
was caught and put in the slips before any harm was done. 
This was the only time during the meeting that a dog got 
out of the slips in such manner. In the run-up Glenwood 
led, wrenched and turned, then Cleopatra took possession, 
she capenes to run up her score too late, as the rabbit took 
to earth.. Glenwood won. 2 

BUTTERFLIES—CROW WING.—The former led and the rab- 
bit soon holed. There was nothing done. Two courses were 
run before these dogs were again putin theslips. Butter- 
flies led and held possession for about a half mile, and on 
soft ground placed Crow Wing. The rabbit holed, neither 
dog scoring many points, though Butterflies won easily. 

EAR NOT—NANNA.—The former drew steadily away from 
Nanna and made wrench after wrench and turn after turn 
without letting her in. He showed great cleverness in 
turning. 

GILKIRK—LADY CRAIG.—Lady loafed from the start, Gil- 
~~ cee true in a long course scoring several turns and 
4 ; 


CHARTIST—MASTER GLENKIRK.—they ran a good course. 
Master Glenkirk raced away from Chartist in the run-up, 
sticking close to the rabbit, placing Chartist several times 
only to again take possession. He showed great speed and 
quick turning, winning easily. 

GLENLYON—ROBERT L&E DIABLE.—The former ina long and 
driving course beat Robert almost pointless. He drew away 
in the run-up turned the rabbit several times placed Robert, 
taking the rabbit away again. Glenlyon in a fine drive 
tripped the rabbit. In a corn field they were unsighted. 
Glenlyon won easily. 

LADY DEDLOcCK—DAKOTA—Soon after they were 
slips, a fire was seen to start furiously on the prairie behind 
the wagons. Fora half hour there was the most energetic 
fight to extinguish the fire, the strong wind fanning and 
spreading it persistently. It was keptin narrow limits till 
it reached a road where it stopped. Dakota beat the bitch 

ointless. He raced to the rabbit, did all the scoring, turn- 
oe often and getting in quickly again, keeping Lady out at 
every turn, —— the rabbit to a kill. 

MAID oF HoNOR—LUCIEN SwWIFT.—Maid gained a length, 
turned and placed Lucien. A few exchanges followed, in 
which Maid showed the greater speed and cleverness in 
turning. The rabbit was pressed very closely from start to 
finish, -holing at the end of about a quarter-mile course. 
Maid won. 

THoMAs B. REED—Coon.—The dogs were hardly well 
straightened out when the rabbit turned to the right across 
a narrow stretch of grass where Thomas became unsighted. 
Coon worked the rabbit alone for nearly a mile, then Thomas 
again caught sight, joined in, made two or three wrenches 
and a kill and won. 

MINNEHAHA—TRILBY.—They ran a fine course of about a 
mile, scoring constantly, and making aclose finish. Trilby 
had a slight lead to the rabbit, and held possession for about 
a mile when Minnehaha got in and made wrench after 
wrench and turn after turn. Trilby just saved himself b 
going - strong at the finish, making a drive and a meritori- 
ous kill. 

The first round in the All-Age Stake was next 
run through before the Derby was resumed, and th 
occupied the remainder of the day. 


WEDNESDAY. 


A stiff but not uncomfortable northwest wind prevailed 
during the day. The weather was clear and pleasant. 


The Derby—Second Round. 
GLENWOOD—BUTTERFLIES.—Butterflies got the run up by 


ut in 
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favor of the rabbit bending its course toward her. She made 
the first turn, and after a few exchanges got possession and 
os = to the end of a long and pumping course, winning 
andily. 
FEAR NoT—GILKIRK.—The jack bent around in b 
one way and another before straightening out, the Fear 
Not showing a bit the most speed at the start. Gilkirk out 
scored him in the exchanges, and drew many lenashe away 
oo him in a straightaway lead, showing decided supe- 
ority. 
MASTER GLENKIRK—DAKOTA.—Master ran up with sur- 
prising swiftness, riding the rabbit from the start, and killed 
at the end of about 200yds., beating Dakota, pointless. The 
swiftness of his drive at the finish was extraordinary. 
GLENLYON—MAID OF Honor.—The former was superior 
from start to finish. He led to the. rabbit, wrenched, drove 
it in a long curve, let Maid in for a short time, went in again 
and worked the rabbit to a kill at the end of a mile, running 
a meritorious course. 
THOMAS B. REED—TRILBY.—The latter led up to the first 
turn, when Thomas got in and pressed the rabbit to several 


curves 


turns, when it holed. The oo it onenaey ‘> — 
t times they drove forw: 


was scoring to the finish. 
to kill, but the rabbit saved itsel: 


Third Round. 


BUTTERFLIES—MASTER GLENKIRK.—Master raced to the 
rabbit, took a turn or two, then seemed to shorten his pace. 
Butterflies took the lead, wrenched and turned, pressing the 
rabbit till it holed, beating Master easily. 

GLENLYON—GILKIRK.—They ran side by side for about 
100yds. when Glenlyon drew ahead, held the rabbit for a 
turn or two, after which it was first one and then the other 
turning, Gilkirk beginning to roll upascore at the finish 
which she ended by killing toosoon. It was a good course, 
closely contested, Glenlyon winning. 

THOMAS B. REED a bye with Glenwood. 


THURSDAY. 


The cloudy sky cleared up toward midday. A late start 
was made. 


The finals were well contested. There was a large crowd 
out to see them. 

BUTTERFLIES—THOMAS B. REED.—The latter in his course 
did not run perfectly true, though there was no aggravated 
exhibition of running cunning. Butterflies led and took two 
or three turns, when Tom gotin and madeaturn. Butter- 
flies made a spurt and both killed. Butterflies won. 

Glenlyon ran a bye with Fear Not, the course being about 
a half mile, when the rabbit holed. 

Some courses in the All-Age Stake were next run. 


Deciding Course. 


GLENLYON—BUTTERFLIES.—Glenlyon led and held posses- 
sion fora few turns, when Butterflies came in and there 
were a few exchanges, after which Butterflies began to score 
and Glenlyon in good time was fortunate enough to kill. He 
was going a little wide in his turns toward the end of the 


course. 
This ended the Derby. Glenlyon won first, Butterflies 
second and Thomas B. Heed third. 


The All-Age Stake. 


There were 12 starters in this stake, and the work was of a 
good quality. The order of the running was as follows: 

For all greyhounds at $20 entrance fee; 50 per cent. to win- 
ner and added by theclub. To runner-up 50 per cent. of 
the remainder and $20 added bythe club. To third and 
fourth 50 per cent. of remainder and $25 added by the club. 

First Round, 
Eastern Coursing Kennels’ biack and white bitch Southern Belle 
n—Axis), t A. P. Siocum’s black bitch Rachel (Lights o’ 
ndon—May Flower Queen). 

J. H. Rew’s brindle bitch Jessie Green = Hugo—Fleet), beat 

—— Coursing Kennels’ black dog Royal Crest (Greentick—Royal 


). 

J. Chariton ns. N. P. Whiting’s fawn bitch Innocence (Thornwood— 
Burning Shame), beat M. Allen's black and white bitch Grace O’Malloy 
(Master Rich—Hawthorne le). 

J. H. Rew's brindle dog Frank Green (Sir Hugo—Fleet), beat M. 
Allen's white and black dog St. Clair «Lord Neversettle—White Lips). 

A P. Slocum's white and black dog. Rendezvous (Major Glendyne— 
Lady Dama), beat Melrose & Durbin ns. T. Thackeray’s brindle bitch 


gm (Sailor—Snip). 
tern Coursing Kennels’ brindle bitch Miss Dollar. III. n 
Castle—Miss Harkness), beat F.B. Coyne ns J. R. McNickle’s k 
dog Laplander (Trales—Dick’s Darling). 

Second Round. 
Southern Belle beat Jessie Green. Rendezvous beat Miss Dollar III. 
Frank Green beat Innocence. 

Third Round. 
Frank Green beat Southern Belle. Rendezvous a bye. 

Deciding Course. 
Frank Green beat Rendezvousand Rendezvous second. 
won first. Southern Belle third. 


First Round. 


SOUTHERN BELLE—RACHEL.—Rachel took the lead a few 
lengths in the run-up, held possession for a half mile, mak- 
ing repeated wrenches and turns, when Rachel got in and 
was scoring when they were unsighted in weeds. Belle won 
easily. The course was a long one of about two miles. 

JESSIE GREEN—ROYAL CREST.—Jessie gained a lead of 
three lengths in the race to the rabbit, made a turn and 

laced Royal, then fell. Royal turned and ran wide, letting 

essie in again; she made two turns. At the end of about a 
= and a half course they lost the rabbit. Jessie won 
easily. 

TNNOCENCE—GRACE O’MALLEY.— Innocence showed the 
better speed and cleverness for a half mile, then Grace made 
a go-by and led to the hole where the rabbit escaped. Jessie 
won. 

FRANK GREEN—ST. CLAIR.—Apart from the run up and a 
turn or two, St. Clair was not in the course, which was a 
long one. Frank held possession for —, @ mile, sco 
constantly and —- He gota severe fall in a buffalo 
wallow, but soon got in the course again, took possession 
and finished with a neat kill. 

RENDEZVOUS—CIGARETTE.—Rendezvous raced away in 
& —_ up and was cleverer in turning. The rabbit raninto 
a hole. “ 

Miss DOLLAR III.—LAPLANDER.—They ran close for two 
hundred yards, then Miss worked the rabbit alone over a 
long course, scoring on it repeatedly. She gradually drew 
ahead till she was many lengths in the lead running out 


of sight. 
WEDNESDAY. 
After the second round of the Derby the stake was 


resumed with the 
Second Round. 


SOUTHERN BELLE—JESSIE GREEN.—Belle was the quickest 
to the rabbit, took a few wrenches and placed Jessie. Then 
followed a fine exhibition of rapid work, seeking the rabbit 
e a other. It went to earth at theend of a half mile, and 

e won. 

FRANK GREEN—INNOCENCE.—Innocence made a strong run 
up, leading Frank’to the turn. Frank had the better in the 
exchanges in a long course, having his own way at the last, 
ending with a kill. 

RENDEZVOUS—MIss DOLLAR Ohne a& few mo- 
ments in the middle of the course, when Miss made three or 
four wrenches, Rendezvous had all the advantage. He raced 
to the rabbit, scored for a half mile, when Miss got in for a 
few points, after which he held the rabbit till it holed, 








THURSDAY. 


- Third Round. 


SOUTHERN BELLE—FRANK GREEN.—The first slip was to a 
short course of about 200yds., which the jndge very eee 
decided was no course. The points scored were nearly a 
through the course, and the curve followed by the rabbit 
made the test most imperfect. On the next rabbit Frank 
held possession for nearly a mile, beating Belle almost point- 
less. The rabbit went to earth. 

RENDEZVOUS ran a bye with Rachel. 


It was a most pun- 


ishing, long course, in which the former got twosevere falls, 
which undoubtédly impaired his performance in the next 
course. Rachel got one hard fall. 


Deciding Course. 


FRANK GREEN—RENDEZVOUS.—After the run-up Frank 
showed a pronounced superiority in speed and cleverness, 


winning easily. 
Frank Green won first, Rendezvous second and Southern 
Belle third. 

Thus ended a plseent, meeting, remarkably free from ac- 
cidents considering the dangerous character of much of the 
riding. There was but one fall, and that was a hard one. 
On the first ye! while riding at full s; , Mr. A. C. Brad- 
bury’s horse fe’ i. Aside from a badly lamed shoulder and a 
severe shaking up no injury wasdone. 

The Huron brass band serenaded the winners, closing a 
pleasant event in music. B. WATERS. 


“Old Hurricane.” 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Several fox hunters arranged to have a fox hunt on the 
morning of Sept. 1, and _ they offered me the use of a splen- 
did mule and cari to drive to the hunting grounds, some 
ten miles from Olive Branch, Miss., about eighteen miles 
from Memphis. 

When Dr. D. and I alighted from the train at 5 o’clock on 
the evening of Aug. 31, the mule and cart were waltieg. The 
Doctor was not expected, but a horse was soon saddled for 
him and we were speeding on the road to Shinfox Crossing, 
the camping ground. 

Three hunters joined us with several hounds, and others 
with their hounds from this side of the creek preceded us. 
The hunters and hounds from the other side of the creek 
dropped in, until the 9 o’clock capper found about twelve 
fox hunters, and nineteen and a half couple of hounds, read 
to devour the repast. Lights were ordered out at 10 o’cloc! 
and the hunters p ed to find the soft side of 12in. 
wooden benches, or sprawling full length on the school- 
house floor, sought the fickle goddess—sleep. I tried to bal- 
ance 212lbs. on a bench 12in. wide, but Morpheus was 
frightened away by the continual talking of those present. 
If there is any such thing as transmigration of souls and 
those present could select where theirs would go, there 
would be twelve additions to the hounds; ind they did 
not wait until death; they are followers of Minerva and 
make a good pack. They gave tongue all night, the trail 
never got cold, many never closed their mouths; their tails 
have the true hound character in size; their bristles were 
often raised so their hats fell off at the mention of some other 
fellow’s hound leading theirs. They had good noses, too; 
one, next day, said a skunk smelt like an opossum. 

It was J. Payne’s blue dog Alabama, that was going to 
make monkeys of all the others in the pack, or Powell’s 
Pert, the Nancy Hanks of the pack, or Rover, the lemon and 
white dog, was going to set the grass afire with his speed, if 
he did not sulk and refuse to run, which he was sure to do 
if another dog jumped the fox before he did; or it was Lyle 
R. Payne’s dog that was going to carry a search-light 
and pilot the pack from start to finish. Spears, Dexter, 
Hunter and others were not going to surrender their reputa- 
tion as champions to any new rival. All owners had finished 
a long chapter on the merits of their favorite hounds—none 
had demerits, when the writer dropped an unexpected bomb 
in their midst that caused them to be silent for awhile. I 

uietly asked what dogs caught the fox and led the pack at 
the great run they had at Byhalia, Miss., a few weeks ago. 
They did not dream I had heard of therun. The facts are, 
many of those present with the same unbeaten hounds, were 
to have a race after a noted fox near Byhalia, Miss. Someof 
the Byhalia boys, hearing when the meet was to take place, 
and where the hounds were to commence, sent a man on one 
of their best horses to drag a large beef bone over the 
grounds. Hestarted one hour before the race and ran the 
horse and dragged the bone for three hours, and then dropped 
the bone in the creek bottom. Most hounds prefer to run acur 
or beef bone to a fox. When the hounds struck the scent of 
the beef bone they were off like a tornado, their owners hav- 
ing to ride like demons to keep in hearing, which they did. 

And they hollered until I thought their throat, 
Would bust wide open at ev'ry note. 


The poor hounds were run to a frazzle and when they 
came to where the bone was left, they shut = oe com- 
menced to fight and munch on the bones. - h owner, 
claiming his dog made the catch, rode rapidly to where he 
expec to see the hounds pulling the fox to oom. They 
were horrified to see the hounds fighting over the bones, and 
the anathemas of the hunters were so great they shook the 
acorns from the trees. If it is known to the owners who 
played the beef bone trick on them, there will be osccopeing 
—_ at Byhalia. In this case silence would indeed be 

olden. 

. Three o’clock came and weary at heart and sick at soul I 
jumped to my feet with a yell! This exclamation brought 
the crowd to their feet; but with a yawn I remarked I was 
dreaming. We then commenced preparing for breakfast 
and feeding the horses, mules and hounds. 

The man of great wealth measures his pleasures by what 
they cost. Some of the New York Four-Hundred’s pack, 
horses and trappings are imported at fabulous prices; the 
hunters they ride cost thousands, and the maintenance of 
these hunts is very expensive. I see that at a hunt held at 
Geneseo, N. Y., the other day, more wealth was present than 
there isin the whole city of Memphis. There were men at 
our hunt that keep from one to three hounds, willing in 
camp to sleep or try to sleep on the soft side of a plank, and 
have no other incentive but the oe love of the sport and 
whose cup of bliss would be full if they could only see their 
favorite hound lead the pack. The mounts, instead of being 
costly imported hunters, were horses or mules of the plow. 
I rode the boss mule for a fox chase; when his running mate 
McCargo’s riding horse, was in front, the mule would be 
close to the horse’s heels or diein the attempt. You had 
only to sit in the saddle and let him go. If a rail fence was 
reached he would give a few twists to bis tail and make an 
onslaught on the fence; no rail fence could stand it and you 
would follow the fence, if not up to thetrick. He would 
discount any gambler playing straddles. If following his 
running mate, he would straddle without swerving, if in his 
way, @ sapling one could make four rails to the cut from. 
I never met with but one accident on him; that was when 
we rode into a yellow jackets’ nest. It took two hours for 
the other boys to find me and two hours more to dig me out 
of a mud hole, and my wife a week to be sureit wasI. The 
limbs of the trees hit me upper cuts, jabbed me in the side, 

ummeled my back blue, closed both eyes, and I needed some 

leaves or something else when found. 

reakfast over, horses and mules were saddled. The 
morning star, that glorious harbinger of the approach of an- 
other day, now sent out its brilliant rays, and the horn 
sounded to saddle; the dogs were uncoupled and the horses 
were soon mounted. I have been for many years a 
advocate of form in racehorses, bird dogs, hounds or anything 
where speed and endurance cut any figure, but I never saw 
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80 many hounds show up in better form, and all seemed 
ready and willing to make this the race of their lives. We 
had only a half mile to ride to reach the “Hurricane 

junds,” so termed from the fact that a hurricane passed 
through there some years ago, leveling all the timber for a 
= of three miles square. Here the foxes lie up during 
the day in the jungle of young growth of bushes or briers 
too thick to ride or walk through, except in the roads, and 
too thick in many places for hounds to run with any speed. 
The fox, being smaller, can get through faster and with 
more ease than the hounds. We hoped’to jump “Old Hurri- 
cane,” so named from his place of living. Some of the 
hounds were mere puppies, and would run anything from 
@ grasshopper to a bear; others were reliable foxhounds 
if nocur dogs or beef bones were around. As soon as we 
reached the creek, which is in the center of the “Hurricane” 
grounds, the “trashgang’’ commenced giving tongue on 
coons, rabbits, minks or anything else they crossed. 

Mr. Spears, with several reliable hounds, was to draw the 
cover, and Mr. R. Payne, with several other good hounds, 
was to draw the sedgelands adjoining, where the fox was 
apt to feed at night on the numerous rabbits that infested 
the sedgeand fields. Mr. Payne ran up against land-owners 
armed with double-barrel guns when he came near their 
cultivated lands, the farmerstelling him their crops were a 
dead-line and no hounds could cross over alive. About forty 
boys and as many hounds had run over thecrops in the same 
sooner a short time before. The farmers were informed we 
were the Old Guard and not a blade of their crops would be 
injured, as no boys were along, and with this assurance we 
were allowed to proceed on the hunt. 

Payne’s dogs soon had a cold trail, Spears’s a hot one, and 
in ten minutes a jump. The race was now on. The “‘trash- 
gang” and all theother dogs but two were harked to and were 
driving the fox for all he was worth. One of the two dogs 
refusing to go in was the lemon and white, already men- 
tioned, the other was a bachelor’s pet—the ‘‘Boy’”’ he called 
him. The pack sent the fox scudding to where we were 
sitting in the road. The owner of the lemon and white dog 
failing to hark him in commenced to ride him down, but the 
dog ran through a wire fence and saved himself. This acted - 
like a charm in forcing the dog to the pack, and when once 
in he led the others for quite a time, and ran throughout the 
race, 

The owner of the “‘Boy’”’ could neither whistle nor holler, 
though he tried to do both, and seeing that riding the hound 
down worked so well in the other case, he tried to do the 
same with the “‘Boy,” but the mule he rode was such a good 
friend of “Boy,” he refused to goon thehound. “Boy” soon 
joined the peck and his mouth, unlike its owner’s, could give 
tongue, and like some of the owners during the night, he 
never seemed to close it after he once got in the race. 

Each hunter chose a different location to see the run, and 
the hounds and fox were often viewed, the former never 
being out of hearing long at atime. Their cry was like the 
waves of old ocean. A wave of music would come with a 
great roar, then another great wave, then the fox would 
carry the hounds along the creek and the sound almost died 
away; but, like a cyclone, it would burst forth again as they 
ascended the bank and came nearer to us. The fox would 
take a cast and draw the hounds out of hearing for a few 
minutes, when presently you would hear the faintest sound 
as they drew toward us, the music increasing in volume as 
the hounds came nearer and sweeping by like a hurricane, 
their cry soon became fainter once more, until it was only 
the echo one heard. The hounds would come on as if they 
were going to drive the fox over us in the road; the fox 
would swerve by to one side, and the hounds’ eyes looked 
like great balls of fire, they were so fiercely in earnest. 

The fox carried his brush like a thoroughbred—at a slight 
elevation above his back; his great ee were as light as a 
ghost’s; his red coat had the sheen of burnished gold as he 
ran up the creek’s side, his eyes dancing with cunning and 
he seemed to be in the heyday of happiness, as he pricked his 
ears to hear how far the hounds were behind. Then he rana 
log, leaping so far off the far end of it that he seemed to have 
wings. The music now came floating in from the pack in 
great billows that overwhelmed all other sounds; the fox 
came gliding through the brush and ran across the road like 
a flash; his signal of distress had not yet been hung out. 

The hounds came in by ones and twos and threes, a dozen 
bunched—none of those bunched could shake the others, and 
no hunter was allowed to holloa until the hounds had passed 
him. The fox is keeping to the meanderings of the creek, 
disdaining the logs, then he lifts himself up and, like a 
feather blown across the creek, lights running on the oppo- 
site bank. The hounds continually shift leaders. Now it is 
Alabama, who in turn surrenders to Pert; she lets the lemon 
dog forge ahead and snaps at his tail in rage as he passes. 
Lyle, Payne’s dog, now sets sail to the front and overhauls 
the leaders as if they were at astandstill. Then the little 
black and tan, Dexter, and his brother Morgan, the latter 
with wide open mouth, now have a driving run for the front 
and the leaders melt before them like snow before a July 
sun. They run as if coupled together, and the sly dog fox, 
now distressed, is looking at this or that log to see if it hasa 
friendly hollow, as he knows there are many around. Dart- 
ing in a sink hole in the creek bank he is lost to view. The 
hounds coming ~ commence digging for him, the horn is 
sounded, the signal the race is over, and the hunters assemble 
at the hole, where a council of war is held. The foxes being 
too scarce in this section to dig out and kill, the hounds are 
whipped off and the owners commence telling where they 
saw their dog lead the pack. Only one owner, R. Payne, saw 
another dog in front of his when they passed him, though 
others saw his dog Lyle leading as often as any other dog. 

The run settles nothing. bh owner thinks his hound 
the best. The dreary ride of ten miles back to Olive Branch 
now commenced. The fiery — of the sun seemed to melt 
hunters, horses and hounds. ‘The latter as they trot along 
the road drop at every spot of shade, their tongues loll out 
and it takes several toots of the horn to induce them to 
resume the weary, hot, dusty march back home. Some may 
think they can catch “Old Hurricane,’ but the boys of 
DeSoto county, Miss., will bet all the mules they own, if run 
at night, that he can neither be caught nor holed. After the 
crops are marketed they will cover all the cash the other side 
want to put up, and you can break the county if = kill or 
run him to earth. P. H. BRYSON. 

Mempais, Sept. 4. 


National Fox Hunters’ Association’s Trials. 


THE National Fox Hunters’ Association, of which little 
has been heard lately, has not gone to earth as many had 
supposed, but is still in the running. The initial meet of the 
association will take place Nov. 19 at Olympian Springs, Ky. 

The stakes are: The Derby, for foxhounds under eighteen 
months of age, entry fee #5, divided as follows: 502 to first, 
80% to second and 20% to third. 

‘The Champion Stake, for all ages, $5 entrance fee, divided 
as above. he winning of this stake also confers the club’s 
title of champion. 

It will be remembered that we gave some particulars of 
the rules drawn up by this Association, but as they differ 
somewhat from the general run of such rules we therefore 
print them in full, and fox hunters who intend entering 
their hounds should give them careful attention, as it is 
the intention of the Association to fully carry out their pro- 
visions so as to insure an orderly and well-conducted meeting: 

Rule 1.—No nominations can be taken or entries made except by or 
through a subscriber who shall be a member of the club, and thereby 
becomes responsibie for said entry. 

Rule 2.—' entrance money must in all cases accompany the nom- 
ination. No entry shall be v: until fee is paid in full. 

Rule 3.—The number of entries from any one kennel or pack chal! 
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be limited to six. The of adog shall be calculated up to and 
inclusive of the first day of the hunt. 

Rule 4.—Subscribers must file with the secretary the names of the 
hounds he intends starting, on or before 9 P. M. oft the day preceeding 
the trial. Every hound entered at any trial held under these rules, 
must have been the bona fide property of the person makirg such 
entry, ten days before closing of entries. The entries must clearly 
identify the dog x name and, if known, its date of birth, name of its 
sire and dam and the name of its breeder; should any of these partic- 
ulars be unknown to the exhibitor, it must be so stated on the entry 
blank. Every hound entered must be registered in the N. F. H. Assoc- 
iation stud book. The cost of such registration is fifty cents and the 
yay for non registration is disqualification and the forfeiture of 
entry fee and prizes won. Any subscriber taking an entry in a stake 
and not prefixing the word “names” to a hound which is not his own 
property. shall forfeit that hound’s chance of the stake. He shall also, 
f so requested, deliver in writing to the secretary, the name of the 
bona fide owner of the hound na™ ed by him. 

Rule 5.—If any subscriber sh uld eater a hound by a different name 
from that in which it last ran in public, without also adding the late 
name of the hound—said hound shall be disqualified. A castrated do; 
oi bitch shall be barred; any such running shall forfeit any and 
prizes won. 

Rule 6.—Objections or protests to any hound must be made in 
writing to the committee, and accompanied by 4 deposit of $10, which 
shall be forfeited if the objection is not sustained by the committee. 
Should an objection be made which cannot at the time he substan- 
tiated or Garon’ the hound may be allowed to run under the pro- 
test, the club retaining his winnings until the objection is either with- 
drawn or decided. Should he be disqualified, the others shall be 
placed the same as if he had not been in the stake. 

Rule 7._The committee or club may refuse any entry t may 
think proper to exclude; and no person who has miscon him- 
self in any manner in connection with dogs, dog shows or dog trials, 
or who isa defaulter for either stakes or forfeits in connection with 
either thereof, or for money due under an arrangement for division 
of winnings, or for penalties for infraction of rules, or for any pay- 
ment — by a decision of the club, shall be allowed to compete 
in any trials that may be held under the auspices of this club. 

Rule 8.—No entry can be withdrawn without consent of the com- 
mittee. Party so offending ay be debarred at future trials or penal- 
ized at the discretion of the club. 

Rule 9 —The president shall appoint a field trial committee of three 
from the members of the club, one of whom shall be an officer of the 
club and chairman of said committee. It shall be the duty of this 
committee to be present throughout the meeting and to have entire 
control and charge of same, and see to the proper enforcement of the 
rules and regulations; all objections, protests and disputes arising, to 
be submit to and acted — by them. An appeal to the club from 
their decision must be made in writing, accompanied by a deposit of 
$25, which will be forfeited if their decision is sustained by club. 
The committee shall select the master of hounds and appoint the 
necessary field stewards. The committee sha'l order the hunts and 
have power to call off same after consu!tation with the judges. 

Rule 10.—The owner, his handler or his deputy may hunt a hound, 
but it must be one or the other. When the owner has deputed another 
—s to handle him he must not interfere in any manner, nor wiil he 

allowed to ride to hounds. 

Rule 11.—Riders to hounds shall be limited to the handlers with 
entries in that particular hunt, at the end of which they shall retire 
until their hounds again come into competition; the judge, the M. F. 
H., flag steward and members of the press, who obtain permission 
from the committee. 

Rule 12.—The M. F. H. shall have charge of the hounds in the field. 
He shall give the handlers any information they need as to direction, 
to enable them to keep within reasonable distance of the hounds. He 
shall instruct handlers and outsiders not to converse with, or in hear- 
ing of the judges about the work done or merits or demerits of any of 
the competing hounds. It should be his duty to report any and all 
infringements of this rule to the committee. The offender shall be 
subject to a fine or expulsion from the grounds, at the discretion of 
the committee. He shall ride to the hounds and shall direct the 
handlers and assist the judges in every proper way possible. It shall 
be his duty to notify by conspicuously peaks in camp the night 
before, the hour and place of starting on the following day. He ll 
also call the hunt off when officially notified to do so. He shall care- 
a examine all hounds entered, and if any are affected with con- 
tagious diseases, or any bitches in season, he shall promptly report 
same in writing to the committee, who shall officially notify owners 
or nominators, and bar same from the trials. 

Rule 18.—The field stewards where practicable, should be aworn in 
as deputy sheriffs. They shall be held responsible for the proper con- 
duct and behavior of spectators and participants, and shall see that 
spectators are kept at a proper distance from, and do not interf-re 
with the hounds participating. They shall also see that there is no 
destruction of property. They shall report to the committee through- 
out the day for instructions. 

Rule 14.—The flag steward shall, if possible, keep both hounds and 
spectators in view, and by a series of flag signals notify the field stew- 
ards of the general direction of the hounds. He shall also act as agsis- 
ant to M. F. H. in directing and calling off the handlers. 

Rule 15.—There shall not be less than three or more than five judges, 
who shall be: elected by the officers of the club. They must not be in- 
terested directly or indirectly in any one of the hounds, and must be 
hunters of large fox hunting experience and capable of closely follow - 
ing the hounds. They shall be subject to the general rules of the club 
and report for duty each day to the committee. They shall have the 
fullest discretion consistent with the rules in determ —_ the merits 
of the dogs. Should an capeintet judge be unable to fulfill bis en- 
gagement or become disabled, the committee shall have the power to 
fill the vacancy, or not, in such a manner as they see fit. Judges are 
requested to select a reserve award in case one of the winners should 
be disqualified, the prize may not fail of teing awarded. The judges 
shall continue the running from day to day until a majority of them 
aresatisfied. Their finai decisions shall be rendered in writing to the 
committee. They cannot recall or reverse them on any pretext what- 
ever after being so given. Ifany person openly impugns the decision 
or actions of a judge, on the grounds or in the camp. he may be fined, 
in the discretion ot the committee, net more than or less than $5. 

No person shall attempt to influence a judge's decision either before, 
during or after arace. If the party so «ffending is a member he shall 
be expelled from the club; if otherwise, he shall be fined and sent 
from the meeting. 

The handler hunting a dog may speak to and urge him on in a 
proper manner, but he shall be cautioned twice by the judges for 
making unnecessary noise or disorderly conduct, and if after such 
caution he continues to so offend, he may be ordered from the field. 
Should a handler ride over or pares? interfere with an opponent's 
hound, the owner of the hound so ridden over or interfered with shall 
have the privilege of saying which one of the offender's entries shall 
be barred, or shall have the option of selecting at_ the end of that par- 
ticular hunt one of the offender's hounds, which will remain in the 
stake, and he shall be entitled to claim one-half of said hound’s win- 
nings, if any. 

A hound that fails by action or note to work fairly on a trail, and 
runs es get an advantage, shall be discounted in the discre- 
tion of the judges 

A hound ieft on “a jump” or thrown out “‘on a loss taken off,” shall 
not be penalized if it works diligently to “get in,” and succeeds in a 
reasonable time. 

A hound “thrown out” and “coming in” and refusing to hunt or 
“go in” to others in full cry, shall be marked and barred. Should the 
pack become separated the judges must divide and carefully note the 
work of each pack, and immediately upon reassembling individually 
report work noted. 

A hound lost during arun and not returning until the trials are 
partly or wholly finished, shall be given credit, _——— the judges 
are satisfied that he has been running. Testimony of interested 
parties not to be taken on this point. Any person allowing a hound 
to get loose and join in the chase shall be fined not less than $5. If 
the loose hound belongs to an owner of one engage’ in that particular 
chase, such owner shail forfeit one-balf of his winnings, if any, unless 
he can prove to the satisfaction of the committee, that he had not 

been abie to take up his hound after finishing his last chase 

No hound shall be eligible to compete 'n trials that has been hunted 
or kept within a radius of fifteen miles of the ground hunted, within 
three months preceding the trials. 

When two or three hounds, similar in appearance, are drawn to 
hunt in same pack, if the judges so desire, they may have different 
colored collars placed upon each. The M. F. H. selecting collars for 
the purpose. 

The entries in a stake shall be numbered and divided into packs con- 
taining not over eight each; said division shall be made by drawing 
lots under supervision of the judges. When possible,a kennel or 
owner should not have more than one hound in each pack. After the 
first round the judges will order such hounds as they elect torun in 
the following rounas. Judges have the privilege at any time during 
the trials, to order any hounds (except those that have been barred) 

“in” again, but if said hounds have not been hunted as often and as 
long as those with which they are to compete, they shall run a bye, 
sufficient in the minds of the judges to equalize their work with their 
competitors. The judges sbali make their decision upon the uniform 
principle that the hound showing the most aptitude and ability to find 
trail and catch a fox, is the winner. T.e priaciple is to be carried 
out by estimating the work done upon the followiug scale of points: 

Points.—Hunting 20, trailing 20, speed 20,,endurance 20, giving 
tongue 10, judgment and in 10—100. 

Rocer D. Wiitiams, Chairman Committee. 
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National Beagle Club Field Trials Entries. 


THE entries for the All-Aged Stake 13 to 15in., number 15. 
and for the class for 18in. and under,4. The Derby has 5 
entries—total 24. 


CLASS A, ALL-AGED, DOGS AND BITCHES, 18 TO 15IN. 


BucksHoTt—-George F. Reed’s blue ticked dog (Dave— 
Daisy). : 

— R.—Geo. F. Reed’s black, white and tan bitch (Ned 
—Haida). 

BLANCHE—Miss E C. Kreuder's black, white and tan bitch 
(Frank Forest—Ina). 

Gay—Rockland Kennels’ blue ticked bitch (Rover—Kitty). 

Lovure Fitz-LEE—H. A. P. Smith’s black, white and tan 
dog (Fitzhugh Lee— Maid). 

MOLLIE I. —Mark Lewis, Jr.’s white, black and tan bitch 
(Don—Mollie). 
ee D. Welton’s black, white and tan dog (Billy— 
<aty). 
— Sayby’s black, white and tan bitch (Judge— 

y). 

HELEN—Somerset Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch 
(Storm—Una). 

MARVEL—Somerset Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch 
(Bounce—Fero)). 

Royal RoverR—G. A. Buckstaff’s black, white and tan dog 
(Rover—Singer G.). 

MILLARD—Hempstead Farm Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog (Burk—Little Fly). 

GLoRy—Hempstead Farm Kennels’ black, white and tan 
dog (Storm— Una). 
— Farm Kennels’ black; white and tan 
ute 

Cry BAny—J. B. Lozier’s black, white and tan dog (Racer 
Jr.—Beastie). 


CLASS B, FOR DOGS AND BITCHES, 13IN. AND UNDER. 


LAIcK’s Roy—George Laick’s black, white and tan dog 
(Rover—Minnie L ), 

RaGs—Rockland Kennels’ black, white and tan dog (Little 
W onder—Jessie). 

LADDIE—N. A. Baldwin’s black, white and tan dog (Royal 
Krueger— Midge). 

LITTLE Kit—Daniel F. Summer’s lemon and white bitch 
(Jack—Fanpy). 


CLASS C—DERBY FOR BEAGLES WHELPED ON OR AFTER JAN, 1, 


18 


LAICK’s Roy—Geo. Laick’s black, white and tan dog (Rover 
—Minnie L ), March 9 

Lucy S.—Daniel F. Summers’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Frank—Jip), Feb. 1. 

CLOVER—Rockland Kennels’ black, white and tan dog 
(Roy K.—Fanchette), June 25. 

NELL R.—George F. Reed’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Ned—Haida), Sept. 12. 

DIAMOND—Cielfeld & Shallcross’s black, white and tan 
dog (Frank Forest, Jr.—Diamond Krueger), May 7. 

GEORGE LAICK, Secretary. 








Pachting. 


A REPORT which bears every evidence of probability has come from 
London to the effect that an order for a new challenger has been 
definitely placed with Mr. Watson by the Dunraven syndicate, and 
that work will be commenced immediately. Equally important is-the 
-tatement that the new cutter will be fully as large as Britannia, 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. The exact length of the design is left in 
coubt, but it is more than likely that, having gone so far as 87ft. 
already, Mr. Watson will now forestall the chance of being outbuilt 
by the defending vessel by taking the full limit of 90ft. l.w.l. The 
type of yacht which is likely to result is not pleasant to contemplate, 
asthe length of the mainboom in the 87ft. boats is up to 100ft., with a 
sail area of 12,000,and any proportionate enlargement to 90ft. 1 w.1. 
means a more costly and less useful boat, to say nothing of the 
serious detail of getting a boom that will stand. 





Tuus far there has been no indication of a formal challenge, but the 
challenger is under no necessity of sending one before the middle of 
December, should he choose to wait so long. Until a challenge does 
arrive, the holders of the Cup are in nominal but most profound 
ignorance of the fact that they have a big task before them in arrang- 
ing building syndicates, the mere preliminary work which must pre- 
cede the actual designing and construction of the defending yachts. 
It is highly probable that the design of the new challenger has been 
pretty fully matured by Mr. Watson long before this, and that details 
and specifications will be in the hands of the builders in a very short 
time. Following the usual course the challenger is likely to be well in 
frame or planked before a single contract for a defending yacht is 
signed, and then there will be a repetition of last year’s work, three 
or four boats out in an incomplete condition by July, each sailing 
wonderfully fast by herself, and all showing a woeful lack of prepara. 
tion when they meet for the first time, in August. That the defenders 
have been uniformly successful in the past is no excuse for wasting 
the first two or three months of the season in idle sailing, and de. 
pending on the August cruise and the three trial races for all working 
up and alteration. 


Tue head of the new syndicate, Lord Dunraven, is too well known 
here to require more than a mention. The second member, the Earl 
of Lonsdale, is also well known in this country, which he honored 
with a visit some half dozen years since as the manager of a burlesque 
troupe which seored a well-deserved failure. His career as a yachts- 
man is rather brief, the main incident being his ownership this season 
of Deirdré, Lord Dunraven's 20-rater of 1893. 

The third member is Capt. Harry McCalmont,a gentleman better 
known from his connection with the turf than as a yachtsman 
though he has owned for some years the small steam yacht Giralda. 
This yacht be has just replaced by a very large and magnificent res- 
sel bearing the same name, which will probably be seen in New York 
waters next summer. 


The Cruise of the Oriole. 


WEN the thermometer begins to climb into the nineties the nomadic 
instinct, inherent in every true lover of nature, rises with the tem- 
perature, and he feels an ardent desire to “take to the woods” or the 
water, there to worship at a shrine whose varied beauty never palis 
Inspired by this community of interest. on a beautiful morning in 
August, a party of ten invited guests boarded the little steam yacht 
Oriole (owned and commanded by John W. Truesdell of Syracuse) for 
a week's cruise along the waterways of central New York. ‘The start 
was made at § o'clock after receiving the adieux of numerous envious 
friends who had assembled on the banks of the placid Krie Canal to 
bid bon voyage to the pilgrims, whose Mecca was the far-famed Wat- 
kins Glen at the head of Senaca Lake. 

A sail of half an hour brought us to the Gere’s Lock, through which 
we passed into the Jordan level. The channel here, instead of being 
filled with tne muddy. malodorous liquid to which we are accustomed, 
presents an entirely different aspect. ‘Clinton's Ditch” of ante-bellum 
days has vanished. and in its place is a clear, tr nsrarent stream, fed 
by the waters of the beautiful Otisco and Skaneaies: s lakes. The ugly 
stump fence and low, scrubby underbush which once lined its banks 
Lave given way to majestic trees, whose sweeping branches almost 
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touch above our heads. - After passing the Camillus feeder a scene of 
almost entrancing beauty met our astonished eyes, and it did not re- 
quire a v vivid imagination to transform it into a vision of tropical 
ae young sumacs looked like great palms; the unsightly 
o sof other days were draped and festooned with the vines of 
wild clematis and grape, which hung in graceful profusion over the 
water, and so clearly reflected in its depths that for miles we seemed 
to be passing through fields of living green. 

Never did a more congenial company start out on pleasure bent. 
The scientist forgot his laboratory, the business man his office, the 
housewife her cans, and the “three little maids from school” their 
books and their beaux. 


Soon, an inward monitor apprised us that the noon hour was ap 


roaching, and a rap aoe cooker was brought out filled to the 

im with the good gs of earth. This cooker, closed securely, was 
attached to the boiler by a pipe, the super-heated steam turned on, 
and the dinner was soon cooking itself. while we were gliding rapidly 
along, looking for a pretty spot when we might disembark and spread 
our folding tables. 

In an hour's time, dinner was announced, and eleven happy, hungry 
people sat down to a feast fit for the gods; when all were satisfied, the 
men lounged and smoked in bilssful content, while the ‘‘mater” and 
her hand-maidens cleared away the loaves and fishes. Many hands 
made light work of wasting and stowing away the dishes, and soon 
everything was tidied up and we were again un way. 

At 4 o'clock in the afternoon, at Montezuma, we entered the branch 
canal, which connects the Erie with Cayuga and Seneca lakes. When 
we reached the first of the many locks, located on this canal, we were 
dismayed to learn that they were all closed and sealed at 6 o'clock 
P.M. The tenders, however, being afflicted with an ‘itching palm,” 
crossing it with a piece of silver proved an open sesame, and after 
considerable delay we succeeded passing the last of the portals 
guarded by these belli nt genii. 

When we left Waterloo the shades of night were falling fast and we 
were still several miles from the harbor, which we hoped to enter be- 
fore tying up for the night. The channel here was narrow and strange, 
the lighted lamps on the deck caused the overhanging branches of the 
trees to cast weird shadows upon the water, anda feeling akin to awe 
took possession of us as we peered out into the darkness and silently 
wondered if we were soon to make portor if we were destined, like 
the Wandering Jew, to go on and on forever. At 9 o'clock, however, 
the lights of Geneva gladdeped our eyes, and pursuing our devious 
and winding way around the foot of Seneca Lake, we were soon safely 
landed and on our way to the Franklin House, where we stopped for 
lodging and breakfast. 

At 10 o'clock the next morning, after the Captain had interviewed 
the oidest inhabitant as to the prospects of a blow, thecry of “All 
aboard” was heard‘ and soon with colors flying, we were out on the 
broad bosom of Seneca Lake. Accustomed as we were to the bustling 
activity on our own little Onondaga Lake, it seemed very strange that 
during our jong run of forty miles to the head of Seneca Lake we saw 
peither sailboat nor rowboat, no craft of any kind except the large 
steamboats which ply between Geneva and Watkins. 

As we rounded Long Point, about half way up the lake, we experi- 
— alittle rough weather, but found a safe harbor on the other 

je. 


While the dinner was cooking itself we landed and soon spied 
out the nakedness of jiand A few years ago this place wasa 
noted summer resort, but some blighting influence had done its work. 
and it is now deserted. Two immense hotels rise grand, gloomy and 
peculiar, their broad piazzas covered with what seemed to us to be 
the dust of ages. A peep through the barricaded windows revealed 
nothing but dirt and cobwebs, but we had not time to moralize upon 
the ——— existence of the average summer hotel, for the younger 
mem of the party had donned their bathing suits and were 
already sporting in the water. Even the shrill whistle of the steam 
boat, conveying the welcome announcement of dinner, failed to en- 
tice them from their sport, and it was not until ‘our s; artist on 
the spot” threatened to turn the camera upon them t the shiver- 
ing girls ran quickly to cover. By the way, a small picture of two of 
them, taken on the wing, is among our most cherished possessions. 

Dinner dis: od of, the little boat swept and garnished, at 8 o'clock 
we were under way, and twilight found us at Watkins, the ob- 
jective point of our trip. hile the men were —- preparing a safe 
anchorage for the boat, the women were on the dock. interviewing 
various people as to the best hotel in town. Allured by the euphonious 
suggestiveness of ‘Glen City Hotel,” we settled on going there, and 
the result fully justified our decision, for, on being driven thither, we 
found a large and elegant colonial mansion, the only outward sug- 
— of its uses being a modest lettered arch over the gateway. 

jis house, built by Gen. Watkins as a residence early in the present 
century, is set in the midst of spacious grounds, the facade com- 
pletely covered by the beautiful wisteria, whose wealth of foliage 
entwines and encircles the huge columns of the piazza until nothing 
of their original beauty can be seen. 

On entering the lofty hall we were received by mine host Buell, who 
from the first manifested an almost paternal interest in his happy 
guests. 


An air of quiet elegance aded the place, and so hospitable was 
our reception that we felt like honored guerts at an old English 
manor house, rather than the weary wayfarers who merely sought a 
comfortable aes in which to eat and sleep, peer to explorin; 
the famous Watkins Glen. Our rooms were cool and quiet, sweet and 
clean, and after refreshing slumber and a breakfast, we started 
out to begin our tedious climb through this one of nature's most won- 
derful achievements Far abler pens than ours have described its 
beauties, and we forbear to weary our readers with repetitions. 

Surely, ‘the groves were God's first a and who of us could 
stand by the Cathedral Pool or upon the d height under the beau- 
tiful rainbow fall without experiencing a feeling of reverence and 
awe, or fail to bow the head in silent een nature’s God, who 
had “moved in such mysterious way, his won to perform.” 

After a steady climb and descent which covered about six miles, we 
returned to the hotel for dinner, after which we decided to drive a 
distance of three miles and explore Havanna Glen. This ravine is 
much shorter than Watkins, but well repays the enthusiastic visitor 
for the aching limbs and weary eyes incurred in traversing it. In 
some it differs greatly and many consider it vastly more 
——— ; be that as it may, no one should visit the one without see- 

ng other. 

Another's peaceful night's rest, another good breakfast and biddin, 
good-by to our genial host, who with his able corps of assistants had 
done so much to render our stay pleasant, we sailed away toward 
Geneva. Again we stopped at Long Point for our dinner al fresco, 
but we did not tarry jong. being anxious to reach Seneca Falis before 
dark. At just6 o'clock we d the last lock, our little craft was 
tied up and we proceeded to the Stanton House. : 

We made an early start the next morning, and at 10 o'clock were at 
Cayuga where we entered the lake and started for a cruise upon its 
waters. We steamed away past Union Spriogs and Aurora, and noon 
time found ourselves in a little sheltered bay on the east shore, where 
we anchored and made ready to dive. After an hour or two spent in 
this retreat we turned our boat and headed toward Union Springs 
where we proposed to spend the night. 

The monotony of the trip was again varied with a little blow. The 
merry refrain, ‘We sail the ocean blue” was , and some 
anxiety was depicted upon the faces of the ** merry maidens,” 
but with our careful captain at the belm of our sturdy little 
we weal the storm and reached Union Springs in safety. Here 
we learned that—as Paddy would say—the best hotel in town was the 
Sanitarium. The idea seemed queer to us but after receiving a 
warm welcome from Dr. Pierce and his wife, and spending the night 
at the “Hygeia,”’ we decided that the experiment, though novel, was 
eminently successful. 

Having but two days more to tarry before reaching home, we were 
bound to make the mostof our time. So bright and early the next 
morning we started for Sheldrake, Kidder’s Ferry, Ithaca, anywhere 
or everywhere our vagrant fancies might lead us; but, alas! for the 
best laid plans of men and women, before we had fairly reached the 
middle of the — which had looked so calm and peaceful when we 

, the wind freshened and we were obi to seek the first har- 
— which offered. It proved to ee ~ yt —. on yes shore. 
ere, to our surprise, we were w y two young 
the Hosmer brothers, who are proprietors of the hotel at that beaut! 
ful point. We remained here several hours, and after enjoying a fine 
dinner, served by our friendly hosts, we re-embarked. 

We reached Cayuga at 7 o'clock P. M., and proceeded to the Titus 
House, where we tarried but a night. The next morning the sky was 
overcast, a fine rain was failling, and ewe for a wet journey 
home; but, happily for us, the Clerk of eather relented, and be- 
fore 10 o’clock the mists had rolled away and Nature, with her cleanly 
washed face, was smiling again. As biessings brighten as they take 
their flight, so it seemed to us that our last day out was the os 
day of all the seven, enlivened as it was by and song. after 
dinner a dance on the green. At7 o'clock P. M. we Syracuse, 
and the now sedate men and matrons, with the “three little girls in 
blue,” wended their way homeward, wearied but hoppy. 

We often wonder, when recalling the pleasures of that puny into 

why so many people go so far afield in search of change and 
recreation, when within a few miles from home, at trifling =, 
they can find such varied and beautiful scenery. Wecan conceive o 
no more restful spot in which the weary denizen of the city’s mart 
might spend a month, the “world forgetting, by the world forgot,” 
than at the Glen City Hotel; and soon, when nature shall have put on 


her robes of red and gold, of russet and brown, where could one view 
ae a artous panorama, painted by the Master’s hand, “ ¢' > 
ns Glen, ; 
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The October Gale. 


Some three weeks ago a cyclone of more than usual violence was 
announced as likely to strike the vicinity of New York by a certain 
night, which mn failed utterly, there being only a moderate 
breeze anda little rain. The storm however did much damage at sea 
- = the Florida coast. os. 9 —_ n ny made 
ofa gerous gale approaching from soul coast, to arrive 
next day, but in spite of the lateness of the season the fiction 

unnoticed by yachtemen. This time, however, al 
was right, the gale not only held its force and direction all the 
= up the coast until it struck New York, but it proved to be espe 
ty violent. Serious was done ashore, a partly erected 
building was blown down, falling on a tenement house and killing 
nine persons and injuring thirteen more. Io Englewood. N. J.. alarge 
chimney fell through the roof of a house and killed a young ledy who 
was sleeping in herroom. A large tank partly erected in Ravens. 
wood, opposite New York, was wn down, and a great deal of 
damage was done to homes, chimneys and factories about New York, 
Long Island and Westchester county. 

The small yacht fleet about New York suffered very serious dam- 
age, many yachts being totally destroyed. At New Rochelle Banshee, 
40-footer, owned by H C. her, was stove in badly, dragging 
ashore; Amazon, Dr. Z. E. Lewis, and Edna. schr., C. H. Noxon, were 
ne as were Goblin, slp., T. T. Richards; Margory, cutter, 
E. T. Birdsall, Amy and Vindex. Among the yachts sunk or badly 
damaged on the , were Francisco, Lethe Imp, Triad, Gladys. 
The floats and houses of the New Rochelle Y. C. and the Corin 
Mosquito Fleet were also damaged. Mr. C. Oliver Iselin'’s fine resi- 
dence on Premium Point had just been put in order for the reception 
of Mr. and Mrs. Iselin, who returned from England the previous day. 
The sea and wind worked havoc with the seawall and lawns and even 
flooded the cellars and first floor. Mr. Hunters house at Potter Beach 
was unroofed and nearly demolished. 

A number of yachts was at anchor in Larchmont Harbor, includin, 
Viator, Magic, Audax, Pyxie, Rajah, the two 21-footers, “Blonde en 
Brunette” and Hoodoo. Viator and Magic both dragged their anchors 
apd were only saved from going ashore by the steam yacht Emme- 
line, Mr. 8. W. Roach, her captain, running a serious risk in towing 
them to more secure berths. The naphtha launch Florence, a cabin 
boat costing some $4,000 and owned by Mr. Marshall, was totally 
wrecked, and “Blonde and Brunette’ and Hoodoo shared the ssme 
fate. Orienta, cat, was sunk, and Olga was driven on the beach, 
while other small boats were more or less > 

At Greenport the famous Dilemma went re and was totally 
wrecked, and a great many small yachts were sunk or wrecked at 
other points on Long Island. The storm was very severe on the Com- 
munipaw shore of New York Bay. The cabin cat Mary, owned by W. 
E. worth, parted her moorings and went ashore beside the rail- 
road trestle at Bayonne, her starboard side being badly stovein. At 
Staten Island a number of yachts were driven ashore or on the rail- 
road trestle, the yawl Whistler being sunk. The full extent of the 
damage has not been reported, but the losses mentioned above are 
only a part of it. 


The Cannes Regattas. 


Tue following is a later and more complete programme than the 
one we published a few weeks since of the races at Cannes next 


March 1.—Prix d’Honneur, Cannes, in eight classes; over 20-rating, 
not exceeding 20-rating, not coneias 10-rating, not exceeding 5- 
rating, not exceeding 2 tons, not exceeding 1-rating; also for cruisers 
above 10 tons. Rating according to the rule of the Union des Yachts 


Frap 

Maveh 2.—Union des Yachts Frangais special prize for yachts ex- 
ceeding 2-rating; first heat. 

March 3.—Matches for all kinds of sailing boats, and illuminations, 
etc., in the evening. 

March 4.—Match for the Ogden Goelet and James Gordon Bennett 
cups, of $1,100 and $800, the first for yachts exceeding 20-rating and 
the second for yachts not exceeding 20-rating. The Winslow cup for 
yachts not exceeding 6-rating; first heat 

March 5.—Review of steam yachts and banquet in the evening. 

March 6—Two hundred dollars, $80 and for yachts not exceed- 
ing 5-rating; $120 for yachts not exceeding 3-rating. Special prize 
given by the Union des Yachts Franoais for yachts not exceeding 2- 
catieg: second heat; $60, $30 and $15 for yachts not exceeding 1- 
rating. 

March 7.—Four hundred dollars, $125 and $20, for yachts exceeditig 
20-rating; $400, $125 and $20, for yachts not exceeding 20-rating; $400, 
$125 and $20;for yachts not exceeding 10-rating. Winslow prize, 
raters; second heat. 

March 8.—Union des Yachts Frangais prize; deciding heat. Winslow 
prize, for 5-raters; deciding heat. 

March 9.—Grand Prix de Monte Carlo, for yachts over 20-rating of 
l'Union des Yachts Frangais; first _— $2,000, second prize $1,000. 
Match for yachts not exceeding 20 rating; prize $1,000. 

March 23 —Nice town prize for yachts over 20 tons; prizes, $1,000, 
$400 and $200. Yacht Club de France topnage rule. Monte Carlo 

rizes for yachts not exceeding 20 tons, $400, $200 and $100. Nice 
Committee prizes for yachts not exceeding 5 tons; prizes, $100, $50 
aD . 

March 24.—Yacht Club de France International cup ($300), to be 
raced for three times in different places. Union des Sociétés du Lit- 
toral prizes, for yachts not exceeding 5 tons. 

March 25.—Yacht Club de France prizes, for French-owned yachts.” 

March 26.—Match from Nice to Monaco and back, for three prizes, 
for yachts over 10 tons. 

March 27.—Match between the winners of two series. 


Miramichi Y. C. 
CHATHAM, N. B., OCT. 11. 


Tue yachting season closed with a race in a rattling southwest 
breeze, with fierce guste that buried lee rails and turned copper 
bottoms =e windward rs in a way to make a yachtsman's 
best girl shut her eyes. © course was a zigzag one, five miles to 
windward and back, and the windward work was against the current. 
The race was sailed inside of two hours. The struggle between 
Learig and Oriana was very pretty; Oriana caught and passed the big 


fellow, but was by her. The open yachts gave up the 
race. The record is as follows: ; 
gth. Start. Finish. Ela . Corrected 
Learig, A. 8. Burr........ 27.00 23920 43300 1 40 1530 
Starling, B. R. Bouthililer25.00 24018 Did not finish. 
or ote Saeeeee bene ao ; : 2 = A oun” 1 51 11 
bride, obnn Sargeant. . . no’ 2D eo 
Ch Be vccccces 23.09 24300 43300 15500 1 51 31° 


This was Oriana’s third victory out of four races this season. Last 
year, her ‘ae season, she won only one out of four against the same 
opponen 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


Nada. steam yacht, C. R. Flint, has just been fitted with a new Al 
boiler at the shops of the Almy Water Tube Boiler Co., Providence: 
The yacht was needed in a hurry fora duck shooting trip to the 
Chesapeake, and the old Mosher boiler was taken out and a new boiler 
made and set in its place in just four weeks. The company has an 
— for a battery of boilers of 1,200 horse power for a new steam 
y t. 

Isis, cutter, has been sold by J. McCormick to J. J. McCue, of the 
Brooklyn and Williamsburg yacht clubs. 

The Jamaica Bay Y. C. has elected the following officers for 1895: 
Com., H. F. Hewlett; Vice-Com., Louis Bossert; -Com., William 
Sel . ., L. M. Pearsall; Fin. Sec'y., L. D. Burnham; Rec. Sec’y. 
Louis Pfing; Meas , J. Van Alen; Fleet Surgeon, Dr. J. Mayer; Board 
of Trustees, H. F. Hewlett, Louis Bossert, William Scheer, O. L. 
Schwencke, C. E. Pearsall, Philip Leibinger, J. C. Lefferts, Charles 
Engert and John Landmann. 

Ruth, schooner, Henry Marquand, is out at Morgan's yard, New 
London, for a complete rebi , including a modern counter.” 

Valkyr, cutter, has been sold by Leroy Fales to H. L. Witherson, 6f 
New London. 

Madge, cutter, now owned by George P. Golding, of Rochester, 
is now being broken up. She is the famous Watson boat sent out to 
New York by Mr. James Coats in 1881. 

Capt. Charles Barr is now in the Te H ital, New York, 
laid up from a fall from the bowsprit of Gloriana while the yacht was 
hauled out at Piepgrass’s yard. 

The reported sale of Satanita is positively contradicted by the 
recent English papers. 

Columbia, steam yacht, of New York, with the owner, J. H. Ladew, 
and several guests on board, called at Chatham, River, on 
Oct. 11, for water, and left for the goose shooting grounds at Shippe- 

and Miscou. She was greatly admired by the New Brunswickers. 

ll the steamers in port saluted with their w and she in 
the ni Beery yoy nly = 

. ’ o 
enough to get water and see the town. 7 7 ay 
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The Stevens Y. C., composed of students of Stevens Institute. 
Hoboken, have elected the following officers: Com.A.A Dal Molin; 
Vice-Com., B. C. Clark; Rear-Com , W. W. Ward; Sec’y, 5S. A. Has- 
brouck; Treas., C. H. Hunt; Fleet Capt., F. E. Overton; Meas., F. R. 
Chemsbers, Jr. The dates for the club regattas in 1895 were fixed for 
June 6, July 18 and Sept. 5. The annual cruise to the eastward will 
start¢rom the summer station at Greenwich, Conn,on Aug. 7, and 
the regatta for the Commodore's cup will be sailed off Newport dur- 
ing the cruise. The date will probably be Aug. 14 or 15. e annual 
dinner and dance will take at the New York Jockey Club house, 
Morris Park, on June4 next C. Oliver Iselin has been elected an hon- 
orary member of the club. The following new boats have been en- 
rolled: Steamer Vida, sloops Vesta, Carmen, Sistra and Marguerite, 
and schooner La Paloma. There are 137 members in the club and 46 
yachts have been enrolled. 


Canoeing. 


Lake Huron and the Au Sable River. 


(Concluded from Page 323.) 

Sunpay, Ave. 13.—In the forenoon we all turned out and enjoyed a 
long stroll over the sand hills. On escending a hill of considerable 
elevation we had a splendid view over Lake Smith, Lake George and 
Lake Burwell; Sepeae the latter on an elevation stands the pretty little 
town of Thedford, away to the eastward the spires of the churches at 
Park Hill may be seen on a clear day. Lake Huron is also visible. 
While returning to camp we startled a couple of red foxes from their 
lair, and witnessed an exciting stampede as they scrambled up a steep 
hill and scampered away toa placeof safety. Returning, we remained 
quietly in camp for the remainder of the day. 

Aug. 14.—We were astir early. Breakfast over, we loaded up, and 
shoving off a paddle of a haif mile brought us to the foot of the 
rapids, where, leaving the main stream, we entered the Lake Burwell 
drainage cuts, and fcllowing this for about a quarter of a mile, made 
a short carry and launched our canoes in the river above the rapids. 
The river at this place is about five rods wide and very deep, and a 
more promising place for bass would be hard to find. The east bank 
is very abrupt but along the west side a fringe of coarse grass, lily- 
pads and bulrushes extends for several miles. 

Crossing the river, we trolled along this fringe of grass, back and 
forth, for an hour or two, but never had a nibble. The Quartermaster 
asked the Captain what he thought about it. “Fished out,” was the 
laconic reply. We then moved up stream some distance, and tried 
once more, with about the same results. At last the Captain anchored 
his boat and commenced casting into a deep | at the margin of the 
rushes, and almost immediately had a strike, but before he could 
recover slack the fish bad wound his line around a “‘sawyer” log, and 
breaking loose took the leader with it. The Captain remarked that he 
didn’t care for the leader, but he did hate to lose the fish. 

While this tragedy was being enacted the Secretary had landed and 
gone along the shore to a mass of drift timber, over which he was 
seen to be carefully picking bis way toward a Jarge, half submerged 
stump. from which he intended to make a cast. Before reaching it, 
however. he discovered that it was already occupied by a large water 
snake, at sight of which the Secretary came to a dead halt and stood 
eyeing it keenly, with the apparent intention of mesmerizing it. 
Failing in this, commenced a series of demonstrations calculated 
to intimidate his snakerhip; he hissed, shooed and waved his arms in 
a circular manner, but it was no use, it would not intimidate worth 4 
cent. At this juncture the Cagtate had the hardihood and brazen- 
faced audacity to suggest to the Secretary that he sprinkle some 
chloride of ium on its tail. The Secretary utterly ignored this ad- 
vice, and fetching the tip of his rod around with a swish. awoke the 
saturnine ro into lifeand activity and impressed upon it the un- 
healthy condition of the neighborhood. It immediately fled, sans 
ceremonie. 

On the returning to the ome he exhibited a fine 
string of fish, the reward of his efforts in dis! onaing the snake. 

Repairing to the shade of a large pine, we straightened ourselves 
out on the greensward to rest to await the return of the Captain 
who had taken his gun and gone in search of specimens. We had laid 
for some time and had begun to wonder why the Captain did not re- 
turn, when we beard the report of his gun, and in a short time he ap- 
peared in sight, bearing on a stick at arm's length an enormous water 
spake, which he exhibited with much pride to an admiring crowd. 

We remained at this place till after dinner, and then entering our 
canoes paddled leisurely up stream, enjoying every foot of the way. 
The swamps had given way to higher and dryer ground, the timber 
became more dense, extending down to and overhanging the water, 
affording us an agreeable shade. The water, too, had become purer 
and more transparent, and many fine fish were seen darting away be- 
fore our advance. We easily secured all we could make use of. and 
then feeling a yearning desire for a change we went ashore to 
straighten our limbs. 

After a rest we — moved up stream, creeping under the over- 
hanging trees for the shade they afforded us from thesun. Gliding 
silently along in this manner we, on rounding a bend in the river, 
came unexpectedly on a whole rookery of blue herons; the shore was 
lined with them; they were on every limb and bush that 
would support their weight. As we approached them they rose likea 
great blue cloud and floated away out of harm’s way. A mile further 
on we pulled in on the north bank and camped in a fine grove of scrub 

* oak, nicely secluded, and miles from a human habitation. 

Tuesday, Aug. 15 —On shoving off this morning the Secretary ran 
into a narrow channel ind asmall d, and following it for some 
distance found that it ended in a cul de sac, and was forced to turn 
back, which he did under a heavy fire of chaff from the others, which, 
however, did not seem to disturb the equanimity of the Secretary in 
the least. On his rejoining us we again movéd on for about a mile, 
when, coming to a particularly fishy-looking stretch of water, we 
dro our lines overboard, and almost immediately the most ex- 
citing sport that we had yet had commenced; each angler had special 
and urgent business of his own to attend to, and in less than a mile of 
river we secured all the pike, bass and bream that we could possibly 
make use of, and ceased to take them before it became slaughter. 

We pushed on rapidly for a few miles, starting up a good many 
wood SS. some woodcock, jacksnipe and wild pigeons, as well as a 
host of shore birds. There are no streams entering the river between 
Grand Bend and its mouth. the supply being wholly kept up by innu- 
merable springs issuing from its banks. Along this portion of the river 
the water is very pure and clear, though the river is quite shallow and 
the bottom visible everywhere, from which grow th 


© most beautiful 
and curious aquatic plants and grasses. The country, too, had be- 








come more level and trees taller, their broad tops frequently fes- 
tooned with the wild and other yines, 
The Secr , who been induced to make the cruise in the ho; 


that it might efit his health, now began to show unmistakable 
signs of improvement. He called a halt, and demanded that we go 
ore and prepare dinner, declaring that he was starving. We had 
been there before ourselves and, knowing the urgency of the case, we 
hastily pre} dinner and when it was ready invited the Secretary 
to begin, which he was not slow to do, and shortly remarked that 
“these fish are cmanay ores, the potatoes, boiled in their pelts, 
“delicious” and the tea ever tasted, though ‘‘powerful 
strong; he had regained his appetite at last, a thing he had been a 
stranger to for years. 

Having eppeesss the Secr 
journey, the first few miles of which was very interesting from a pis- 
catorial point of view, but after this we found the water shoaling 
rapidly. This continued for about a mile, when our further progress 
was comp! barred by the shallowness of the stream. tween 
us and Grand d lay a stretch of a couple of miles of a succession 


of deep pools connected by short stretches of vi shallow water. 
The Captain and weey went ahead to inv ite, and after they 
had gone over about half of the distance the Captain returned and 


reported il bad enough but declared his intentions of going through 
or know the reason why. No further discussion was necessary, all 
unnecessary clothing including boots and stockings were stacked in 
the cuck-pits and rolling up our trousers, we started up the stream in 
single file, towing the canoes through the shallows and into deep 
water, when we again resumed our paddies until the next shallow 
was when the old process was repeated. At about a half 
mile we came to a dam that we could not tow over by any manner of 
means; we, however, found a small break in the dam through which 
we effected a passage by tilting the canoes and hauling them through 
edgewise, then a stretch of deep water brought us to a point where a 
carry was unavoidable. We overcame the difficulty quickly though 
somewhat laboriously by passing a tent pole under the 
canoes and by two ing on this, and a third at the stern, we soon 
had them over without having to unpack. 

The Secretary now returned, hevibg gone over the whole distance— 
and reported, “Lots of trouble ahead, boys,” sta'ing that there was a 
clean carry of sixty rods between the last pool and the new d 
cut at Grand Bend. “Well,” remarked the Captain, ‘it don't e 
any difference whether it is sixty rods or two miles, we are going 
through, just the same.” 

We moved on again, and after about a dozen carries had been made, 
we reached the last pool, where we pitched our tents on a lovely green 
spot on the north bank and within a few rods of a fine spring of 
water. It was certainly a fine camping place, but we did not realize 
thisjuntil a tremendous supper had been disposed ‘of, and o»r minds 
were in a mood susceptible of receiving impressions, 


‘s hunger, we again resumed our ° 


bows of the. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


In the evening we inspected the t drainage cut, an excavation 
of about 30ft. in depth and 300ft. in width, where it passes through 
the sand hills. How far they pro to extend it we failed to ascer- 
tain. The portion completed to where the great steam shovel was at 
work scooping out the tenacious blue clay would be about half a mile. 
Havin: eatinfled our curiosity, we returned to camp, and being very 
tired after the labor of the carries, we turned in and were soon fast 

leep. on 

Wednesday, Aug. 16.—Long before many of the campers were astir 
this morning, we breakfasted, made the famous sixty rods carry, 
clawed over a dam in the cut, and running down, dragged over a bar 
at the mouth of the cut, and were afloat on the placid waters of Lake 
Huron. Heading our canoes to the westward we 5 away ou our 
return journey. We had made about six miles along this dreary 
shore, when, the sky becoming overcast with very rainy looking 
clouds. we pulled ashore and went in search of a place to camp. Fail- 
ing in this, we were returning to the beach, when the Treasurer discov- 
ered a large adder lying sunning himself on the sand. As some of the 
party had never seen this species of snake or its performances before 
a cordon was formed around it and it was put through its exercises 
dy a few gentle prods of astick. Immediately on being touched it 
flattened its head, neck and body and remained in that condition until 
the Captain, who interpreted its action as asort of a bluff game, 
landed a vicious blow at it with aclub that forever ended its usefyl- 


ness. 

Continuing our journey in a light drizzle of rain along this dismal 
coast, where there is not a human habitation for about twelve miles, 
and where there is not asingle pleasing feature to relieve the dull 
monotony of its coast line, was not pleasant and we were glad when 
at last we sighted the mouth of the AuSable. As it had ceased to 
rain by this time we rap into the mouth of the river and landed to 
stretch our limbs. As the weather still continued to improve we 

ushed off again, and after a vigorous paddle of seven miles, we 
need about 2 P. M. at our old camp under the white birches, having 
made twenty miles since morning. Though thoroughly tired, & eood 
dinner soon put us in the best of good humor. and we set to work at 
once to get up the tents, after which we built a high wind-break of 
green boughs on their exposed sides, which proved a great comfort 
during the night and the day following. 

Thursday, Aug. 17.—We were stormbound all day, but succeeded in 
pues in the time pleasantly enough in gathering and feasting on 

luscious thimble berries and sand cherries, both of which were to be 
found in the greatest abundance at this camp. 

Friday, Aug. 18.—On turning out this morning we were pleased to 
see the lake quite calm, and as speedily as ible breakfast was dis- 
posed of, the boats packed. and we were off. Rounding Kettle Point. 
we steered for the slate cliffs and went ashore. We found the faces of 
these ledges of slate covered with the names of people who had visited 
them carved in the soft rock, some of them oe old. The Kettles, 
from which the point derives its name. are quite abundant, and may 
be seen from a boat in calm weather. They are imbedded in the slate 
rock, are spherical in form, and vary from 16in. to 4ft. in diameter. 
They are of a concrete nature and are principally composed of car- 
bonate of lime. There are also some very interesting fossils, the most 
abundant of which is the little amber-colored, microscopic spore carps, 
which may be seen with the aid of an ordinary glass. 

We were in the midst of a very animated discussion on the probable 
species of ancient seaweed these fossils belonged, when the Commo- 
dore, who had been closely observing the weather, settled the matter 
in short order by remarking that “if you all want to get hung up on 
this shore all night, just stay right where you are.” We did not stay 
for a minute, but shoved off immediately. For the first two miles we 
had to pick our way through among savage-looking reefs, at times 
having to get out and drag the canoes over them. But at last, when 
opposite Jeff's resort, we got clear of them; and, a fine breeze spring: 


ing up, we hoisted sail and were soon bowling along at a pleasant’ 


We had not progressed more than a couple of miles when the at- 
mosphere began to assume a decidedly dirty appearance. The sky 
became overcast and — to the eastward a beavy mass of dark, por- 
tentous clouds were s ily moving in our direction. As we came 
abreast of Lake Valley Grove the wind changed to N. E. and having a 
sweep of several miles soon kicked up a dirty sea. The Treasurer here 
got foul of a big boulder and had a lively scramble for a little while, 
but got the Yukon off at last without injury. A mile further on we 
got a breeze that knockéd us down pretty badly, and at Cedar Point 
we had to come on the wind and a mighty close shave to clear a 
reef projecting out from the Point; we then stood in to a small bay in 
the hope that we might find a safe harbor, but the sight of the waves 
pounding on the boulder-lined shore with such terrific force deterred 
us from making the attempt. 

We had now no choice left us but to make the run to Hillsboro Creek 
and with the waves boiling, hissing and seething around us, and the 
wind howling and shrieking in the rigging, it took all the nerve we 
could muster to face the music, but we headed out of the little bay 
and were soon battling with the waves that were constantly breaking 
over our starboard quarter. At times we were forced to turn tail until 
an ugly comber had and then to claw off from the ugly shore, 
but as our little cockleshells were behaving beautifully, and as we were 
nearing our destination rapidly, we began to feel a little more at ease, 
and shortly came in sight of a green — of verdure that we recog- 
nized as the goal of our hopes. In half an hour we were abreast of it 
and earnestly searching for a smooth _ of beach and a soft place 
to land. The Commodore headed the Ojeek straight in for the beach, 
— - me glided =e a. —_— = the white crested waves = 
then anppearing the trough o @ sea, to reappear again, she 
looked a th ing of beauty, and justly the pride of her owner. : 

The Commodore had laid his plans to ride in on the crest ofa 
comber, but, alas, for human calculations, it was not to be. When 
within a rod of the beach the Ojeek was carried back by the under- 
tow, and then, a great comber rising up behind her like a wall, curved 
over and enveloped the whole outfit. The next that was seen of the 
Commodore was the peaked top of that old slouch hat of pre-historic 
and ees as it came up out of the surf, shedding water 
like athatched roof, then his shoulders appeared above water, next 
his body, and finally the little Ojeek. In a moment the Commodore 
was ae of her, and grabbing her by the stem took her up the beach 
on the run. 

The Captain followed next, the Gallinipper gliding in beautifully, he 
seemed to have a sure thing of it, and to be sure of landing safely, but 
it, too, was not to be; he had to bow to the inevitable. As the Galli. 
nipper came up the second time the Commodore caught her and 
beached her safely. In the meantime the Secretary and Treasurer 
had landed about forty rods up the beach, and on the Captain and 
Commodore rejoining them found the beach strewn with their goods 
and chattels, while a varied and miscellaneous assortment of spars, 
paddles, boots and sundry articles of wearing apparel were floating 
about promiscuously on the water. In explanation of this strange 
phenomena the Treasurer said that his boat had been imbibing water 

in large doses through a rent in the cover for some time, and finally, 
alarge comber breaking over her, had burst the c.ver in and she 
tilled and swamped. He then jumped out, and from this time till his 
feet touched bottom in shallow water so many events crowded one on 
another that what actually did occur is shrouded in mystery. 

The Secretary on seeing the danger in which the Treasurer was 
placed, went to his assistance, but. getting into the breakers, was 
piled up on the beach among a nest of ugly boulders, but came out of 
the scrape in good shape, having suffered nothing worse than getting 
his feet wet. He then went to the assistance of the Treasurer, and in 
a few minutes they had ripped the cover off the Yukon, jettisoned the 
eargo, and, slushing the water out of her, beached her, not much the 
worse for the rough usage to which she had been subjected. The 
—— was thoroughly soaked, but was cheerful and game to the 

nish. 

We then carried everything up to an unoccupied fish shanty, where 
we found a large stove in good working order. We soon had a fire 
going, and hanging up our wet clothing to dry we then prepared our 
dinner, which was devoured with keenest relish, it being long after 
the dinner hour. After this we felt wonderfully refreshed, were 
exceedingly comfortable and disposed to talk and be social. We could 
now look back on the events of the past few hours with a calm indif- 
ference and regard them as simple incidents, scarcely worthy of 
notice, especially as the danger was past. 

After a slight shower of rain that was falling had passed, we set up 
the tents, and then spent the afternoon in rambling on the beach and 
in the fine timber. In the evening we devoted our energies for a spell 
to the polishing up of knives, forks, spoons, etc , with sand, as a little 
surprise to the folks at home, who are apt to judge of the cleanliness 
and tidiness of our camp life by the condition of these articles on 
their arrival at home. 

Aug. 19.—We reached home late in the evening, thus ending one of 
the most delightful cruises of our experience. Buus Beacu. 


An English View of American Canoes. 


Tue feature of the year’s canoe racing has been the presence with 
us of Mr. Howard's canoe Yankee. 

Although that type of craft may do well for the racing which is in- 
dulged in on the other side of the “herring pond,” it is pretty evident 
that she is not a model that is likely to take the affections of English 
canoeists by storm. 

Her success at Salcombe has been by no means eee. in spite 
of her victory in the match she sailed against Mr. Brand's 1¢-rater 
Spruce. Ia that race, she appears to have had the best of the luck at 
the start, and in any case, such competitions, between craft of totally 
different type, prove nothing. except that either boat is likely to win 


in her own weather, 
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Her racing up at Bourne proved that, for our courses, her extreme 
slowness in stays far more than offsets any advantage in actual speed - 
reaching which her very small—and crank—midship section and dis- 
placement give her. 

A well known authority on sailing has stated, and with that state- 
ment we quite agree, that the greatest pleasure in sailing a small craft 
is found in going to windward in smooth water. But one’s pleasure 
in that form of sailing in this country. where smooth water is gener- 
ally also ndrrow water, is very much marred if there is always present 
the haunting dread that tae boat may miss stays, or at any rate is cer- 
tain ta be hanging about head to wind for quite an unconscionable 
length of time. It is quite possible that there may be some advantager 
from the-point of view of the ardent anti-tobacco crank about a boat 
in which, as has been said about the Yankee, one cannot even stow a 
tobacco pouch, but, say we, perish the thought of cruising in such a 
ship. But there, of course she was never intended for any such 


purpose. 

If it be true that the Racer of to-day is the Cruiser of to-morrow, 
and it used to be so at one time with canoes, then we must admit we 
shall be sorry for the would be cruiser who becomes the possessor of 
a boat of the type of the Yankee. For the sake of an extra bit of 
speed almost every quality which makes a boat worth owning is sacri- 
ficed. But, inasmuch as she does not exhibit that marvelous speed 
for which so much has been given up, it is possible that she will 
answer the only purpose for which she is apparently fit, viz , a beacon 
to warn what to avoid. 

Some years ago we had a look at two of the three canoes which 
—_— the passage down the Danube from its head waters to the Black 

en 

They were useful looking craft of abou‘ 15 ft.x30in. with plenty of 
stowage capacity and full but easy lines. and in every way, apparently, 
well suited to the work one had a right to demand of them It seems 
to us rather a matter for thankfulness that the conditions for canoe 
racing seem to allow a reasonable chance of success to just such a 
craft as can, at small expense. be converted into a cruiser which could 
do similar work to that done by those boats, and do it equally well. 

However, we have not yet seen what effect the rating rule will have 
upon canoe design. It was adopted a year ago when canoeing was at 
such a low ebb that many of her most prominent votaries were actu- 
ally graduating into larger craft. It is an easy descent from the deck 
seat of the canoe to the comparatively comfortable well of the yawl, 
or to the deck of something larger still: but the return step, except in 
the case of a few enthusiasts, is ut seldom taken. So that at present 
there is a waiting attitude on the part of those who take an interest 
> ba sport, for some of that young blood which ia required to make 
things go. 


Canoes will continue to be used for that cruising work to which they 
are best suited, but the racing canoe seems likely to have a hard 
struggle for existence unless 14-raters become popular, and will admit 
the decked double ender to their ranks. The improvements that have 
been made of late years in 4-raters render it extremely difficult, if 
not impossibe for canoes of but little more than half that rating to 
compete successfully without time allowance; and that class racing 
without time allowance is desirable wherever possible will not, we 
think, be denied by many. At at rate it adds immensely to the inter- 
est of a race in the eyes of the oulookers when the “first in wins,” and 
it must not be forgotten that it is from the ranks of those onlookers 
on = entry list, as a rule, is recruited.—Model Yachtsman and 

‘anoeist. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Iroquois Rifle Club. 


Pitrssures, Pa., Oct. 13.—The opening day of the seventh annual 
tournament of the Iroquois Rifle Club, which commenced Tuesday, 
Oct. 9, was a decided success. According. to the programme, the first 











. day of the tourney was arifle shooting contest for members only at 


their indoor gallery range, 1717 Jane street, Southside. The conditions 
of the shoot were 50 shots, off-hand, on the Massachusetts decimal 
target, 25yds. range, the winner to receive a gold medal. 

The contest was very close and exciting throughout, and some 
really five scores were made, particularly Mr. Andrew Goldstrom’s 
score of 58 out of a possible 600. defeating the former champion, Mr. 
Albert Hofmeister, by one point. The Iroquois boys have certainly 
not been idle the past year, which the figures below will prove, the 
general average being far above last year's contest. 

The totals made were as follows: A. O.Goldstrom 555, Albert Hof- 
meister 554. August Colteryaher 540, W. Langhorst 540. L. G. Graul 
539, W. J. Udick 536, August Hofmeister 531. Lg gery 528, F. G. 
Broadhead 524, L. W. Born 515, B. Kestner 507, J. Wood 506. W. Miller 
490, G. Snider 497, Joseph P. Zoeller 494, Fred Miller 483, G. F. Pifer 
480, J. W. Kemler 455, Ph. Weber 445, Charles Scheller 382. 

The second day of the tournament was devoted to gun shooting. 
Fifty bluerock targets in five events of 10 singles each, known traps 
and known angles, A. S. A. rules, the winner to receive a handsome 
gold medal. The shoot was decidedly interesting and hotly contested 
throughout, —- between Mr August Colteryahn and Mr. Henry 
L. Born, each breaking 41 birds. They then shot at 10 singles to de- 
cide the tie and each broke 8. Thev again shot off thetie at 10 birds, 
Born breaking 8 and Colteryahn 7, whereby Mr. Henry L. Born won 
the gold medal. The weather was very unfavorable for trap-shooting, 
the wind blowing across the traps at an awful rate of speed. which ac- 
counts for the poor scores being made. The scores in detail follow: 

1 4 





23 § 123465 

9 9 8 7-41 WJ Udick.. -5 8 5 6 f--81 

9 710 8-41 PL Weber -5 65 7 629 

9 6 9 8-39 LG Gaul... -6 4 7 5 5-27. 

5 6 810-35 JP Zoeller ...... 465 5 6% 
A Hofmeiste: 77 6 838 


sues. 

The third and last day of the tournament, all comers’ day, was a 
decided successin every respect. A 100-yard rifle match was the at- 
traction, and from 1:20 to 5:30 o’clock the merry crack of the rifle was 
kept up incessantly. The event wasaticket match. entrance $1 for 
first ticket an’ 50 cents for all succeeding ones; re-entries unlimited, 
8 shots to a target; the best 3 tickets to count for first 2 prizes and the 
best 2 for the remaining prizes. Twenty shooters took part in the 
contest. Delegations from the Washington (Pa.) Rifle Club, Braddock 
Rifle Club, Monongahela City Rifle Club, Pittsburg Rifle Club and 
others were in attendance. The shooting in general was very good, 
especially Mr. J. W. Rothwell’s, who took first money, making a total 
score of 83 out of a possible 99 Following are the results: 

J W Rothwell....... 28 28 27-84 Gen C Hod 2 25 ..—51 
J A Huggins ........2%6 25 27—78 AGreen 23 ..—51 
L Pitte’......0¢ ee weg ..— 50 
W C Galbreath...... 26 26 ..—52 JF Nicholson........22 25 ..—47 

Mr. J. W. Rothwell took the special premium of $2 for making the 
most pumber of tens. Messrs. Ittel and Rothwell divided the premium 
of $2, for making the best single score of 28. Mr. T. H. Reiners cap- 
tured the premium of $2 for making the highest single score of those 
not receiving any prizes, making 23 out of a possible 30. 

At the ind°or gallery rifie shoot in the evening there was a large at- 
tendance. There were 10 sweepstake events, with 15 entries each. 
The rapid-firing contests were a ‘novelty, and created considerable 
— . The tournament was the most successful one held by the 
club. 





Hartford Rifle Club. 


HartForp, Conn., Oct. 13.—I inclose you scores of the Hartford 
Rifle Club made at their annual prize shoot held this afternoon. 
Stormy weather kept the attendance small, and at times made it 
nearly impossible to shoot, it raining in torrents. German ring target, 
200vds , off-hand. The prize match was five shots to match the score 
of 17, 21, 14, 23, 19 shot for sbot, thus a 21 for the first shot would 
count 4 off, as would also a 13, therefore the lowest scores win. 





Prize match: 5 
DS Seymour 215 5 2—15 H M Pope....... 5 8 8 1 1-28 
We De Wiiivccccnces 2 610 0 0-18 FASraver...... 65 9 4 0—24 
WJ Dunbar,.... 2 1 4 9 2—18 JC Wiseman.,..915 7 8 7—46 
J Edwards...... 5 3 4 5 2-19 EF Oakley...... 514 718 4—48 
Bullseye target: 
‘Ope...... cecevcecesecccsceccceccceecesd Vo Ue 21 25 2 15 2 2 2—2IV2 
18 21 23 2? 23 19 24 22 24 19-215 
21 23 22 22 23 21 21 23 20 18-21 
25 14 16 25 20 24 16 23 22 24—21 
28 22 20 23 23 25 24 24 21 28-22 
PO vecctccscous Cvececcccces eee .+-23 22 15 18 18 15 23 23 12 23-18 
24 17 20 21 21 21 18 20 23 23—20 
DORR cocevccccvees eeccecesccececccce 25 19 22 15 23 21 16 21 22 16—BW 
23 21 18 21 20 14 19 16 22 19-19 
18 22 13 18 18 22 17 °5 28 16-19 
Edwards,, -..22 23 23 18 11 18 25 21 18 17—19 
Seymour.. -21 17 18 16 21 21 19 22 16 28—19 
22 20 22 20 11 15 19 17 22 18-18 
Seaver -21 22 23 15 11 12 23 17 10 10—16 
Wiseman ° e . 521 1512 14 2117 7 13 17—15 
Oakley.... or -19 011 10 183 21 20 14 16 10—134 
The first bullseye was made by. Pope, the last by Seymour; best 
buljseye by Pope, ,8lin; second, Seymour, .46in.; third, Dunbar, .48in. 


. Pops, Sec’y. 
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Revolver Shooting in England. 


Tue last shoot of the season of the South London Rifle Club took 
Place on Sept. 25; it was a very dull day anda drizzlihg rain, but no 
wind. Mr. Winans beat the English 12-shot revolver record at 20yds. 
by scoring 81 points, the 18 shot by scoring 120 points, and the 24 shot 
by scoring 156 points. Below are details of the shooting: 





20y ds. ds. 

77776 7-41 7 7 5 6 7-39 
7577 7 7-4 65 76 6 7-37 
575 7 6 787 5676 4 7-34 
8776 7 7-387 sz ak, 2 
46766 7-— 64575 7-8 

-7 745 7 5-35 6 46 6°6 6— 


ionship of the club has been won for the 7t' 
year by Mr. Winans, one year he did not shoot and one year he was 
, since revolver shooting was started at the club. 

All the members used black powder except Mr. Lowe who shot some 
of his scores with a smokeless powder and small charge. 

Champion for 1894, Walter Winans (gold jewel). Revolver used, 
Smith & Wesson .45cal.. U. M.C. ammunition. Score: 41, 41. 41, 40, 40, 
at ; 40 40, 89, at 50yds. Total 322 out of a possible 336, none of 
the shots out of the 6 ring. 

Second (silver jewel), Capt. Heath, Colt revolver, .45cal., Eley’s am- 
= Score: 41, 40, 40, 40, 40, at 2yds.; 39, 38, 38, at 59yds. To- 

16. 
Third (bronze jewel), F. Rand, Colt revolver, .45cal., Eley’s ammuni- 
tion. Total 314. 

Fourth ($5), Dr. Howe. Score: 40, 38, 38, 38, 37, at 20yds.; 38, 35, 35, 
at 50yds. Total 299. 

Fifth ($5), Pvt. C. F. Lowe. Total 204 

Sixth ($5). Lieut. J. Howard. Total 287. 

Seventh ($5). ClementiSmith. Total 287. 

Eighth ($5), Kemp. Total 170. 

At the North London Rifle Club on Sept. 26, there was a nasty puffy 
wind, but in spite of this Mr. Winans put on another highest possible 
score at 20yds. toward the championship. Below are details of the 
20yds. scores: 
Walter Winans 












Ti7777—42 Capt Jones... 777444 ~32 
766777—40 Major Palmer 7575—31 
667766—38 Knapp.. 654564 —30 
766—38 Barring 73755—30 
7657—37 Luff..... 39 
477577—37 Lieut Bax’ - 766425 —30 
775656 -86 Capt Evans. 473 7 
666647—85 Dr Orton... -456722 —26 
566764—34 Capt Peters............. 643542—24 


-574567—34 
r the revolver championship of the North Lon- 
don Rifle Club n~w stand: 


20y ds. 50yds. 

42 42 41 41 4 40 30 29—305 
#2 41 40 40 49 39 28° 27-296 
42 40 40 39 39 38 29 29-296 
40 40 40 39 39 39 27 27-290 
40 39 39 89 39 88 27 27-—2R 
39 39 39 3& 37 36 28 27—283 
38 33 38 38 38 87 27 26-2 
38 38 387 36 36 36 24 24-27! 
38 36 36 36 35 34 27 2-267 
35 34 34 34 84 31 29 28-262 
38 35 34 34 33 33 23 ..—26) 
36 35 34 33 82 82 28 25—255 
33 22 832 32 30 29 22 19-229 
-.-34 33 31 31 381 30 2% ..—216 





The revolver competitions at 50yds. finished for the season at the 
North London Rifle Club on Oct. 3, there was too much wind for 
high scoring; below are details. The scoring at this club differs from 
that at the South London Rifle Club, as the bull is 6 iustead of din. at 
=. and only counts 5 instead of 7 points. Scores at 50yds.: 

alter Winans. 455555—29 Carter... . 454524 -25 











Major Palmer. 445155—27 Skilton.... 443145—24 
Rand........ 451455—27 Capt Jones ., 335444 -24 
Major Mund. .455445—27 Barrington...... 453955 —22 
CF Lowe... -535545 -26 Capt Richardsoa 510554—22 
Capt Evans... -452555—-26 Denyar........... oceeee 004345—21 
Clementi-Smith... - 453453 —26 

The two highest res made during the season at 50yds. and which 





count for the revolver championship of the club are as below: Walter 
Winans 59 out of possible 60, F. Andrews 58 

There are four more weeks of shoot ng at 20yds. The scores for the 
championship of the club at both 20 and 50sds. now stand: 


20yds. 50yds. 
2 41 41 40 40 30 29—305 
41 40 39 39 28 27—296 
40 39 39 33 29 29-296 
40 39 39 39 27 27-290 
39 39 39 38 27 27—288 
39 38 37 36 28 27—283 
38 38 38 38 7 27 % 
38 38 37 36 37 46 25 24-250 





Central New York Schuetzen. 


New York, Oc. 13.—The New York Central Schuetzen Corps, Capt. 
D. Meersse, held their last monthly outdvor shoot on Oct. 11 at Union 
Hill Schuetzen Park; about 30 members were present: 

Champion Class. 





G Zimmerman €6-139 F *chmidt........... »..€5 64—129 

F Schroder 65 -13) J Reitweissner.......... 47 44— 91 

H D Muller 64—129 D Meersse,............. 46 44— 90 
Class I 

er 60 59-119 J Eisenhardt........... 57 56-113 

: Class IL. 

E Berkman............. 64 63-127 F Baumann............. 58 58—116 

M Teschmaker......... 62 56-118 W Teschmaker,,....... 61 54—115 

J Jorden, ..... ovececees 64 54-118 J Fagen...........0..00- £6 &—111 
Class III. 

fo 63 59-12! J Forsch................ 61 48 -109 

a) ae SS. Dl 29D 6 EAOWO, 00000 cccccccnes 47 46— $3 
Class IV. 

i nctidcickcuntbarsusboviassabeyscibtencesveasive’ 68 53 45— 98 

Bullseye target: Champion Class. 

F Schroeder.......... 3 F Schmidt........... 1 G Zimmerman....... 1 

HD Muller.......... 3 J Reitweissner .,.... 
Class ITI. 

Mi Ficken ............ DGG svc. cccees 1 J Sbhneweiss........ 1 

Point target: Champion Class 
G Zimmermanp................ 186 J Reltweleoner...... .....-...00. 25 
Class I Class II. 
char aeetas® ass ckwodsh , 32 


Man target: H D. Muller 57, F. Schmidt 57, J. Eisenhardt 56, E. 
Berkmann 56, G. Zimmerman 56, M Ficken 56, F. Jutgen £5 

Winners of c'ass medals: Champion class, F. Schroder; Class IIL, 
M. Ficken. 

Man target medals: First medaj, H. D. Muller; second, Ff ¢ imidt. 


Henry D Meter. 


A Central Fire .22cal. Repeater. 


Bricutos, Enz.—Editor Forest and Stream: Would the above be 

ibie te make and would it be safer than a rim-fire for rapic shoot- 

gt I should much like to have the opinions of your readers on the 
subject. 

This autumn I was shooting a rim-fire .22cal. repeater very rapidly, 
and at one of the shots I was struck in several places on the face. 
could not make out how it happened, but think one of the cartridges 
must have exploded ia the carrier from the friction, or e!se the rim of 
the cartridge burst in firing. To avoid this danger I am having a 
repeater of 22cal. altered to shoot central fire cartridges, and am hav- 
ing some of the cartridzes made. 

The first batch seem to have too large a cap and not sunk enongh. 
I fear that there will be a difficulty to get a small enough cap to avoid 
a of the bullet pressing on it from the cartridge bebind it m the 
carrier. 

The cap will have to be so very small as the blunt end of the bullet 
cannot be larger than l5cal. at most. 


What would you advise in the matter? Water Winans. 


Greenville Rifie Club. 


GREENVILLE, N. J., Oct. 12.—The Greenville Rifle Club held its weekly 

allery shoot for class prizes this evening. Scores: First class—J. 
— , C. Boag 237, Collins 237, Plaisted 235, Scheeline 237, Purkeas 
238, Dorrier 244. Second class—Ageneau 230, Charlock 271, Gotthardt 
232, Chase 226 Third class—Hiill 228, Graef 223. 

The club will hold second annual gallery tournament on its head- 
quarters range, Nov. 10 and 11. The programme is appended: German 
ring target, open to ail comers, any .2zcal. rifle with short rim-fire 
cartridges allowed, tickets (3 shots) 50 cents, re-entries unlimited; 
three best tickets to count for the first five prizes, two tickets to count 
for all others; only one prize ani one premium can be won by one 
shooter; all ties divided; 18 prizes, ranging from $30 to $1. Premiums 
for the most rings shot during the tournament: First, a special prize 

donated), an elegant diamond trophy mounted by Hayes Bros . value 
; second, cash $5, third $3, fourth $2, fifth $1; the well known 
shooting rules to govern. Cuas. RoTHWEILER, Sec'y. 





Killing Power of the New .30cal. Military Rifle. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your readers are aware of the fact that the small caliber military 
cartridge as adopted by the U.S A. gives a muzzle velocity nearly 
double as high as that obtained with any ordinary target or sporting 
rifle loaded with the service charge of black ee and the regular 
lead bullet. They also know that the penetrative force of the steel or 
nickel jacketed bullet as employed by our army and nearly all mili- 
tary powers abroad is simply marvelous, and when compared to the 

netrative force of the old rifles, or those adapted for a lead bullet, 

even still greater in proportion to the velocity. 


With these well established facts before him, and being further in-* 


formed that the modern a infantry weapon produces a com- 
paratively flat trajectory, and will do accurate shooting up to a dis- 
tance where the ordinary rifie fails to do so, it would aT uite 
natural that the sportsman feels a desire to avail himeel’, i possible, 
of the advantages thus presented by the milit rifle, and as previ- 
ously pointed cut. But he is likewise familiar with the fact that the 
penetrative force of a projectile of the nature here in question is by no 
means identical with a killing effect, and hence the question 

what is necessary to be done in order to render the military rifle and 
the new military ammunition useful for the sportsman and for bunt- 
ing large game’ This ——— occurred in Europe several years ago, 
and I then, in conjunction with others, carried out a series of experi- 
ments with a view of solving this question. Tests of a similar nature 
and serving the same Purpose were then, and have since been, carried 
out by numerous parties in various parts of the world. The conclu- 
sion arrived at by all concerned has been this: A steel or nickel- 
jacketed bullet, while justly recognized as a progressive step in point 
of humanity in warfare, means cruelty to animals when epee by 
the sportsman for shooting large game. It is very rarely the case 
that a bullet of this kind will cause instant death. A deer or bear hit 
with such a bullet in any part of the body, the head probably ex- 
cepted, will still be able to travel miles after being shot, and, as a 
rule, will die a lingering death. The cause for this phenomenon is 
readily found. e bullet in passing through the body does not de- 
form. and its channel is so minute that it will not serve to make the 
blood flow freely; in short it does not possess the elements requisite to 
produce an efficient killing ¢ffect—a sudden death. 





A B Cc 


A— 30cal. smokeless pow? er rifle cartridge, exact size. 
R—Me tal jacketed bullet before firing. 


ng 
C—Bullet which has been fired through more than ft. of pine timber. 


Yet a great many Manolicher rifies. with which the new 30cal. rifle 
is almost identical, are at the present day employed by hunters in 
countries where a builet traveling over a distance of several miles 
and capable of killing men or beast far beyond a point of the shooter's 
observation can be employed with little or no risk of endangering the 
life and limbs of his fellow mev. It is very extensively used. for 
instance, by German hunters in Africa, and is by them pronounced by 
far the most efficient weapon for shooting large and dangcrous 
animals such as the hippopotamus and rhinoceros. There sportsmen 
use.a lead pointed bullet instead of the steel or nickel-jacketed pro- 
jectile. The fore half of the bullet is made of solid lead and only the 
rear half consists of the regular material otherwise employed in the 
rifle. There are a great many cases on record where animals, as pre- 
viously named, have been killed stone dead in their tracks with such 
bullets, and the opinion prevailing among African hunters is that no 
other rifle and no other ammuvrition will approach the .30cal. rifle in 
regard to killing power when the modified bullet is employed. The 
many incidents related by these, as a rule, very intelligent and trust- 
worthy sportsmen, werrant the conclusion that such a bullet p'aced 
in the right part of the body of the toughest grizzly would immedi- 
ately and forever take all the fighting stuff out of Ursus horribilis. 

The length of the barrel of the military rifle has been found to 
render the weapon somewhat inconvenient for hunting purposes. 
European sportsmen therefore have the barrel cut off enongh to 
obtain the length corresponding to that of the ordinary sporting 
rifle. ARMIN TENNER. 

(The cartridge illustrated is adapted to the German military arm, 
and differs somewhat from the U. S. Army standard, The base of the 
latter is flanged to enable extraction instead of grooved as in this case, 
and the total length is s*mewhat less owing to the fact that the bullet 


= more deeply seated in the shell. Otherwise the resemblance is very 
close. | 


The Beideman Rifle Club 


Openep its range for the fall and winter season on Oct 6. The 
members meeting at the range in one and twos, upon each member's 
arrival they werec mpelled to shoot ao official score, which showed 
disastrous results to some of the crecks; yachting trips and various 
other sports no doubt bad bad effects on their “hold The boys all 
promise better results next week. Conditions 25)ds , possible 250, 


\4in. ring, targets 1}4in. bul outside range, s'rictly off-hand, using 
Wu flein rifles: 


AC McGowan 
J L Woods..... 






.. 236 Wm Wurfllein..... 222 AJ Yergey........ 238 
. 234 WGilbert.......... 229 Dr E L. Gardener .223 
Watt Gi.seart, Sec’y. 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 


West New York, N. J. Oct. 9.—The Schlicht Rifie Club held its 
weekly shoot for class medals last night. Seventeen members were 
present and participated in the competition. The scores are seat. 
Medal winners: Geo Schlicht, champion medal, 235; Jacob Diehl, first 
class, 235; Jacob Schlicht, second class, 220; Charley Meyer, third 


class, 233. 

Scores: Wm. Schlicht 230, Aug. Tiebout 204, Ch Meyer 233, Geo. 
Reichert 222, Fred. Lambrix 221, Jacob Schlicht 239, Aug. Meyer 231, 
Jacob Diehl 235, Geo. Dorr 229, Henry Aufderheide 2°0, Capt. 


Dedri-k 231, Geo. Schlicht 235, Wm. Marrs 209. F 








Buckeyes Beat the Shermans. 


Tae Sherman Gun Ciub sent its four-man team to Dayton on Oct. 5 
to do battle with the Big Four of the Buckeye Gun Club. The bad 
weather made the day an unpropitious one so far as big scores went, 
Heikes being far ahead with a total of 46 out of 50. Asa resultof this 
shoot the Dayton bovs still hold the club championship. Scores: 

Buckeye WG. C. Team. Sherman G. C. Team. 





SE. cnsnsencsscunsscseel 46 WD ccncosebososepsepssssd 
eee 37 Alkire ...... 37 
SN. codnenesessseonvpesess 36 PN <5 setneehen ts seanetl 

PR ccwvestseceée viwetesens 35—1"4 Porterfield 19 —126 


The Buckeye team thus won by 23 targets. The trophy is a hand- 
some solid silver, gold-lined punch bowl, valued at $400. Ic was dona- 
ted by the Sporting Review to the champion team of the State, which 
must defend its titie against all comers. 

The officials were: Referee—W. Fred Quimby, Newark, N. J. 
Judges—For Buckeyes, Andy Mumma, Dayton; for Shermans, Charles 
Strong, Springfield. Scorer—C. A. Young, Springfield. 


Grap-Shoating. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Oct. 16-18.—Des Motnes, Ia.—Highland Gun Club's fourth annual 
tournament; live birds and targets; $300 in seven guaranteed purses. 

Oct. 18-19.—Exizapeta, N. J.—Elizabeth Gun Club's annual tourna- 
ment. Live birds second day; lunch and loaded shells on the grounds. 

Oct. 20-22.—Blooming Grove Park Association's fall tournament; 
live birds, targets, rifle shooting and fly-casting. 

Oct. 22-24.—Emerald Gun Club tournament, at Dexter Park. Targets 
and live birds. Dr. G. V. hudson, Sec'y, 9 Madison street, New York. 

Oct. 24.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, seventh tourra- 
ment, at Utica. 

Oct. 24.—Pitrssure, Pa.—North Side Gun Club's fall shoot, targets. 
per programmes address C. M. Hostetter, 520 Wood street, Pittsburg, 


Oct. 25.—Ricuwonp, Me.—New England Shooting Association cham- 
pionship tournament, under auspices of Richmond Gun Club. 

Oct. 27.—HotmessurG Junction, Pa., P. R. R.—Keystone Shooting 
League's monthly shoot. For pecans address John C. Shall- 
cross, Sec’y, 328 Walnut street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Oct. 30-81.—Marion, N. J.—Tournament at Marion, N. J., compli- 
mentary benefit, to Mr. C. H. Townsend; promoters, M. F. Lindsley, 
W. F. Quimby, Al. Heritage and T. H. Keller; targets. 

Nov. 6.—Rysg, N. Y.—Rye Gun Club's all-day shoot, commencing at 
9 ‘ M.; live birds and targets. E. J. Pope, Sec’y. 

‘ov. 


v. 28.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, eighth tourna- 
ment, at Syracuse. ons 


Jan. 17-19.—Hamitton, Canada.—Hamilton Gun Club's annual tour- 
nament; $1,000 added money. J. W. Bowman, Sec'y. 

April 3-5 —Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association's 
tbird annual grand American nee & live birds, at New York. 

May 14 16.—Dayton, O.—Ohio Tra; ters’ League annual meet- 
ing and tournament under the aus; of the Buckeye Gun ‘Club, of 
Dayton, O. Ed. Taylor, Sec’y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 
ay $1.24 —Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club's fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1,500 added to the purses. 

June 19-21.—CLevetanp. O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Com zs second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Oct. 3-6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's fifth annual tournament, 
under the auspices of the Keystone Shooting League of Philadelphia. 
John C. Shallcross, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 








DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 


A tournament will be held at Al. Heritage’s grounds, Marion, N. J., 
on Oct. 30 and 31, for the benefit of C. H. Townsend, late trap editor 
of Forest anp Stream. We trust that all shooters who are so situa- 
ted that they can do so will attend and thus help us to show our ap- 
preciation in a substantial way of the efforts of the ben to pro- 
mote our sport. Programmes may be had by addressing M. F. Linds- 
ler lock box 8, West Hoboken, N. J. W. Fred Quimby, T. H. Keller, 
Al. Heritage, M. F. Lindsley, committee. 

The programme of the Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League's 
seventh contest for 1894 will take place at Utica, N. Y., on Tuesday 
and Wednesday next, Oct 23 and 24. All events are shot at known 
traps, unknown angles. The first day is devoted to sweepstake shoot- 
ing, the second to the team race, individual championship match and 
to sweepstakes. Mr. E. D. Fulford will have entire of the 
arrangements. Two sets of traps will be kept busy all the time. 


The North Side Gun Club of Pittsburg, Pa., will hold a one-day shoot 
at targets on Oct. 24. All events will be shot under a handicap . 
the handicap committee being Elmer Shaner, “Old Hoss" and “Jim 
Crow.” Experts sboot at 5 unknown traps; semi-experts at known 


traps, unknown angles; amateurs at ev thing known. gy 
may be obtained ‘ten Cc. M. Hostetter, : 520 Wood street, Pittsburg, 


A series of three 100-bird matches have been arranged between T. 
W. Morfey, of Paterson, N. J., and W. G. Clark, of Altoona, Pa. The 
first match will in all ‘probability be shot at Altoona on Dec. 17, the 
second at Paterson on Dec 19, the third at Holmesburg Junction, if 
the use of the grounds of the Keystone Shooting League can be ob- 


tained for the occasion. 


The Elizabeth Gun Club's shoot, on Oct. 18 and 19; the Emerald Gun 
Club's three days’ tournament at Dexter Park on Oct. 22, 23 and 24, 
and the Marion (N. J.) tournament on Oct. 30 and 31, the complimen- 
tary benefit to Mr. C. H. Townsend, will ki New York and New 
Jersey trap-shooters busy for the balance of month, 


With Elliott's sweeping challenge to Brewer and the world, and 
with the prospect of Brewer and Carver meeting in the near future on 
the grounds of the Kentucky Gun Club, at Louisville, Ky., live bird 
shooters have enough to keep them awake for the next week or two. 


At the Grand street park, Maspeth, on Thu last, Oct. 11, B. T 
Langcake and P. Sullivan shot a match at 50 live bi-ds a side against 
Stanter Dwyer and J. B. Collins, the stake wang $600. Lan and 
Sullivan won by two birds, the score standing 36 to 34 in their favor. 


The Keystone Shooting League, of ge By Pa., with grounds 
at Holmesburg Junction on the P. R. R., will hold its monthly shoot 
on Saturday, Oct. 27. For programmes address John C. Shallcross, 
secretary, 328 Walnut street, P! iphia, Pa. 

At the Herron Hill Gun Club (Pittsburg, Pa.) shoot last week, the 
main event was a 20 live bird sweepstake, $20 entrance. J. E. England 
(“Bessemer"’) won first money alone with a straight score 

Elliott's scores in his recent matches with Dr. Carver class him as 
the equal of any man in the world at live birds; a race between him 
and Capt. Brewer will be worth going to see. 


The Frankford (Pa.) Gun Club will hold a shoot on its new junds, 
neer ae. station, P. R. R , on Saturday, Oct. 20; cueting com- 
mences at 1 P. M. 


The Memphis Gun Club has claimed June 4, 5, 6 and 7, 1895, as the 
dates for their tournament. The clnb adds $2,000 to the purses. 

A gun club was organized recently at Rushville, Ill., under the title 
of the Rushville Gun Club. 


Wet and wild weather on Saturday last knocked out many club 
shoots around New York. 








Hutchings vs. Lyons. 


Tse Kentucky Gun Club, of Louisville, Ky., afforded lovers of trap- 
shooting a rare treat in the match betweeu Messrs. Sam Hutchings 
and Harry J. Lyons which was shot on Oct. 4. The conditions were 
100 birds, 50yds. boundary, 30yds. rise, for a small sum; a purely 
friendly match between gentlemen. 

The score stood at the close 98 to 82 in favor of Mr. Hutchings, who 
shot in his usual brilliant and faultless manner, making some of the 
most striking kills ever witnessed on an; oomt Mr. Lyons, who is 
not such a veteran, displayed " pes in locking horns with so 
prominent an opponent, and, w he was beaten, has placed himself 
at one bound in the front rank as a tremendous or Mr. Lyons 


used his own gun with indifferent results until sar requested 
him to try bis own Parker. With it he scored 59 out of 61 birds shot 


at, and one dead out of bounds. The bare statement of such a fact is 
not so astonishing until one knows that the birds were far better than 
the average, that for most of the time a very strong wind sent them 
whizzing to the right, making the shooting extremely difficult. 

These tlemen are matched to shoot a series of matches 
under different rules, the outcome of which will be looked forward to 
= great interest. Both contestants used E.C. powder and No.7 

10 

The Kentucky Gun Club ranks with any club in its yaeenonnd, whe 
its appointments are first class in every particular. They use a 
full set of novelty rule traps, and their kground being a clear sky 
on every shot renders it one of the finest shooting unds in the 
country. They also shoot a great many pigeons, and all in all it is de- 
cidedly a first-class club. 

The 25-bird $25 sweep to be shot for there on Oct. 22 will doubtless 
draw together the finest shots in Kentucky. GavcnHo. 





Elliott Challenges The World. 


[Special to Forest and Stream.]} 
Kansas Gare Ho—Regiying to Brewer's letter, 
forfeit and issued a sweep 
in series of 100 bird races, $1 
score, 


Elliott has posted 
challenge to meet Brewer and all comers 
a@race, and $500 on highest aggregate 











Oct. 20, 1894.] 


CHARLESTON, S. C. 


Tue series of tournaments arranged for 1894 by the Interstate Manu- 
facturers’ and Dealers’s Association was brought to a close on Thurs- 
day last at Charleston, S. C., Manager Shaner inscribing on the black- 
board the words “Vale, 1894; Charleston, 8. C.,” after the completion 
of the programmed events about 5 P. M., Oct. 11. 

From New York city to Charleston is rather a long jump to make 
for the purpose of attending a two-days’ tournament, still Forest anD 
Srream’s representative, accompanied by “U. M. C.” Thomas and 
Ferd. Van Dyke, of the Winchester Repeating Arms Company, made 
that “=~ by way of the Atlantic Coast Line. Leaving New York at 
9 P. M. on Monday, the train was due to arrive at Charleston at 11:18 
next night. It might have been on time had it not been for the young 
cyclone and floods of rain which beset it the whole way from Peters- 
burg, Va., to the South Carolina border line. ing the afternoon, 
as the train speeded south, immense sheets of water were spread out 
on either hand, low Jying grounds being transformed into miniature 
lakes and shallow creeks into swirling rivers; even level fields were 
covered inches deep with the water which had fallen so quickly that 
it had not had time to drain off. The wind also was blowing a full- 
sized gale, which, added to the lowering black clouds, boded ill for the 
next day’s tournament. It was not until Florence, 8. C., was reached 
that the spirits of the trio above mentioned began torevive. Rain had 
ceased to fall and the moon was beginning to make herself felt | 
through the clouds. The wind was howling around the station, shak- 
ing both the cars on the track and the depot buildings, it is true, but 
the rain had stopped; that was something. Add to this the consump- 
tion of one of the best meals provided at any railroad restaurant in the 
South (Charlotte, N. C., pernepe excepted), and the revival of the 
drooping spirits will be better understood. As a point of interest, it 
ma mentioned that official statistics show that 3.40 inches of rain 
had: fallen at Florence during the day. 

It was almost midnight when Charleston was reached, after about 
as stormy a day’s travel as one would ever wish to undergo. Hotel 
Charleston being closed for the purpose of a complete remodeling, the 
St. Charles Hotel was headquarters for shooters, as per programme 
announcement. Elmer E. Shaner, manager of the Interstate Associa- 
tion. was asleep in his room, No. 68, when the New York contingent 
arrived. A few raps on his door brought him from his bed only to 
impart the cheering intelligence that there wouid be no shooting next 
day, at any rate not until 2 P.M. “All the tents have been blown 
down,” said he,‘*and even the screens have been flatzened; at 5 o'clock 
this afternoon there was about 12in. of water covering the ground 
where tle shoot is to take place. I’m going out there first thing in the 
morning to get things in readiness so that we may be able to com- 
mence about 2. Good night.” 

Such intelligence was hardly calculated to act as a soporific; still it 
might have been gotten over in good shape had it not been for another 
enemy of the god Morpheus. Charleston, like almost every other city, 
has itsfeatures. The earthquake was one. and the fact that for eleven 
months out of every twelve it harbors mosquitos is another. What 
some of those mosquitos did for us was certainly a plenty. A New 
Jerseyman would feel quite at home in Charleston; Van Dyke, for in- 
stance, never uttered a complaint. 

The morning of Wednesday, Oct. 10, was bound to come, and a 
beautiful morning it was. The sun was shining brilliantly and a fresh, 
cool breeze was blowing. It was an ideal shooting morning During 
the earlier hours of the day there was nothing to do but to wander 
around the city; look at the cracks in the walls of the houses, traces 
of the earthquake; visit the long, narrow market house and make the 
acquaintance of the city’s scavengers, turkey buzzards by the score; 
take a hurried peep at St. Michael's church and Fort Sumter, and 
buy a souvenir spoon or two. 

Aluung those registered at the hotel were Col. Anthony, Charlotte, 
N.C., who was suffering from a bad headache, caused by a tedious 
trip due to the heavy storm; a glance at the Colonel's score will show 
that he was decidedly off color; Capt. A. W. DuBray, represe nting 
Parker Bros., of Meriden, Conn, both talking and shooting the Parker 

un; Mr. H. P. Collins. of Baltimore, the representative of the Dupont 

owder Co.; “Dupont” Waddell, of Chattanooga, the Southern repre- 
sentative of the same firm, and Mr. C. C. Napier, representing Messrs. 
Hartley & Graham. ee the above-named parties and Mr. 
Schwerin, of Sumter, who put in an appearance on Thursday morn- 
ing, and a single member of Charleston's other gun club who shot on 
Wednesday afternoon, nota solitary visitor from any outside gun 
club was present; Savannah's gun club, with its large roll of members, 
was strangely conspicuous by its absence. The tournament was only 
saved from being a failure by the never-say-die way in which the 
members of the Palmetto Gun Club came to the scratch and entered 
right through the programme. The lateness of the season also mili- 
tated against a Jarge attendance, the rush of the cotton crop prevent- 
ing many of the Charleston shooters from taking part in the tourna- 
ment. 

Hibernian Park, where the club's shooting grounds are located, is a 
full 40 miuntes’ ride from the city by street cars. From the St. 
Charles Hotel two transfers are aoenary Sane the park is reached. 
The first cer taken only runs about four blocks, when another street- 
line is struck; a transfer is made to another car, which carries one 
about half way tothe park. A changeis then made to a third car, 
which runs past the Magnolia Cemetery and the park, another nickel 
being charged. All the cars are small affairs drawn as arule by one 


horse of an impoverished ene. On Thursday morning, through © 
o * 


the efforts of Mr. L. W. B president of the Palmetto Gun Club, 
a special car for the shooters was run from the St. Charies Hotel 
direct to the park. $ 

The park itself has gone to seed very considerably. It is a 
picturesque spot situated in a grove of most magnificent old live oaks. 
‘Tne hotel has no longer any pretensions, Governor Tillman, the Auto- 
crat of South Carolina, and his State Dispensary Law, having robbed 
it of fully half its attractions. One hundred yards from the hotel in 
a northeasterly direction is a large dance hall about 90ft. long, erected 
on standards presumably to keep it out of the wet. Under the south- 
ern end of this hall is the gun club’s room, the score being parallel to 
the building. The traps were virtually at the edge of the swamp, with 
a group of tall old pines to the extreme left which made left quarterers 
very hard to geton to. Between the hotel and the gun club's quar- 
ters, some of the tents of the members of the associacion were pitched. 
To the right were the tents of the S. 8. Powder Company and Von 
Lengerke & Detmold; on the left were the Standard Keystone; to 
the right of the score and in rear of the blackboards was the U. M. C. 
tent; ee AND StreEAm's and the E. C. Powder Company’s tent being 
on the left. 

By 1 P.M., thanks to Manager Shaner’s energy, everything was 
reaay for work. Screens hed been rebuilt and the tents repitched. 
The water-soaked ground at the score was covered with a layer of 
plank to keep shooters from going out of — The whole was the 
result of one grand hustle. Although it was late in the day, a couple 
of extras were shot to give the boys a chance to get used to the 
ground. Then the first day’s programme was commenced, five events 
being shot off before a halt was called. The scores made were, com- 
paratively speaking, very poor, but there was an indescribable some- 
thing about the place which made the targets hard to find; straights 
were rare, but when secured paid good money. In the unknown angle 
events the combination of five bluerock traps and as many mischiev- 
ous little niggers fixing the angles was too much for most of those at 
the score. The litule darkies chuckled audibly as the traps threw 
sharp left-quarterers iuto the grove of pines to the left only to be 
missed by tne man who'd called “pull.” Perhaps one of the strangest 
things was the frequency with which straightaways were missed; the 
sky line was capital, but still very many of them got away unharmed. 

Van Dyke and his pumpgun, and “‘U. M. C.” Thomas both shot well 
up, while of the locals, Post, Worthen and Petermann more than held 
their own, the latter being a very consistant shot. White was another 
who shot in good form, particularly on the second day. 

The Palmetto Gun Club is a young organization, dating from June, 
1891, with a membership of only 21, composed, however, of go-ahead in- 
dividuals. The officers of the club are: L. Ww. Bicaise, President; Geo. 
A. Steck, Secretary; Geo. Swan, Treasurer; Geo. Petermann, C. A. 
Holle, John Wohltman, Geo. Swan and W.E. Post, directors The 
present quarters of the club are only temporary; a piece of ground 
suitable for a club house and park, situated a short distance 
west of Hibernian Park, is being negotiated for. 

Although the entry list was a small one, the tournament was satis- 
factory, the entire list of programme events being gone through. The 
cyclone which struck Charleston with its full foreeon Tuerday, un- 
doubtedly kept the attendance down. The management did all iu its 
power to make things pleasant for the guests of the club and suc- 
ceeded well in every particular, save one—the mid-day lunch, an im- 
portant item. The failure in this respect was, it is understood, the 
result of a misunderstanding on the part of the caterer. 

Below are given the scores: 


First Day. 
No. 1, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, $5 added, novelty rules: 


White ..........111111111111111—15 Worthen, ,......111111101111101—13 
Van Ds ke. ....--111111111111011—14 Swan.......... .011110110011001— 9 
DuBray ........ 110110110111011—11 _Petermann ,.. ..110001100101110— 8 
Edwards Wohitmann . .. .011000100111111 ~ 9 







«+ eeee-010011001001110— 7 
ws «-111011011011000— 9 


Anthony ..,....111111001101111—12 
-100111101011111—11 


Ellis - -001110110100100— 7 
01111101101111—12  Heidt........... 111011110110111—12 
-111110010111100—10 


gets, entrance $1.50, $5 added, novelty rules: . 

. -101110011100101— 9 -111001110111110—11 
-11011001 1111111—12 
» -401011011101101—10 









FOREST AND STREAM. 





















Van Dyke.......111101111111111—18 Petermann...... 101011011001111—10 
DuBray .. ..001011011011111—10 Swan.... -110011101111110—11 
Heidt. . -111100111101100—10 Stuart. «++ -110101100101010— 8 
i targeta, entran 1.50, $5 added. known angles: 
Thomas 111010001111111—11  8t a .--010000000101011— 5 
DuBray . 110011100111101—10 Steck...........010101001110011— 8 
Bicaise, . --101001110101100— 8 Wohitmann ..,..000000001101101— 5 
WR ccc easspad 010011001110100— 7 Peterman ..,...111111100111110—12 
Van Dyke...... 011111111110111—13 Worthen........ 011100111111111—12 
Costello ........ 100000011100110— 6 Post............ 111111110101111—13 
Edwards .......101011101010111—10 Swan,..........111011111111110—18 
i cinegsedten 001010011011100— 7 Anthony...... ..001011101111101—10 
NS cecne cade 111101101001010— 9 
No. 4, 15 targets. entrance $1.50, $5 added, unknown angles: 
Van Dyke......111110110111111—18 Steck........ .- -010111111100101—10 
Thomas ,....... 111111011111111—14 White .......... 110110111101111—12 
DuBray ........111011100101010— 9 Peterman,...... 100111101111011—11 
Bicaise,......... 000100111111010— 8 Post............111111111191111—15 
Worthen ...... 101111111111111—14 Costello....... .100100101000110— 6 
Pes dncnwsteke 111111111000111—12_ Swan.......... .011101111111111—13 
Edwards..... ---011101011101111—11 
No. 5, 15 targets, entrance $1 50, $5 added, novelty rule: 
Worthen ....... 010011111101111—11 Post............ 011111111111111—14 
Van Dyke....... 111100111111110—12 Edwards....... 011106100001110— 7 
Ricaise .........011101000000110— 6 Efllis............ 101111101011111—12 
Thomas ..... «..110110111101010—10 Petermann --101100111111011—11 
Du Bray........100111111010101—10 Heidt. . .111001111000000— 7 
Swan.,... . .110011111101111—12 Anthony .011100111101001— 9 
White 011101111011011—11  Wohimann, , , ,..010100010100100— 5 
Steck....... -010011000011101— 7 
Second Day. 


Thursday, Oct. 11, the second day of the tournament, was another 
beautiful day, simply perfect for shooting. The scores made were, as 
a natural consequence, somewhat better. Col. Anthony was still off 
in his shooting, and it was not until well on in the day that he really 
struck his gait and began to chalk up good scores. Capt. Swan, Peter- 
man and White shot really well when the acuteness of the angles in 
the unknown events are taken into consideration. Van Dyke, of 
course, was away up, the lSyd. mark in the novelty rule events prov- 
ing no bar to good work wita his Winchester. *‘U. M. C.” Thomas 
did some good work, save in the closing events of the day, while Capt. 
DuBray gave telling object lessons in the A py he of the 
Parker gun. The captain has with him on his trip a Parker gun fitted 
with Whitworth fluid steel barrels; with this gun, an American-made 
gun. equal to any specimen of the guomaker's art turned out any- 
where, Capt. Dutray did some excellent work, some of his breaks 
being made at phenomenal distances. Mr. C. C. Napier, the Southern 
representative of Messrs. Hartley & Graham, of New York city, was 
present during the tournament, as usual, making friends for himself 
and business for his house wherever he goes. Messrs. Collins and 
Waddell found very little trouble in talking up Dupont’s smokeless, 
as the best shots among the locals were using that powder in an 
efficient manner. Scores: 


No. 1, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, $5 added, novelty rule: 












Anthony, --110001011111011—10 Schwerin..... » -110101101110101—10 
Thomas -111010011100010— 8 Du Bray........ 111111100001111—11 
Worthen ,......111011011101011—11 Edwards ....... 010101101100101— 8 
BR csancovces 1011001111111]1—12 Stewart........ 010100111000000— 5 
Peterman ..... -1110110111111]0-12 White.......... 110100111011001— 9 
Steck..... eoecee 1000111111110}0—10 Heidt....... «+ -171110101111100 - 11 
vecves -eeee411111111000121—12 Van Dyke ...... 110111110111110—12 
No. 2, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, novelty rule: 

Anthony..... . .010101000110110— 7 Post............ 111011011010011—10 
Thomas ........11011001101010iI— 9 Van Dyke...... 11111111011111114 
Worthen........ 100101111111101—11 Du Bray........101111100101111—11 
BWR ccescvceed 010110110111111—11 White, --111111111001000—10 
111111111111111—15 Schwerin 111111000111110—11 

. .001100110110000— 6 Stewart .. 010100001000000— 3 





No. 3, 15 targets, entrance $1 50, unknown angles: 















Anthony........001100011111010— 8 Post............ 111101111100111—12 
Thomas ........ 100101011010110— 8 Van Dyke ......111101111111111—14 
Worthen -111111110011111—13 Du Bray........011111111110010—11 
Swan...... «+++-111101110111111—13 Edwards «+ -101011011110101—10 


--110110111011111—12 White... - -011111110111001—11 


100101111010011— 9 Heidt,....... S . .111010010101101— 9 
No. 4, 15 targets, unknown angles, entrance $1.50: 
++++++111001011111110—11 Post,... -100111111111110—12 






111111010111111—-13 Van Dg . 
--111111100011110—11 Edwards... -010101000111000— 6 
--101111111111111—14 Schwerin....... 0110001 100000100— 3 
+111111110101111—13 _DuBray ........111011110110001—10 
- -001001011111110— 9 White..... +eeee10111011110011—11 


No. 5, 15 targets, novelty rule, entrance $1.50: 





111011111111111—14 


eee 
. 













Anthony,.......011111111001111—12 Van Dyke...... 101110000101111— 9 
--110101101101111—11 White ..,.......111100110111111—12 
100111111111111—13  DuBray........ 011100101001011— 8 
Swan..........-100100010011010— 6 Schwerin....,. .110101100010111— 9 
Peterman .,....101100101001111— 9 Bicaise.., -011111110101011—11 
BENGE, .cccoceces 011010001100111— 8 Heidt...... «+-111110110010111—11 
Post..... + +eeee-001101111101011—10 
No. 6, 15 targets, novelty rule, entrance $1.50. 
Anthony........ 111100111110100—10 Van Dyke......110111111101101—12 
Thomas ........100111101111101—11 White...,......110011010111111—11 
Worthen,....... 111111110110911—12  DuBray......... 010111111110111—11 
SWAR. .ccccccces 101110001111111—11  Schwerin.......101110011011010— 9 
Peterman ......011010011010111— 9 Bicaise,.........001101101010110— 8 
Steck....... .-010111001110110— 9 Heidt........... 000010010011100— 5 
Pust.... cccsere 111101001111010—10 


No. 7, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, unknown angles: 





































Authony.. 111101110001111—11 Post,..... eeeeee111001111111111—13 
‘Thomas .. 011101001110111—10 Van Dyke. -111111101111111—14 
Worthen.. 101111100111900— 9 White..... -100111111111111—13 
Swan ..,........110111001101010— 9 DuBray... -110110101101010— 9 
Peterman .. 110011111111011—12  _Edwards....,...001101010011010-— 7 
Ge ntenncceed 011000101100000— 5 Bicaise........ «-101101001101111—10 
No. 8, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, unknown angles: 
Anthony... ..... 101111011101111—12  White......... -110101101100010— 8 
Thomas., .-111110010011011—10 _DuBray... -110111101011010—10 
Worthen --111110011010111—11  Edwards.. -001011111100001— 8 
Swan...... + -100101110110110— 9 Costello... .000100010100001— 4 
Peterman .-111101011011111—12  Bicaise, . -011101011111101—11 
Steck...........110111111111110—13 Post............1000011110w. 
Van Dyke......011111111111111—14 
No. 9, 15 targets, entrance $1 50, novelty rule: 
Anthony ..... ~-101111011910111—11 Van Dyke...... 011101101101111—11 
Thomas}........110100100101001— 7 White.... . -011110111011110—11 
Worthen .......100111111011011—11  DuBray .. --111011100111101—11 
Swan....... -++-111111111101101—12  Bicaise.... +-110010011010111— 9 
Peterman ...... 11111111110110i—13 _Heidt..... --111110100000010— 7 
re 111001010101110— 9 Post... --101010011111101—10 
No. 10, 15 targets, entrance $1.50, unknown angles: 


Anthony ..100011010001011— 7° Van Dyke.... 


111111111211111-15 
Thouas . [111111111110111—14_ White . 


100011111111100—10 






Worthen -011111011111110—12 DuBra: 101011000010010— 6 
Schwerin,......111011111101101—12_ Bicaise, . --111100010100010— 7 
.Peterman ...... 111111011111010—12 Post...... --110111011111011—12 
Steck...........100011110110001— 8 Costello........ 000100000001101— 4 


At thw close of the ee for the second day, the unfinished 
programme for the first day was taken up and shot off. The scores 
made in these five events and in an extra, which brought the tourna- 
ment to a close, are given below in a tabulated torm. Each event 
was at 15 targets with a uniform entrance fee of $1.50. 


Novelty Unknown Unknown Novelty Unknown Unknown 






rule, angles. angles. rule. angles. angles extra. 

Anthony, .15 11 12 12 13 14 

Post ......12 8 10 11 7 11 

13 12 18 14 14 

13 13 13 13 12 

14 10 14 12 6 

12 8 10 13 10 

7 10 ll 8 a 

12 9 10 7 11 

ll 18 12 14 15 

6 6 ll 13 13 

ee 10 es 9 es 

ee 9 10 12 12 

Van Dyke..15 ll 11 ll 15 18 

Edwards.. .. ~ 6 8 oo oe a 

Costello... .. 3 4 es 5 me 
Napier.... .. oe oe oe 


6 
Epwarp Banss. 


Boiling Springs Gun Club. 


Tar following scores were made at the monthly live bird shoot of 
the Boiling Springs Gua Club at Rutherford, N. J., on Oct. 10: 

No 1,7 live birds, 30yds rise, 50yds. boundary: 
1112122—7 Huck............. eeeee.-1120112—6 
1211122 -7 


ee + -9012020220022020212212022—17 
seeeeeeeeeeeneenes sy Re OmOMOL 191202201 11022101—18 


849 


Little Rock Shooting Association. 


Littie Rock, Ark., Oct. 11.—The fall tournament held by the Little 
Rock shooting Association, Wednesday, Oct. 10, was a most success- 
ful one in every respect. The weather was fine, one of those beauti- 
ful Indian summer days that we have at tui« season of the year. The 
air was cool and bracing, making it a most delightful day for trap- 
shooting The visiting shooters were: J. E. Green, Nashville, Tenn.; 
Frank P. Poston, T. A. Divine and Irby Bennett. of Memphis, Tenn.; 
G. W. Hughes, A. R. Smith, Charles N. Rix and J. J. Sumpter, Jr., of 
Hot Springs, Ark. The grounds are very accessible; being located 
just across the river in North Little Rock and easily rea -hed by boat, 
they are very suitable for the purposes to which they are put, having 
asky background. The shooting was very good, and a glance at the 
score will show that the pace set by some of the shooters was a pretty 
hot one, and to be in it at all one had to shoot at an 80¢ gait. Dave 
Alexander made the best average, 8°24, winning 100 Winchester 
loaded shells. John M Pemberton was second w-th 8614¢. winning 75 
Victor loaded shells. John W. Dickinson »as third with cvl4s, winning 
100 Peters quick shot shelis. T. A. Divine made the longest run of 
consecutive breaks, scoring 45 straight. Sumpter did not shoot up to 
his usual form, being badly handicapped by nut having bis own gun. 
He shot about six different guos during the day, vut be said,‘ Just 
watch me when that Smith ejector arrives!” 

Everything passed off smouthly, not a single kick being made dur- 
ing the day. When the shoot was finished everybody voted that they 
had had a time and would come again in thefutuie. Empire 
targets and expert traps were used and worked well, not causiug ary 
delay or interruption during the shoot. American Shooting Assvucia- 
tion rules governed. Four moneys, 40, 30,20 aud 10% Alievents were 
known traps, unknown angles, except event No. 8; this event was 
shot handicap rise, one man up, unknown traps and upknown angles, 
use of both barrels. 

Appended are the scores in detail: 





















No. 1, 15 targets, unknown angles, entry $1: 












PGB cccceces 111110111011111—13 Pemberton ..... 1111101€1111111—13 
Devine..... . --101111110100101—10 Hughes......... W111) 111 1011111—14 
Bennett ........ 101111111101111—13  Rix............. 1116 1491111111—-14 
Greene,....... -111111110111110—18 Sumpter........ 1111110} stue111—11 
Dickinson ...... 001100001101010— 6 D Alexander ...1/110i1101011)11 —12 
isccscanel 111111111111111—15_ Irwin........... V1LIIII11llvi —13 
CE dgcnicece 110100110100111— 9 © Alexander, . ..0100U111U0U1Ui0!— 7 
W sSchaer....... 011100101111111—11 
No. 2, 15 targets, unknown angles, entry $1: 

Poston,.......+ 111001110011101—10 Pemberton..... 111111111111111- 15 
Divine. ......... 111111100111001—11  Hughes,........ 110011111111111 - 13 
Bennett ...... «+ 101101110111010—10 i 111111111111111—15 
Greene........+ 101111011111111—13 «-111101111111111—14 
Dickinson ......111111111011111—14 111101111011111—13 
Duley.... -111110111101111—13 101111011110111—12 
Sumpte -111001111101001—10 ..011100000011111— 8 





Smith..........- 011111011111111—13 


No. 3, 20 targets. unknown angles, entry $1.50: 


Poston ,...11101111111111111110—18 
Divine..... 10111111011011111111—17 
Bennett, ...11110011111111111111—18 
Greene ....10011001111111101011—14 
Dickinson..11111111011111111111—2v 
 , 10111100111101101110—14 
Sumpter. ..10001111111111110111—15 


Smitn..... 11111111100110111010—15 
Pemberton10111101100100101111—13 
Hughes, ...10101001011110010111—12 
BER. 00 200 11111111110110111110—17 
Iswin,..... 11111111001111100100—14 
Alexander. 11111011111111111111—19 


No. 4, 15 targets, unknown angles: 






Pemberton...... 110111111111110- 13 


Hughes.,....... 111111101111111—14 
Ee 111111111110111—14 
D Alexander, ..111110111111101—18 
MORRET.....00000 111111111110110—13 
ai dddedead 101111131101110—12 
C Alexander, . ..1110i0111101011—)1 
Wovodson....... 101111011101101—11 


No. 5, prize shoot, 25 targets, entrance 75 cents, unknown angles: 






Poston ......... 111111111101011—13 

Divine....... «+ O111]1011011111—12 

Bennett ..-100110000010011— 6 

Greene.......... 101101v01111011—1u 

Dickinson .210111110311111—13 

Pl ctannacecsa 111111111011101—13 

Sumpter........ 111111111010011—12 

ee 100000111001110— 7 

Pn acesuesceccacneddscanaecsnate 
i ceatnciendiavcaesusasetatacens 
Bennett 


© BI vc cccteconceagicasces 
Hobbs 


1111111011101110101111110 —20 


edcceces 24122201221121.5111111111—25 


« -1110001111011011011011110—17 
--1000100111011111011110111—17 
110011011111311111u011111—20 
1111100110111101111111101— 20 
-11101001101111111111101u1—19 
. -- 0011011101110011110101111—17 


occccces 1101111111101111111111011—22 


«+-1111011110001110110111111—19 
» «-1121111111311100101111100—20 
« © -2119111211011111101011111—22 
« »-1110110101411111111111111—22 
- -1111111111030010110111111—20 
« -1011110111011111111111111—22 
« -1201011111111111111110101—21 
« «-1011111101011111111111111—22 
. -1011001011101001001110000—12 


eves ,, -0010111110111111001011010—16 


No. 6, 15 targets, unknown angles, entry $1: 


Poston,. ..111010111111001—11 


111111111111110—14 





*0 2112011111111011—-13 
Duley.......-.. 101111101111111—13 


Woodsun .. 
Femberton 


-010001111111110—10 
11110011111011—12 






D Alexander. ...111111101111111—14 
Schaer.......... 110111101101111—12 
Sumpter........ 111111010111110—12 


C Alexander, , ..111110111011111—13 


No. 7, 20 targets, unknown angles, entry $1.50: 


Poston , . ..10110100100011110101—11 
Divine..... 11101111010111111101—16 
Bennett. ...10110011110110010101—12 
Greene . . . .01111000101001111010—11 
Woodson, .01101111111010111111 — 16 
Duley...... 11101110100111001111—14 


Dickinson .01111001111111101111—16 
C Alex’nd’r11011111111111111111—19 
Sumpter. ..01110111111001101111—15 
Pemberton00111111111111111111—19 
DAlex’nd’r11111111111111111111—20 
Baise...... 1011v011111101110101—15 


No. 8, 25 targets, expert system, handicap rise, use of both barrels, 


entrance 75 cents: 


Poston (2iyds.).......... inns ae 


Divine (21)....... ecdececdee 
Bennett (16)..........+55 
Greene (18).........200 eeeeees 
Dickinson (21)........... eecceseses 


) 
BR cteccoccccescsecdens 
C Alexander (16).. “a 


eee 





Irwin (21).. 
Hobbs (18). 
Litzke (21).......... 





















eeeeeese 1011101111111011211111112- 22 
oes 1011110010021110102000100—13 
«--1101112011012000001020001—13 


o7771020211011102000221120001—14 


«-o1122111111121210111111122—24 
-1221011011121111110120111—21 
1101010111111201121101101—19 
2010111112221202111111221—22 
«+ ..101012121120021010110i1200—17 
« « --001111121 101 1121110011112—20 

. --0202202012111111000102022—16 
10001 10111101110201102110—16 
« «-1111101101111211111110200—20 

.-1010201001110101220021221—16 
--1211120111111111011111101—22 
- -0111001121110111110201011—18 
1110122201 11111021111121—21 
-0201111111121122010101010—18 
ececceed 00010001201 10000110:00011—10 


o 


No. 9, 15 targets, unknown angles, ane $1: 









Poston,......... 119111111111110—13 ughes,........ 111110111111111—14 
Divine. .........111011101110110—12 Smith... . .001001101100111 — 8 
Bennett . .»-101001000101111— 8 Rix............. 111101110110111—12 
Greene,.......-.101011101011111—11  D Alexander., ..111111111111111—15 
Dickinson .,..,.111010111111111—12 Baise........... 011111111101110—12 
Duley .......+65 111111111111110—14 CSchaer....... 001110101001011— 8 
ae ..100101111111110—11 CC Alexander, . ..111101111111111—13 
Sumpter........ 101111111111111--14 Woodson....... 111111101101111—13 
Pemberton. ,....111011111111011—13 Premier........ 111111111100010—11 


No. 10, 20 targets. unknown angles, entry $1 50: 


«.11111111111111101111— 19 
. .00001101100110011111—11 
11100101011101110011—13 
Greene. . . .11111100000100111110—12 
Dickinson: 101111111110111011)1—17 
Pemberton11111111111011111191—18 
Woodson. .11101111110111111111—18 
Baise. .....11111111110 01001011 —15 
Sumpter. ..11101111611011111110—16 





Extra No. 1, 10 targets, jack rabbit system, entry 70 cents: 


Premier, , .11110011111011111111—17 
Irwin... 11111110111111111111—19 
Smit 11110111101111111101—17 
BE. owe 11110111111111111001—17 
Hughes. . .11111111111101111111—19 
C Schaer. ..11011119101111111111—17 
DAlex'nd’r11111101101111111111—18 
Carlton... 10111000001000000010— 6 






Poston 


8, Divine 8. Bennett 6, Greene 6, Duley 6, Sumpter 5, Schaer 7, Pem- 


berton 9, Hughes 8, Swith 7, Rix 8, 
Extra No. 2,15 targets, unknown angles, entry $1: 


Dickinson 6. 
Woodson 10, 


Poston 13, Premier 10, Irwin 15, Pemberton 10. Dickinson 13, Bennett 
11, Sumpter 12, Smith 13, Divine 10, Rix 14, C. Schaer 8, D. Alexander 


14, Hughes 14, Carlton 4. 


Extra No. 3, 15 targets, unknown angles. entry $1: 


Woodson 14, 


Poston 9, Premier 11, Carlton 4, Sumpter 9, Alexander 13. 


Pavt R. Lirzke. 


“Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 


Tuere has just come from the Forest anp STREAM 


tremely use! 
reads: “Tra 
at a glance 


press an ex- 


ket reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
hooter’s Ready Reckoner. 
division of purses under all conditions, simple an 


A series of tables age 


complex, with entries from one to fifty. For use by individuals, clubs, 


and tournaments. Compiled by J. 
Price 35 


Clark, Secretary State 
cents, , by Forest and 
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Pigeon Shooting Under Difficulties. 


Auzany, N. Y., Oct. 18.—There is a sharp rivalry existing between 
the pigeon shooters of Albany and Saratoga, and this has found fre- 
uent vent in individual and team matches, wherein the shooters of 
Seurgeondom have been pitted against the experts of the Spa. The 
honors have been about equally divided as the winnings, and 
these events have for the most part received detailed descriptions in 
Forest aNpD STREAM. The latest bout was an individual match at live 
birds between A. C. Stone, of Albany and Mr. Wm M. Smyth, of Sara- 
toga, 35 live birds per man, $25 a side, the loser to pay for the birds. 
Albany shooters have at various times received disastrous defeat 
at the hands of the Saratogans, and as it was claimed that the latter 
had an advan in shooting on their own grounds, where the 
matches have hitherto all been shot, it was that this last match 
should be shot on neutral territory. A nice, unobstructed meadow on 
the estate of John T. Betts, of Brunswick (a suburb of Troy), was 
selected for the si le. The day designa’ was Saturday, Oct. 13, 
and the afternoon fonnd the Albany correspondent of Forest anp 
Srream standing in the shelter of a wagon shed with Billy Wadsworth, 
a fellow-townsman, “Uncle Sammy” Goggin and a couple more 
Trojans (whose names he cannot now recall), and “Boss” Betts, 
watching the rain beating upon the orchard trees and the sodder 

rass with a persistency that was distressing to those contemplating a 
frees exposure to the storm. 

Pretty soon Warren T. Lord, a neighbor of Betts,’ drove up with 
several coops of pigeons, and a long carryall arrived a little later 
bringing Smythe, Livingston and Gibbs of Saratoga; Robinson of 
Troy; Greer of Albany, and Clement of Cincinnati,O. All hands 
then repaired to the shooting ground, which proved to be a wide 
Pine t upon the summit of a ‘‘heaven-kissing” hill. Here they were 

ined by Stone and his inseparable friend. Lanman of Albany. 

Wow! how the chilling southwest wiad did vlow through the many 
tinted whiskers. and how the driving rain did buffet us upon this 
unsheltered and exposed table land. None of the buman species but 
a party of shooters and their allies would have stood out to shoot 
birds in such a storm. There was a noticeable absence of that hilarty 
which usually prevails at a shooting match; it was rather with sad- 
denad visages that the principais and their friends, enveloped in over- 
coats, mackintoshes and rubber armor, watched with half-closed eyes 
the flight of the birds, the effect of the shots, and soberly commented 
upon the varying phases of the shooting. A word about those birds. 
They were a fine lot, running almost entirely in dark colors. When 
they took wing quickly. as the great majority did, and dashed away, 
down wind, they could just beat a snipe in that kind of oe. 

The match was a 35-bird race, and proved to be a close and interest- 
ing contest up to the ~0.u round, when the score stood 18 to 17 in 
favor of the Albanian; but in the next ten the Saratogan took an 
awful tumble, losing five birds, and with the loss of another in the 
next five his total showed only 26 killed out of 35shot at. In the 
meantime Stone had been hitting hard for keeps, killing his birds 
cleanly, missing his 3d and 26th birds, and losing his 18th, 2ist and 
27th dead out of bounds.- The boundary, by the way, marked a very 
limited area, for it was a 30-yard circle, struck from the center trap 
and bisecting a dead line that was drawn 3ft. in front of the firing 
point. The rise was 30yds., but otherwise American Shooting Associ- 
ation rules governed the match. Stone had things pretty easy after 
the 20th round, and won the match handily, as will be seen by the 
= score: 

BED. cosccnves 





-210111111111111116821e11110011111111—30 
« -11222120@1e2211211201110101000111201—26 
was left over, and notwithstanding that 
the wind continued to blow and the rain kept up an unmerciful pelt- 
ing, a sweep was called for and immediately received seven entries. 
The conditions were 10 birds per man, $10 entry, the purse divided 
45, 85 and 20 per cent. The score tells the names of the winners: 


Smythe 1222111111—10 Levengston,......... 1001011202— 6 
Lord 1111212110— 9 Jack..............+-.-11210lese— 5 
Stone 1220012211- 8 Wadsworth.......... 2000001010— 3 
Betts 1101211202— 6 





The undaunted shooters were not yet ready to “holler enuff,” anda 


7-bird sweep was entered upon with $10 entry, the purse divided as 
before. Scvre: 


Bathe, ..ccccccccccsesed 0111111—6 Wadsworth.............. 2110210—5 
Lord.... ..-1112110—6 Levengston..,.......... Olelle2—4 
ee Ee ME. ons onvbinscnonscady @101101—4 





The victorious Albanian, Stone, flushed with success, will now en- 
deavor to do up another Saratogan, Mr. Will A. Pike, at the] same 
grounds, on Saturday next, Oct. 20. Horace B. Dersy. 


Emerald Gun Club’s Tournament. 


Tae three days’ tournament-of the Emerald Gun Club of New 
York is drawing near, the dates being Oct. 82,23 and 24, Monday, 
Tuesday and Wednesday of next week. Details of the programme 
were given in the issue of Forrest anp Stream of Oct. 6. The rst two 
days are devoted to targets, a varied list of events being scheduled for 
each day. Oct. 24 is live bird day, the piéce de résistance being the 
Empire City handicap at 25 live birds, boundary (approximate) 80yds., 
handicaps ranging from 26 to 33yds. The handicapping committee is 
composed as follows: Messrs. Jacob Pentz, Milt. Lindsley, F. Walters, 
L. H. Schortemeier and *‘Tee Kay.” 

The programme, which has eeen issued in book form, and copies of 
which may be obtained from Dr. G. V. Hudson, 9 Madison street, New 
York, contains the following “Short Synopsis of the Emerald Gun 
Club and Its Members:” 

“On the 15th dey of March, 1882, somewhat over twelve years ago, 
our gun club had its birth. Of the charter members there remain at 
present only three, our president, Mr. Richard Regan, our efficient 
recording secretary, Dr. G. V. Hudson, and the Hon. J. J. Ryan, who 
is stilla bh private. A successful career of over twelve years, with- 
out a bi or interjection in its prosperity, shows conclusively that 
the club is managed on strict business principles, at merely a nominal 
cost for the pleasures of a membership. The initiation fee is $5; the 
dues $1.50 per month, the year around, whether a member attends a 
shoot or not. Thus the total cost a year is $18, ‘play or pay.’ 

“At the monthly meetings a report of the club's finances being read 
by the treasurer, it is decided by vote of members present to oid & 
contest or not, as the balance in the treasury may justify. The in- 
come of the club allows from 9 to 11 shoots per year. Thus, from a 
memorandum kept by a member during the year, from March, °92, to 
March °93,-reads: ‘Number of shoots, 11; number of birds shot at by 
me, 110; number of dead birds taken home by me, 84, or 7 dozen, 60 cents 

. Cost to club for birds shot at, $33; cost to me, $18; value of 
irds taker home,7 dozen at $1.50, $10.50. Net cost of pleasure in 
shooting at 110 birds, $7.50! with a chance for a prize at that!” 
Point handicap and a:handicap rises govern all contests and protect 
the beginner and ordinary marksman, thus the first prize last year 
was won by aciass B man, second by a class C member, third by a 
man from class A, fourth and fifth by class Al, sixth by class B, and 
seventh and eighth by class A members. The number of birds shot 
at in club shoots exclusively, from the time of the organization of the 
club to the present time is 27,566, representing an original value of be- 
tween $8,000 and $9,000. Many sweepstakes were shot besides, of 
which no record was kept. 

“The club membership is limited to 50. There are now 46 on the 
rolls. At one time the membership was limited to 35, but applicationg 
were forced to remain on file for an indefinite period, that the r-em- 
bership was extended to 40, then 45, thea 50, at which figure it remains. 
Though not much disposed in entering competitions, the Emerald Gun 
Club and its members have participated in many events of larger im- 
portance. Being a member of the New York State Sportsmen's Asso 
ciation for the Protection of Fish and Game,in both summer and 
winter conventions, the club has been represented at the State shoots 
in latter years. In June, 1891, Mr. William J. Simpson, a representa- 
tive of the club, at the State shoot at Rome, N. Y., won the Lefever 
diamond medal by a straight score of 20 singles and 5 pairs of targets, 
a record never equaled before or since. In the contest for the 
Richmond trophy, the most valuable prize ever shot for in the United 
States, the Emeraid team divided second with the famous Fountain 
Gun Club of Kings The team was composed of Messrs. Ha.haway, 
Simpson and Schortemeier, and though behind at the beginning of the 
contest, Simpson missing but one bird and Schortemeier killing 
straight, one-half of the second prize was accorded to the Emeralds. 

“In the next year’s competition at Syracuse, in 1892, the second prize 
again came the way of our club, Dr. J. G. Knowlton, W. J. Simpson 
and L. H. Schortemeier forming the team, the first-named leadinggjoff 
with 13 out of 15, and one dead out of bounds, the last-named with 14 of 
his quota; the other scored lost, as Knowlton’s was, and the “‘anchor,” 
Mr. W. J. Simpson, one of the most reliable team men extant, killing 
straight. The same week the Emerald Gun Club team captured the 
championship of New York Stateina team race a: targets, 4-man 
team, 20 birds per man, with a score of 76 out of 80. Another record 
under the conditions of 5 unknown traps, individual scores, were 
as follows: Moore 20, Richmond 17, Schortemeier 19, and ‘Reliable 
Bill” Simpson 20—straight again. At the New York State Sports- 
men’s Association tournament, held at Rochester in June, 1893, 
the club was unrepresented by a team—but Messrs. Grieft 
and Schortemeier of the club, and Mr. Richmond, an ex- 

member, shot as the N. Y. County Gun Club team and won the 
muchiy coveted Dean Richmond trophy and 60 per cent. of the en- 
trance money. On Oct. 1, 1890, under tne able captaincy of Col. J. H. 
Voss, the club won the Dexter Park championship in an exciting and 
close contest. This magnificent silver trophy, ———— the cham- 
pionship of that year, may now be seen at the residence of Dr. G. V. 
Hudson. Nine other gun clubs sent teams of 10 men each—10 birds 
per man—to contest for it, and the total kills were as follows; Emer- 


ald 86, Unknown 85, Jeannette 81, Parkway 80, Northside 77, Glen- 
more 71, German 65, Crescent Ao , and Acme 61. The in- 
dividual scores were 10, dy 10, Remsen 10, Dr. Hudson 9, 
Dr. Leveredge 8, Hathaway 8, Butz 8, J. Maesel 8, Nowak 8 and Voss 
7. The last named shot at his birds in the dim twilight and did well to 
get what hedid. The7Unknown Gun Club took the second prize with 
a total of 8. This day was a notable one in the annals of n 
shooting. Billy Mills officiated then, as he will again at the pire 
City handicap. In the autumn of the next year, 1891, in team shoot- 
ing for a cup, the positions of the two teams was reversed. The Un. 
known Gun Club leading with the winning score af the previous year, 
86, the Emeralds taking second prize with 85 and six other teams trail- 
ing. The make-up of the club teams was similar with the exception 
of the substitution of Messrs. Simpson and Schortemeier for two 
others of the former team who had resigned from the club. And now 
greeting to all visiting sportsmen. | you all have a good time 
and take your shares of the moneys, and greeting to the members of 
the N. Y. 8. S. A., and if you consider our tournament a success, we 
ask for your support at the Saratoga convention of 1895, for the con- 
vention of 1896, as you will doubtlessly concede that it should take 
place in our vicinity after an interval of fifteen years.” 


Elliott Defeats Carver. 


Kansas Crry, Oct. 13.—The third series of shooting matches between 
Dr. W. F. Carver and J. A. R. Elliott closed to-night and Elliott again 
demonstrated his superiority over Carver by winning two out of the 
three 100 bird races shot at Exposition Park this week. Elliott lost 
the first day’s match by a score of 94 to 92, after a wrangle as to who 
should supply the birds. The Carver contingent having brought from 
St. Louis ds and “Jack" Winston to do the ju for Carver. 
The St Louis birds were used but they failed to win the series for 
Carver, and Elliott again cracked all records of the 50yd. boundary by 
killing 100 straight on Friday and 99 out of 100 to-day, a record that he 
a truly be proud of. The race on Friday was a grand one and it is 
unlikely that its like will ever be seen again, Elliott winning ona 
staight score by the narrow margin of one bird, Carver only bg 
one bird out of the 100 and that fell dead mst the fence. The 
birds were a good average Jot, not over ten being flagged ous the 
afternoon. The last bird according to Dr. Carver cost him £1,000, 
as the manufacturers of the Caskmore gun which he used have made 
him at standing offer of that amount if he should kill 100 straight in a 
mate 


It was certainly hard luck for Carver, who showed his pique by 
challenging Elliott's shells at the 96th round; but it availed amp as 
there was only an ounce and a quarter of shot in them as weighed on 
a druggist’s scales. James A. Bolen was selected as referee by Judges 
J. L. Winston and George Stockwell. 

Elliott won the last race easily, Carver shooting recklessly after he 
saw that he could not win. There was a good deal of bitterness shown 
in this last series of matches and the local sportsmen were sorry to 
see it. The birds on the opening day were very uneven, and a se 
watch on the birds showed that the Kansas City birds were at least 25 
per cent. stronger flyers than the St. Louis “drivers,” brought here by 
Fred Trescher. The birds on Friday were a good average lot, the 
first 100 being strong, hard fiyers and quick to wing; but as the even- 
ing advan: they were slower. to fly, but the light was equally r. 
To-day the birds averaged only fair. Both men made some t 
kills every day, and especially on Friday, when the excitement was 
intense. Elliott used a7lbs. Greener, and Winchester shells loaded 
with 344drs E. C. powder and No.7 shot. Carver shot a 7}4lbs. Cash- 
ae = Winchester shells loaded with 3igdrs. wood powder and 
No. 7 shot. 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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Carver and Collenberger. 


JeRsEyvILye, Ill., Oct. 9.—A match between Dr. W. F. Carver of 
world renown, and Moses Colenberger of this city took place here this 
afternoon at the Fair grounds. The conditions of the match were 100 
live birds per man, American Association rules, for $100 a side and 
the gate money, the wiwner to take all, the loser to pay all expenses. 

When the time announced for the match arrived, a large crowd of 
enthusiastic spectators had assembled on the grounds. Among the 
sportsmen present I had the pleasure of meeting Mr. George H. 
Admos, Jack Winston and D. Wolf of St. Louis. The latter gen- 
tleman was ne oe ‘s backer against Dr. Carver in their recent 
matches at St. Louis. I also met a gentleman from Kavsas City, Mo., 
but have forgotten his name, who has great faith in the Doctor's 
ability to defeat Jim Elliott in their coming matches. 

Dr. Carver shot a Birmingham made gun No. 12, 7iglbs. ejector, 
using wood powder. Collenberger used old reliable 10-bore lifter 
action, 94lbs. Parker, using E. C. powder. 

This might be called a heavy-weight match, as the combined weight 
of the two shooters is 435ibs. 

Dr. Carver made many friends here ene oe shooters 4 his affa- 
bility and gentlemanly deportment. The ting was light, as the 
majority thought Mr. Collenberger was outclassed. Nothing could 
have been more harmonious, as the best of feeling prevailed through- 
out. The birds were an extra lot of good, swift, strong flyers: 
ae eeeeeeseeeee ee el QURS22211111122111112221—24 

2121211220221 2221 1212122124 
1101111122111011221 120222—22 
11212212201 1121221222221 —23—93 
Coldembarger ...ccccvcccccccsceccccccece 2611022000201 110202121011—16 
1021222021 101111021102222—20 
21111112122202222211 


SpulLdiiebei0li1118111111—a—88 
Ls. Samia. 


Shooting at Weir City, Kansas. 


~ Wer Crry, Oct. 8.—Below are given the scores made in a team shoot 
vy members of the Business Men's Club on their grounds last week. 

clihany and Calhoun ‘chose up,” the conditions of the match being 
losers to pay for the targets, and to furnish a su per for the winning 
team. Calhoun’s team was short-handed on day of the match, 
Kirk and Grant, two of the team, being absent from town. Mr. A. H’ 
Piety of Topeka was here on business, and he was taken to fill the 
vacancy, his score coun for both the absent shooters. This 










was a 
little hard on Calhoun’s side probably, but the victory was so decisi 

. that no question of equity wen raised: * Score: - 
Mclihany...... secccce -1111101111111111111111111—%4 
peme- 1011110111001111011111111—20 


1101001111111010110010100—15 
-0100110111011010111111110—17 
-0001101101111111111110110—18 
1110010100101011110001000—12 
000001 1101011000111011010—12—118 
-1011101111010111110111101—19 
1011111111111111111101100—21 
00110001 1010000001 1001101—10 
0011111101000100100001 101—12 
-1000110010010111101010101—18 
-1011001110111101110111111—19— 94 
MaMALUEE. 


Live Birds at Watson’s Park. 
Burnsrpg, Ill., Oct. 11.—The following are some of the scores made 
this month at John Watson's Park: 


Oct. 1.—Match, J. J. Smith and R. Robbin, 50 live birds per man, 
loser to pay for the birds: 


J J Smi «+ eee 1211211111122211102010121212102011101121111212011—43 


RRobbin....... « » »10222111201111111212101121111012220111002221012111—42 
Oct. 3.—Chicago Shooting Club, medal shoot, 15 live birds man: 
*Dr Lenow.,.....0121011 1022— 9 RB Wadsworth121002219012999- 13 
Ed Bingham —13 J Watson.......1 —10 

*Not a member. 
Oct. 6.—Lake County Gun Club, medal shoot, 10 live birds man: 
o W 8 Bond......... 00221100216 H Koehler,..,........1000111001—5 
em. 


W Flershem........ 0000000001—1__N Ford............ .-.1111111010—8 
Oct. 10.—South Chicago Gun Club, medal shoot, 20 live birds per 


man: 
L Willard. ,00111010211121221222—16 F Willard..00112011001212111210—14 
P Miller. ...11112102212112211201—18 R Reeves, .00211002202112212110—14 
Thirty empire targets for club medal: 
LC Willard..... a ee oe ee ¢+000101011111111111111101111111—-24 
esecccccocconceccs beencnceuhetl 001000111111110111011111111111—23 





RAVELRIGG. 


Team Shoots in New England. 


A recent issue of the Worcester, Spy. is responsible for the follow- 
ing: “A. W. Walls of the Worcester Sportsman’s Club has made 
arrangements with the Wellington Gun Club of Boston for a series of 
team races between the two clubs. The shoots will be held monthly. 
and three will be held in each place. The first one in the series ll 
take place at the Wellington Club's grounds on Wedn Oct. 31, 
“One of the conditions of the shoot is that each club name ten 
men from which five men shall be chosen to represent the club It is 
not necessary, however, that the same fiva men shall compete in each 
shoot. Each man in each race will shoot at fifty birds, twenty-five 
Keystone system and twenty-five Keystone reversed system. Each 
Club will contribute $25 and the winner of the series will take the 


purse. ‘ 
“The following men have been debarred from contesting in the 
match: Wheeler and Eager of Marlboro, Le Roy of Brockton, “Cli- 
max” and Rule of Lowell. These men are members of the Wellington 
Club, but as they do not reside in Boston, or immediate vicinity, the 
contesting clubs have agreed to debar them from participatin the 
shoots. The men named for the Worcester team are: Smith, Gilman, 
Davis, A. W. Walls, Mascroft, Hoyle, R. C. Walls, Kinney and Kener- 
son. The Wellington team will be made Ss the following men: 


Dickey, W. W. Bennett, F. E. Bennett, Sanborn, Sawyer, Herbert, 
Stanton, Wadsworth, Paine and Adams."’ 


Shooting at Dexter Park. 


Oct. 9.—The North Side Gun Club held its regular monthly shoot 

this afternoon. Po won the club shoot with a straight 
score of 7, several o' being close after him. Scores: 
Club handicap, 7 live birds, modified Hurlingham rules: Edgar Bar- 
low (28) 7, Henry Meyer, John —- C. N. Manning and John 
Menke (28) 6, Henry Wahlen ) 5, John Tiernan and rge Sims 
(28) 4, Louis Helmker (28) 8, John Brown (27) 2. 

Miss and outs were then shot. The first, with seven entries, was 
won by John Jennings with a straight score of 4. The second, with 
six entries, was also won by Jennings, who killed 8 straight. 

hod and Gun Club held its shoot for the 


. ‘The birds were good flyers and were 
helped by the strong wind which blew across the traps. Mr. James 


Bennett again won the diamond badge on the shoot off by killing 4 


straight. res: 

Club handicap, 7 livé birds, modified Hurlingham rules, for the 
diamond badge: A—James Bennett (28), Lee Helgans ), 
yf Botty (80) and T. T. Edgerton (28) 7, Henry Bramwell (28) 5. 
Class B—Thomas Short and David 8. Vau Wicklen (25) 7, Joseph 
Wooley (25) 4. Class C—Henry J. Selover (23) 4. 


Climax Gun Club’s Handicap. 


THE re; club handicap of the Climax Gun Club was shot off at 
Plainfield, N. J., on Oct. 10. Twelve members took part in the shoot, 









w. T , with a handicap of 5 targets, coming out on top with a 
score of 25 out of 30; a scratch, and Campbell, 3 targets, 
were . up with 24 each, Brantingham missing bis twenty-fourth 
tar, re: 
club handicap, 25 empire targets and allowances: 
BAMMED.. 00000000000. cccccccccccceces 1111111011011111101111111 —22 
evcee oe eee com eohL22111111111111111111101 —%4 
y6 eeeeeeeceeeeeee201111111100111111110111111110 — 
Stephenson (10).........seeees « » -00110110101001100010000101011000011—15 
Campbell (3)...... eeeeeeeeeeeeeee4111001111111111111001111111 —24 
Manning (4)..... evccecccccces «» -10110000010111111111111101011 —20 
Goodman (5),........+ oeeeeeeeee+111011001011111111100110010110 —20 
Scott (3)..... eeeeeeeceeeeseeeeeeeed111111111101011111011011011 —23 
Swody (10)...... cocesecoces +++ -01101010110110010011110001111101111—22 
yy Bocccovcvcoses «e+ +11111011010101010111101110010010111—22 
D Terry ().. + «+ +-01011010011100111111001111 —18 
P JAY (4)... cc eeeeceveveeeeeeeeee ol4L11110100011010101111100001 —18 


Paterson Gun Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Oct. 9.—The following scores were made at Willard 


Park on Oct. 2 by the members of the Paterson Gun Club, the main 
event bein; medals. 


the 10 live birds shoot for the club's Scores: 
Club m shoot, 10 live birds, 50yds. boundary, modified Hurling- 
ham rules: 





Morgan,.............1112111112—10 Wright..............221120101— 8 
Hopper. .1112221201— 9._ Morfey.........++++.-0112200120— 6 
RK Hoyle. .1202112111— 9 





an 

ey....120 —2 2212221212 —10 Mo ‘ i 

Wright*...1221—4 0122122120 — 8 Boyle. 

Hopper*. ..2110—3 021212221200— 9 A iene 
*Wright and Hopper re-entered in second sw 

their first birds. 


Answers ta Gorrespondents. 


No notice taken of anonymous communications. 


Morf 




















Bounry.—The Queens county (N. Y.) Supervisors pay a bounty of 
$5 on foxes and $2.50 on fox cubs. 

E. J. R., New Rochelle.—Probably the bear story was a fiction. 
Ruffed grouse are common in your locality. 


N. H., Sistersville, W. Va.—There is no bounty on English sparrows 
in New York State. You may obtain on coaieation to the Agricul- 
tural Department, Washington, a report on the En, sparrow in 
America, giving particulars of bounties offered by several States, 
The bird is generally exempted from protection. 

8., Newburgh, N. Y.—Will a 40-inch, 20-ga muzzleloading shot- 
gun killa bird any further than a 30-inch full choke breechioader, 
same bore? Ans. A 30-inch full choke breechloader will kill further 


pt pa ef pty a ee er ae 
barrel is not nearly so great an advantage as closer pattern 
Samed by tas Gnotawore. 
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It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. That is where we 

get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 
IF NOT FOREVER. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


-@2@@ MARBUR AS 4 
ate eee 18 Vesey Srreet, New York City 
Se SEGe Sx 


SOS GEOSTO} 
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@ EVERY SEASON voeo 

? HAS ITS SPECIAL JOYS 

? BUT YALE MIXTURE 
SMOKING TOBACCO IS A 
JOY FOR ALL SEASONS 
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<A WIAER STEERS HAS WoorRMS 2... 


Sand Worms 12 and lic. per doz. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per doz. 
I am with you again with lower prices tor Fishing Tackle. I find by experience that putting down the prices and not decreas 
ing the quality, it increases my business every year. 
a lot sam Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.19 until all are sold. These rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seata, silk wound, extra tip, complete in wood form and will 
ve satisfaction. : 

Length and weight of the Fly Rods are: 9ft., 60z.; - ams 10ft., Toz.; 10$ft., 740z.; 11ft., 80z. Reel seats below hand. 

Length and weight of the bass rods are: 8$ft., 90z.: 9ft., 1 3 Osft., Lloz.; 10ft., 120z., 10}ft., 140z. Reel seats above hand. 
No. H—A special lot of Hard Rubber and Nickel, Raised Pillar, Multiplying Reels with Balance Handle and Side Spring Click, 40yds., 68 cts.; 60yds., 78 cts.; 80yds., 88 cts.; 100yds., 98 cts. 

aay of the above reels sent by mail for price and 10 cts. extra for pesmege ; 

No. E—Special lot Hard Rubber and Nickel Raised Pillar Click Reels, 40yds., 38cts., 60yds., 48cts. Sent by mail 5cts. extra for postage. 
No. C—Nickel-Piated, Raised Pillar Multiplying Reels, with click and drag and screen oil cup, 40yds., 58c.; 60yds., 632.; 807ds., 73c.; 100zd3., 88c.; 150yds., 98c. 103. extra for postage. 
Single Gut Leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c. per doz.; 2yds., 40c. per doz.; 3yds.,60c. doz. Double Gut Laaders, mist color, 2yds.,75c. doz. Hand Twisted Gut Leaders, 102. each, 90c. doz. 
A special lot of Trout Flies at 25 cents per dozen assorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
A —— lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5 cents each sent by mail, 1 cent extra for postage. 
All kinds of Hollow Point best quality Hooks snelled to single gut 10 cts. doz.; double gut, l5cts. doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz.; four ply, 25 cts. doz. 1 cent extra per dozen for postage. 
800ft. Braided l.inen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts. ; 300ft. of Hand-Made Linen Reel Lines on Block, 9 thread, 38 cts., sent by mail it cts. extra for postage. 
Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. 1 to No. 12., 15 cts. per dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
Special lot of best goa 100ft. Linen Reel Lines, 8 cts., 200ft., 15 cts.- 300ft.. 22 cts.: 3 cts. extra for postage, 

Send 2-cent stamp for:Mlustrated Catalogue and Special List No. 3. 

Eveuings until 8 o’clock. 


Suen Booms sett © oes I. F MARSTERS, 51. 53 and 55 Court Street. Brooklyn, N. Y. 
‘aaa at 
THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. O. Box 4102, 


CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
Send for Catalogue, free of charge. 
















Our Latest Mops. 1894. 


THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


EMPIRE TARGETS ARE ALL RIGHT. 








IpgAL RIFLE APART. 





- DISTRIBUTING AGENTS DISTRIBUTING AGENTS 
Hubbard, Spencer, Bartlett & Co. The growing popularity and success of the EMPIRE TARGET are causing our competitors to renew their efforts to 
RP zueae”’ ti. malign its qualities by calling it a ‘‘cheap imitation and ivferior substitute,” but it would me by the enormous sales and oo ee Saeee Ohio. 
* "Worcester, Mass. the large list of leading jobbers and dealers handiing the EMPIRE that their efforts were not ‘‘panning out” as they would Thorsen & 
A. C. Chase, wish. We are informed by tbe largest dealers that the Empire is giving better satisfaction than any other target they ever 4 5 ee 
Jona T Bailey Ob Md. handled. The reason for this is that the Empire is a strictly first-class article and sold on its merits. It is manufactured “Toledo, O. 
* Philadelphia, Pa. under the management of experts, who have been in the business from its beginning, and made by the most expensive and V- Kindler, 
F. 8. Parmelee Gun (o., perfect automatic machinery, from the very best composition that is possible to put in a target, and so shaped and con- 5,19 se. Mich. 
W.B sane _ structed as to make the surest breaker and flyer, and we challenge our competitors to prove otherwise. tie Pittsourgh, Pa. 
- B. a . W. Bi * 
le, Ky. ; ott canine ans Charleston, 8. C. 


Lo 
J. P. Lovell Arms Co., E. C. Meacham Arms Co., 


Louis Erhardt & _ The H He kiffe Oo wes York 
Ts Kans, Empire targets cost no more—perhaps less—than any other, poi & cement 
. . Cinci: i, O. 

Geo. Work me tn, and can be thrown from all principal traps. Bowman, Kennedy, & 00. 


Clev. d, O. 
W. Fred Quimby, 


Gen. Agent U.S. and Camda. EI MI PIRE TARGET CoO., 294 BROADWAY, NEW YoRE. 


pea American Big Game Hunting 


Lancaster's Famous Book, 
The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 


u FE AR OF SH 00 | | i Gi EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 
‘ Entertaining sketches of hunting and exploration by members of the Club. The hand- 


some volume comes from the DeVinne Press; a large octavo of 345 pages, with 14 full page 
By CHARLES LANCASTER. Illustrations by leading artists. Price $2.50, postpaid. 


AUTHOR’S PREFACE. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


At the special request of many gentlemen who have placed themselves in my hands for 

instruction in the Art of Shooting, 1 have written this treatise. I have endeavored to meet 318 Broadway, New York. 
the special requirements of those who are anxious to become proficient in the art, and who 
have hitherto been unable to obtain, in a precise form, the information necessary for study- 


ing the first principles of shooting at moving objects. : 

I have had the honor of coaching many gentlemen, and have carefully studied the BOOKS O N SHOO I | NG 
points especially requiring attention that have cropped up from time to time while giving ° 
instruction. I,hope that those who favor me by ae 4 —- mee quickly gain 
the knowledge so essential for the making of an average if not brilliant shot. New Eiditions. 


I have purposely refrained from touching on the several merits of any class of gun— 
being a gun-maker myself; and, indeed, so many good works on the subject have been 


written, that it is really unnecessary. : . 
I trust that authors from whose writings I have made extracts will pardon me when Gil and is Develo ment 
they recollect that I have at heart one object, viz., the advancement of a manly sport : 
which gives pleasure, health and occupation to many, and to the patronage of whose fol- 

lowers I am indebted for many pleasant days. 














By W. W. GREENER. By W. W. GREENER. 
LONDON, FOURTH EDITION, 1892. PRICE $3.00. PRICE, $1.00. PRICE, $2.50. 


i f print, and diti ised by the 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. | aaticrSave just been received. There is seareely any one Whose utterances with regard to 
shotguns and rifles are entitled to as much weight as Mr. Greener’s, for he has been making 


3 | Yo rk these arms for man ears. To his great knowledge of them he adds a pleasant and clear 
8 Broadway, N — style in writing, whieh adds to the value of bisbooks. Every American who uses @ gun ougbt 
to read these books. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


Our New Alaska.” By Chas. Hallock, $1.50. | rorzsT AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y, 





We 


TYVYYTITOITOTO OTR PE PETETE ETT PeTRT rrr ene eT ene reper enn rrr re enenenene ener ener rerernintes 
Forest and Stream’s Outdoor Scenes. 


SEPP SSeS eE EPH O OEE OE EET SSPE TPs Hees seeHee ee OOH SEs sess sees e sed 


FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLOR AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM. 


AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes, The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors. 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the others from 
water colors. The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith. The plates are 143/x19in. The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
upon renewal, on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 
If subscribing for 6mos. designate by title the two 
pictures desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or BASS FISHING AT BLOCK ISLAND. 
postal money or- 


\ANAMAAAAAAAALALANAUAASAATLANAA4A4d44AAbd Add ddd ddd AG 


* der, payable to 
Forest andStream 
Publishing Co., 
318 Broadway, 
New York. 

The pictures 


are sent by mail, 


postpaid, wrapp- 
ed in tube. 

Copies of them 
may be seen at 
this office, and 
inspection is in- 
vited. 
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JACKSNIPE COMING IN. 2 VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 


SPUUNAUUUUUUAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAUAUULUUUUULN LA A0L444444L4ALAALAAAALLULUUUUUAOA UAL LAA ddd dddD 
FISHERMEN, ATTENTION! 


$225 in Gold Given Away! 


QUAUNbbdd ddd dddddddddddadddddd 


The Complete Sportsman, 


BY HOWLAND GASPER. 
Cloth, Royal Octavo, 277 pages, 17 Dlustrations. Price $2.00. 
A manual of scientific and practical knowledge, designed for the instruction and infor- a oat e K 
mation of ali votaries of the gun. ‘The author has had in view only one object—so to e 
familiarize the sportsman with the habits of the game he pursues, and the methods of hunt- 


ng it, that his success in the fields and marshes may be practically assured.”—ntroduction. | will give nine big cash prizes for the following catches 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO of fish taken during the season 1894, viz.: From the ist 


day of April to the ist day of November inclusive, with 
the NATCHAUG SILK FISHING LINE: 


FIRST PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Muskallonge. 
SECOND PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest small-mouth Bass. 
THIRD PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest large-mouth Bass. 
FOURTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Lake Trout. 


FIFTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Brook or Mountain 
Trout caught in other waters than in the State of Maine. 
SIXTH’ PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the greatest variety and largest num- 
ber of fresh water fish caught in one day by one person. 
SEVENTH PRIZE-—$25 in Gold for the greatest weight of any kind of 
fresh water fish caught in one day by one person. 
EIGHTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest fish of any kind caught 


318 Broadway, New York. 
Mr. Grinnell’s Indian Books. 
BLACKFOOT AND PAWNEE. 


These two volumes treating of two different tribes of Indians are full of fascination for 
lovers of outdoor life. Each contains a number of the stories current in the tribe to which 
it relates, and these are followed by a series of graphic pictures of the old wild life which is 
now onlya memory. The stories deal with hunting, war, love, ghosts, magic and natura) 
phenomena. They are given just as related by the old men who told them to the author, 
and show Indian life from the Indian point of view. 


BLACKFOOT LODGE TALKS: | Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk Tales, 


nies dane ae ds WITH NOTES ON THE ORIGIN CUSTOMS AND with the Natchaug ri — = se : salt water, 
By GEO. BIRD GRINNELL. an “ oa WNEE — NINTH PRIZE— $25 in Gold for the heaviest Brook Trout caught 
pp. 360. Cloth. Price, $1.75. 


n ot $1.75. (Spectra) in the State of Maine. 


wel eee wee eee 


nu =-oe = 


‘ As tbe Trout caught in the lakes of Maine are acknowledged to be genuine 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, Brook Trout, on account of the size of these fish we bar them from our Fifth 


Prize, and offer this as a special prize for these waters. 
A sample card of our Lines sent free on application. 


CONDITIONS: 


All these fish must be caught with the Natchaug Silk Fishing Line in fresh 
water (except Prize 8) and by fair angling. 

Competitors must forward to us their full name, P. O. address. together with the 
description and weight of fish caught, and name of dealer from whom line was purchased, 
together with the name of one reputable witness affixed. On November 7th, 1894, 
the award will be made, and the list of succesful competitors announced in the 
Forest AND STREAM and the American Field. 

All successful competitors before receiving their prizes will be required to send an 
affidavit as to their statement of fish caught. 

If your dealer does not keep the Natchaug Silk Fishing Lines, order 
direct from 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Conn 
Or 213--216 Fifth Avenue Chicavo, 


318 Broadway, New York. 


THE AMATEUR TRAINER. 


FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT THE WHIP. 


BY ED. F. HABERLEIN (a practical trainer of thirty years’ experience). 


The ‘Amateur Trainer” is a plain, practical and concise yet thorough guide in the art of training, 
handlingand the correcting of faults of the bird dog subservient to the gun afield. The manual has been 
written especially for those who may porsess a puppy but cannot afford the high charges of professional 
trainers to have the same broken for field work. By following the instructions plainly given e the book, 
every shoo'er possessed of a little common sense and patience can train his own dog to perfection. 

if you bave a broken dog who is faulty in some respects, you will find ample advice in the manual how 
'o ovel come apy fault thoroughly. If your dog does not retrieve, or if hard mouthed, and unsteady to 
point and shot, chases rabbits, etc., etc., is whip-shy, water-shy, or gun-shy, etc., then don’t fail to get this 
book and eradicate ihe annoyances. 

It is NOt INTENT ED NOR PROMISED to give a large volume of PASTIME READING MATTER, but the publisher 
ee the book to contain the most practica| information on the subject, in a plain, concise form, for 

e price. It contains 81 pages and has paper cover. Price $1. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO,, 318 Broadway, N, Y, 

















FOREST AND STREAM. 








Wants and Exchanges. 


Advertisements cat? Oe head, wen 





Hastie’ -, Wants a 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 
















es at fhe opciad rule of Uhree cts 


mo: must ace 
pac ng ‘he order. ” 








FOX SQUIRRE! S WANTED 


Six —— fox quis (male and female) for breed- 
ing p = be sound and strong. Youn 
suibale le. prefer Address HENR Y W 8H ARE. 
LESS Chestnut on and Eighth streets, Philadelpnin 19 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


it gives directions for preparing 
aring Antlers, on Also oi 
kinds of work in Taxi- 


WARD'S WATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


weight than any wood rod is or ever w: 


EDWARD 





Dlustrated Catalogue free. 











RARE BOOKS ON SPORT. 


We have - sale a number of rare books on sport 
— out of print and are seldom to 
be ae ese are, of course, 

copies and are caelan soiled as to covers, | but are 
in good condition otherwise. The books are 


“Huntin, ome of the Great a" * S 
“Tocsting : in Arctic Seas,” Lamont. Dodge, 
postpaid on receipt of 


price 
aan com lete set of ‘Dorper’ 's, 89 vols., in good 
ER, WEE PRTG... cescccce cccccecsese $150.00 


wenn AND STREAM PUB. CO., 318 B’way, N.Y. 
ioral etlieieieeiedieniaeemeennceneemeneeneniniinenemeiemanndaniemataemmmteneiaae 


BRITISH BULLDOG PEDIGREES. 
Congo Fre. oe + ars and E. H. Bowers 


A List of oe Known Reeew and Their 
puted Ancesto 


ne eeeeeeeseee 


General Introductory Remarks. 

Guns and their Proper Charges. 

Golden Plover, Curlew, Gray PI Plover. 

Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. 
ild Cranes and Swans. 


a. names of sane six ‘anmeae bulldogs are 
dexed in this eee —- the 


of —! bulldog registered at the ——— Club since 
registration was more than 

of every bulldog exhibited’ at one of the > Kennel 
Club’s |d at Birmingham 


qhower at the 30 howe 
Do 


and at 19 4 Club shows, as well as of most 
bulldogs exhibited at less important exhibitions. It 
contains the rs, so far as they are ascer 


us in clai: that itis as cemplete a stud book for 
bulldogs since the commento of dog shows to the 
ep date as it is possible to have, while the mat- 

is arranged so as to enable any person to easily 
trace the reputed pedigree of any bulldog to its first 
known ancestors, going back in som icon to 
‘the year 1817. ion Suthor’ e Preface. 


Price $3.50, postpaid. 


FOREST = STREAM ae Co., 
358 Broadway, New York. 


Field Trial Training 


BY LUKE W. WIITE, 


Tllustrated with Portraits of Famous 
Field Trial | Winners. 


This little book is written b by 4 practical field trial 
‘trainer, and ‘is the result of man: mene peaks capes ce. 
‘The author believes'in suasion rather than punish- 
ment, condemns the s = collar, and recommends a 
‘sparing use of the w 

Paper covers, 30 pages, postpaid, 25cts. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CC., 
318 Broadway, New York. 





Price 25 Cents. We ‘aed it postpaid. 


THE AMERICAN WALTON 


takes advantage of American genius and uses a 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


It is indestructible. It is more springy, easy to handle, neater in appearance and lighter for its 
Fifteen sizes, styles and weights. Sold by all first class dealers. 40-page catalogue free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 
VOM Ho 


CEstTaBuisuzp 1867) 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


HIGH GRADE FISHING TACKLE. 


95 & 97 Fulton St., New York. 





BOGARDUS’S BOOK. 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By CAPT. A. H. BOGARDUS. 


This is a third edition. That means, not a mere reprint, but that the chapters needing 
change have been re-written to bring the work up to date. It is a book of practical instruc- 
tion for beginners in the art of shooting, and of entertaining reading for the older hands. 

CONTENTS. 


t 
Wi —— t 
Cloth, 493 pages, illustrated. Price $2.00. j 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 

} 

| 





So simple in text that you may know the law at a glance. 
So beautiful in illustration that you will preserve it for its pictures. 


"t 
Game Laws in Brief 4 
® 


UNITED STATES AND CANADA. 


Gives the sections relative to game and fish seasons, limit of size or num- 





FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 





SHIPLEY’S | 


BETHA- Ro0s 


are the Best 


Rods in the 

3 World. 
The users 
RS 

say so. 


They are “Fish Takers and Medal Takers.”’ 


Other aie in Fishing Supplies are saying so 
much against Bethabara that is absolutely untrue 
that we will only tell you one fact, They can't get 
= 7 will let some of our enthusiastic customers 


INDEPENDENCE, Mo., June 80, 1a6. 
& Sons: Sias—Some tim 





FE 


Messrs. A. B. Shipley 
since I bought Bet ans wood enou 


rod which I have used two seasons fe weight . 
6% ounces. I can land an eight pound with it. 
Yours, Jyuo. W. Fann. 


Rethabara wood furnished, seasoned and cut in 
square sticks for rods as follows: 


4igft. long. 4%, or in. a > ym 
Split Bamboo, Double ceed a oo aca 


wood, Bassw ‘ood and all other rods and wood for rods. 


Send 10 2-cent mee for Fishing Sack petontas 
Catalogue of Rods, Lines and Fishin 


A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
503 Commerce 8t., Philadelphia. 


bens Tail 


and then see if it 
isnt easiert6 choose 
a # from ourfine line 
~¥ Of GUNS AT LOW PRICES 


HUNTING soorn H.H.KIFFE CO 
OUTFITS. amsuvt 523 BROADWAY.NY. 


| THEY'RE OFF 


Mention this paper, 


Wild Turkey and Deer Shooting. 

The Art of Shooting on the Wing 
Shooting Dogs—Breeding and Breaking 
Pigeon Shooting. 


Trap Shooting ules. 





ber, non-residents, transporta- 

tion, etc. All in brief, but full ALLTHE BEST MAKES 
enough for the practical guidance was, 5, AT LOW PRICES. 
of sportsmen and anglers. Care- ING SHOE 

fully compiled, and shorn of ver- WeoMPETe qutFlts- H.H. KIFF EC? 
biage, by Cuas. B. REYNOLDS wu& $23 BROADWAY NY. 
of Forest and Stream. The Brief MD FOR CATALO caeseus ae 

is a standard work of reference. HIGHEST GRADE TACKLE, 
Handsomely illustrated with Prices ht. Catalogue upon application. 


twenty-five half-tone engrav- 
ings from Forest and Stream, 


All Sportsmen’s Goods dealers sell it. 


S. WESTWOOD & SON, 


Small Yachts, 


470 Pages. $10.00. 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 


Wilmette, Ill 








Z 
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DUCKING SCENES FOR THE WALLS OF YOUR ROOW. 


Zimmerman’s Celebrated Water Colors. 
“A SIDE SEXZOTWT”’ cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks. Size 15x23. 
“A LosT OPrPOoORTUNITYW.’’ Blue Bills. Size 11x14. 
“gTroOorPrPvincG AN INCOMER,”’’ Mallards. Size 11x14. 
Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold separately. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


<Q C. B. WILKINSON, 
a. 42 John Street, New York. 


Manufacturing Jeweler. 


MEDALS AND BADGES 
A SPECIALTY. : 


Special Designs furnished on application 
free of charge. 











STEAM YACHTS and LAUNCHES. 


By 0. P. KUNHARDT” PRICE, 83.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 


THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand © 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 


THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them will have no others. 
Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
casb prizes for 1904. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


Chicago Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


THE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


paver Fly Caster sk shenld have ene. 

in fine ms high yrade and 

Bassi iden $dide Johnson's Feo T and Bass 
FLIES, with a concise practi 


& CO! 
Johnson. Sent by express, oo treatise on ee noe 37500 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 


Make . Speening, 9 a Lee euccons. Jor For ate 1 a8 


Asample 
A pam .° a Game Fishing for or Trout and 
5 conte, (A neacipt ad tem enute addies @ 


THE WALTONIAN MANUFACTURING Cco., 
283°21g Fifth Avenue, Chicago, Ill 















When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in Forest and Stream.” 


The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 











ORANGE “EXTRA” 
RIFLE POWDER. 


Patented Avril 17, 1888. 

The best Powder made for general shooting, 
with shotgun or rifle. Quick and strong and 
burns with perfect combustion. Very little 
smoke, which is almost instantly dissipated. 


ORANGE LIGHTNING. 
ORANGE DUCKING. 


MANUFACTORED BY 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 


New York Office, 29iMurray St. 


Send ce card for illustrated pamphlet show- 
sizes of grains of powder, Pnailed free. 


i DUPONT'S 0 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s Rifle. 
Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder. 


=Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 


Du Pont’s Eagie Ducking. 
Du Pont's Crystal Grain. 


Something New | Tr It! 
Du Pont’s 


SMOKELESS POWDER. 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


Oil your Gun, Bicycle, Reel, or Typewriter with the 














% Size. 





This oiler is absolutely unequalled. Does not leak. 
Regulates Supply of oil to a drop. %c. Cushman & 
Deaison, 172 8th av., New York. 





Boston Sells the Brief. 
Chicago Sells the Brief. 
New York Sells the Brief. 
St. Louis Sells the Brief. 
Philad’a Sells the Brief. 


Costs a quarter. Illustrated. Gives the Game 
and Fish Laws of all North America. 





The Trapper’s Guide. 


A a of Instructions for Capturing all Kind 
Fur-bearing Animals, and Curing theis 
Shine: with o ations on the fur-trade 
hints on life in the woods, narratives of _ 
ping and hunting excursions. By 8. 
HOUSE and other trappers and Saline 


This is the best book on trapping ever written. I 
gives full Seetyeene of ali the animals which the 
American trapper is likely to snest with, ‘ells how 
they live, how to trap them and how to care for and 
cure their pelts. No man who is interested in trap- 


ping ani whether it, be muskrats or bears, 
should be without this complete manual of in- = L. — 
struction. 


Ninth edition. Cloth. Illustrated. Price $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
818 Broadway, New York. 


Ammunition, etc. 





Established 1830. 








Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 





WE WANT TO SEI I: 


Wow 


Your Fishing Tackle 


Our best grades of fishing tackle are unequalled in quality, and our low and 
medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask- 
ing for goods of similar qualities. 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 





THOS. J. CONROY, 
Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 


<RADE MARY 





Rubber & German Sil = 


use of any tool whatever, the s) 
replaced in poe position In 
ol 


ing con stom is always at its 


trl do not sell at ret 





LINES, RODS, REELS, HOOKS, LEADERS, Etc., Etc., 
for all waters. MOCCASINS, HUNTING AND 
FISHING COATS, LEATHER AND DUCK 

PACKS in great variety. 





310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
My New Catalogue 


1894 


Sent E*ree. 
see + ¥ cage 


(PATENTED Dec. 20, 
Rubber & Nickel eet steel pivot, each, 


The reels consist ae the ordinary external 
80 constructed that in a few seconds of time aw 
may be removed a creme, or 


Mi 
the useful life of the reel prolonged, but its work- 
Sob nly she ; "eon 


center of the back plate, when loosened, allows the reel to 
come apart. Hence, there are no mutilated screws or oer. 


ing Fishin Pack 
procured at the <r aa ‘ac le st 
JULIUS VOM HOFE, Brooklyn, N. ¥- 


SKINNER’S LATEST SUCCESS. 


His ** NEW CASTING or TROLLING BAIT” is a marvelous killer for 
large trout, black bass, etc. Full particulars with each bait. 


THE 


Hard Braided Silk Casting Lines 


“BRAY FLY BOOK,” 


Halding 60 19 Donen Bihes, Gh. occ.scccvesesescccsccscscceses $3.00 to $8.00 each. 


.. 25 cents each. 


“ NEVERBREAK ” 


$3.50 per 100yds. 


Price. . 


OOP ee UP CUPUSOE ESOS OPS Ee eee 









DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 374 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 











haptics ie tell 


CHARLES PLATH & SON, 130 Canal St., (near the Bowery), New York 


will Convince You that 


zm OLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


Is Almost Perfection. We will send on receipt 
of 10c. a sample to any address. Prices of Golden 
sag Sceptre, 1 lb.,$1.30 ; 4 1b., 40 cts., postage paid. 


—— CATALOGUE FREE.—— 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton Street, New York City, 


Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Rods and Tackle, 


SNELLED HOOKS, LEADERS, MINNOW GANGS on nance 


EW CATALOGUE ly illustrated) of all grades Fishing Tack, Rod 
Sik Wi areola Bak — and ev: juisite for lers. A a. 
lies, -arciic — req ; ang! ng 








Ammunition, etc. 


HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER. 


PRICES GREATLY REDUCED, 
“Let him now shoot who never shot before, 
And him who always shot now shoot the more.” 
All poominens ® Rifle Matches won with Hazard’s Powder 
important Trap Prizes won with P 
Hazard’s Powder. 


Magazine and Fresh Powder at all Principal Points, 
Hazard’s “Kentucky Rifle’ 


For shotguns or rifle, properly grained for long 
short on muzzle or breecn-loaders. cand 
Hazard’s ‘‘Trap Powder,’’ 

A new and special make for Trap Shooting. The best 

powder ever manufactured for shotgun cartridges, 
Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting,”’ 
Nothing better for general field use. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Electric,’’ 
Extra in quality and price; buros extra quick and clean, 


Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
Green Lavel). Made of retined materials, a 
nco: porated, thus producing a powder comparatively 
free from smoke, of extra strength, and a favorite «mm ng 
MINEns, QUAKRYME N& RAIL ROAD CONTRKACTORs, 

Government Cannon and [lusket 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of any re 
quired grain or proof. 


When ordering from [lerchants, 
SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 


Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges, 
Carefully loaded on perfect automatic agama » only 
the best of suelis and other material use 

la ordering cartridgey from Cartridge ‘Loading C om* 
panies, or from merchauts, insist that they contain 
HAZARD, otherwise powder of other makes may be 
substituted. HAZARD’S should cost no more than other 
brands. 

For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circular write 


THE HAZARD rte re CO., 
44, 46 & 48 Cedar st., New York City, 


R. 8S. WADDELL, Ageni, - - .- Cincinnati, 0, 
F. J. WADDELL, Agent, -— - Chattanou a, Tenn. 
E. & RIC, Agent, ee cago, Lil 
W. McBLAt Agent - - “st. Louis, Mo. 
J. F. SCHM¥ kR & SONS, Agents, Kansas City 
H. P. COLLINS, Agent, - + Baltimore, Md. 





Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


a wile Fo Four’ Peeking. 
ucking,. 


ALSO THE NEW 


WING SHOT 


SPORTING POWDER. 


AGENCIES AT ALL PRINCIPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 


Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 
EE 


PETER MOLLER’S 
Norwegian 


COD LIVER OIL. 


MOLLER’S 


TT at ls 





Sweetest, Soundest, Best and of Absolute Purity. 


Put up in flat, oval bottles, sealed and dated. All druggists. 


W. H. Schieffelin & Co., New York, 
Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canada. 


FOR THE PIPE. 


~~ Kg 
SEAL OF = 


NORTH CAROLINA 


ry “MANUFACTURED OF 
SELECT GRANVILLE COUNTYNCLEAF |E 


«MARBURG has ee 


av age miele eee Y 


lala TIMORE. MARYLAND A. 





Lovers of the Pipe 
Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the very best. 

Packed in tin foil and canvas 
pouches. 





When writing tell them that you 
saw the ad. in ‘‘Forest and Stream.”’ 








